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PROLOGUE. 



TO THE READER. 

Verilt, gentle, or it maybe, simple reader, with what impatience must 
you now be waiting for this prologue, expecting to find in it resentments, 
milings and invectives against the author of the secbnd Don Quixote! I 
mean him who it is said was begotten in Tordesillas, and born in Tarra* 
gona ^. But in truth, it is not my design to give you that satisfaction ; 
for, though injuries are apt to awaken choler in the humblest breasts, yet 
io mine this rule must admit of an exception. You would have me, per« 
haps, call him ass, madman, and coxcomb ; but I have no such design. 
Let his own sin be his punishment ; let him eat it with his food, and 
mnch good may it do him. 

What I cannot forbear resenting, is, that he upbraids me with my age* 
and with having lost my hand, as if it were in my power to have hindered 
time from passing over my head, or as if my injury had been got in some 
drunken quarrel at a tavern, and not on the noblest occasion that past or 
present ages have seen, or future can ever ho()e to see '". If my wounds 
do not reflect a lustre in the eyes of those who barely behold them, they 
will, however, be esteemed by those who know how I came by them ; 
for a soldier makes a better figure dead in battle, than alive and at liberty 
in running away. I am so firmly of this opinion, that could an impossi- 
bility be rendered practicable, and the same opportunity be recalled, I 
would rather be again present in that prodigious action, than whole and 
sound without having shared the glory of it. The scars a soldier shows 
in his face and breast are stars which guide others to the haven of honour 
and the desire of just praise. And it must be observed that men do not 

"• The writer, who concealed his real designation under the name of the ]ioen« 
tiate Alonzo Fernandez de Avellaneda, a native of Tordesillas, and whose book 
was printed at Tarragona. 

"• The battle of Lepanto. 
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18 PEOLOGUE. 

write with grey haire, but with the understanding which is usually im- 
proved by years. 

I have also heard with anger that he taxes me with envy, and describes 
to me, as to one utterly ignorant, what envy is ; and, in good truth, of the 
two kinds of <envy, I am acquainted only with that which is sacred, noble 
and well-meaning. This being so, as it really is, I am not inclined to 
reflect on any ecclesiastic, especially if he is besides dignified with the title 
of a familiar of the Inquisition "". If he said what he did for the sake of 
that person for whom be seems to have said it, he is utterly mistaken, for 
I adore that gentleman's genius, and admire his works, and his constant 
and virtuous employments. But in fine, I own myself obliged to this 
worthy author for saying that my Novels are more satirical than moral, 
but, however, that they are good, which they could not be without some 
share of both. 

Methinks, reader, you tell me that I proceed with much circumspection, 
and confine myself within the limits of my own modesty, knowing that 
we should not add affliction to the afflicted ; and this gentleman's must 
needs be very great, since he dares not appear in open field, nor in clear 
day-Ught, but conceals his name, and dissembles his country, as if he had 
committed some crime of high treason. If ever you should chance to fall 
into his company, tell him from me that I do not think myself aggrieved, 
for I know very well what the temptations of the devil are, and that one 
of the greatest is the putting it into a man's head that he can write and 
print a book, whicb shall procure -him as much fiime as money, and as 
much money as fame. In confirmation hereof, I would have you, in a 
vein of mirth and pleasantry, tell him this story. 

^ There was a madman in Seville, who fell into one of the most ridi- 
cnkus and extravagant conceits that ever madman did in the world. He 
diarpened the point of a cane at one end, and, catching a dog in the street, 
or elsewhere, he set his foot on one of the cur's hind legs, and lifting up 
the other with his hand, he inserted the end of the cane as well as he 
oould into the dog's body, and blew him up as round as a balL Holding 
the poor animal in this manner, he gave him a thump or two on the belly 
with the palm of his hand, and let him go, saying to the by-standers, who 
were always very many : 'Well, gentlemen, what think you ? is it such 
an easy matter to blow up a dog ?' And what think you. Sir ; is it such 
an easy matter to write a book ?" And if this story does not square with 
him, pray, kind reader, tell him this story, which is likewise of a madman 
and a dog. 

*" In allusion to Lope de Vega, who was actually a priest and fiimiliar of the 
Holy Office, after having been twice married. 
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** There was another madman in Cordova, who had a costom of carry- 
ing on his head a piece of marble slab, or stone,. not rery heary, and 
when he lighted upon apy careless cur, he got close to him, and let the 
weight &11 plump upon his head. The dog, in wrath, limps away bark- 
ing and howling, without so much as looking behind him for three streets* 
length. Now it happened that, among the dogs upon whom he let fidl 
the weight, one belonged to a cap-maker, who valued him mightily 
Down goes the stone, and hits him on the head ; the poor dog raises the 
cry ; his master seeing it, resents it. Catching up his measuring-yard, 
oat he goes to the madman, and leaves him not a whole bone in his skin. 
At every blow he gave him, he cried : * I>og ! rogue ! what, abuse my 
spaniel"*? — Did you not see, barbarous villain, that my dog was a 
spaniel ?* — And repeating the word spaniel very often, he dismissed the 
madman beaten to a jelly. The chastisement produced the desired effect, 
the madman went aSt and appeared not in the market-place for above a 
month after. After a while, however, he returned with his invention, and 
a greater weight. Coming to a place where a dog was lying, and ob- 
serving him carefully from head to tail, and not daring to let fall the 
stone, he said: *This is a spaniel — have a care!' In short, whatever 
dogs he met with, though they were mastifis or hounds, he said they were 
spaniels, and so let fall the slab no more." 

Thus perhaps, it may fare with our historian ; he may be cautious for 
the future how he lets fall his wit in books, which, if they are bad, are 
harder than rocks themselves. Tell him also, that as to his threatening 
to deprive me of my expected gain by his book, I value it not a farthing, 
but apply the famoua interlude of the Perendenga "*, and answer : ^ Long 
live the vdntieuatrOf my lord *", and Christ be with us all !*' Yes, long 
Uve the great Conde le Lemos, whose well-known Christianity and libe- 
rality suppprt me under all the strokes of adverse fortune ! and God pros- 
per the eminent charity of his grace the archbishop of Toledo, Bernardo 
de Sandovaly Rojas. Were there as many books written against me as 
there are letters in the rhymes of Mingo Revulgo'^*, the favour of these 

*" In the text, the word is podencOy which means a running dog. We have 
said spaniel in order that the word dog might not be repeated too frequently in 
fo few lines. 

** A little piece of the epoch, of which the author is unknown. 

"'The reguhret, or municipal officers of Seville, Grenada and Cordova, have 
been called veinticuatrot ever since their number was reduced fh>m thirty-six to 
twenty-four by Alphonso the Just 

"^ La* eoplat de Mingo Remdgo are a species of satirical lamentation on the 
reign of Henry IV Cel inqH}tente). By some they have been attributed to Juan 
de Mena, author of the poem el Laberinto; by others toRodrigo Cota,the original 
aathor of CeUstina; and by others to the chronicler Fernando del Pulgar. The 



two princes, who without any flattering solicitation or any kind of applauae 
on my part, but merely of their own goodness, have taken upon them to 
patronize me, wooM be my sufficient protection.: and I esteem myself 
happier and richer than if fortune by ordinary means had placed me on 
her highest pinnacle. The poor man may be honourable, but not the 
vicious ; poverty may cloud nobility, but not wholly obscure it. As vir- 
tue shines by its own light, though seen through the difficulties and cran 
Dies of poverty, so it always gains the esteem, and consequently the 
protection, of great and noble minds. 

Say no more to him ; nor will I say more to 3rou. Only I will let yoo 
know that ibis second part of Dan Quixote^ which I ofler you, is cut by 
the same hand and out of the same piece, as the first. Herein I present 
you with Don Cluixote at his full length, and at last fairly dead and bu- 
ried, that no one may presume to bring fresh accusation against him, 
those already brought being enough. Let it suffice also that a writer of 
some credit has given an account of his ingenious follies, resolving not to 
take up the subject any more. Too much even of a good thing lessens 
it in our esteem, and scarcity, even of an indifierent makes it of some 
estimation. I had almost forgotten to tell you, that you may soon expect 
the Perailea which I have nearly finished, and also the second part of 
Galatea, 

latter at least commented on the work at the end of the chronicle of Henry IT^ 
by Diego, Enriquez del CastiUo. 
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PART 11. CHAPTER I. 

ON WHAT PASSED BITWEEN THE PRIEST, THE BARBER AND DON QUDCOTB, 

GONCERinNO HIS INDIBPOSmON. 

CiD Hahet BeneNoeli relates, in the second part of this history and 
third sally of Don Claixote, that the priest and the barher were almost a 
whole month without seeing hinu lest they should bring back to his mind 
the remembrance of things past. Yet they did not therefore forbear 
yisiting his niece and his housekeeper, charging them to take care and 
make much of him, and to give him comforting tnings to eat, such as are 
proper for the heart and brain, whence, in all appearance, his disorder 
proceeded. They said they did so and would continue so to do with all 
possible care and ^ood-will, for they perceived that their master was ever 
and anon discovermg signs of being in his right mind. When they heard 
this news, the priest and the barter were greatly pleased, thinking they 
had hit upon the right course in bringing him home enchanted, upon the 
ox-waggon, as is related in the last chapter of the first part of this no less 
great Uian exact history. They resolved therefore to visit him and make 
trial of his amendment, though they reckoned it almost impossible that he 
should be cured. They agreed between themselves not to touch upon 
the subject of knight-errantry, lest they should endanger the ripping up 
the stitches of a wound that was yet tender.^ 

"* A metaphor taken from the surgical art. It was at that day the usual cus- 
tom of surgeons to sew up a wound, and thence to express its size by the ni^m 
ber of stitches necessary to heal it. This expression brings to mind one of the 
most racy adventures in the Novel intituled Rincanete y CnrtadUlo. In it Cer- 
vantes relates that a gentleman gave fifty ducats to a bully by profession, as a 
fee for inflicting on another gentleman, his enemy, a wound uf fowrtten stitchet. 
Bat the bravOy calculating that the gentleman's face, which was very small, would 
not contain so long a gash, inflicted it on his footman, whose cheeks were larger 
and plumper than his master's. 
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[n fine, they made him a risit, aod fotind him silling on his bed, clad 
in a waisuat of f^reen baize, with a tvd Toledo bonnet on his head, and 
•0 lean and BbriTelled that be seemed as if he were reduced to a mere 
mummy. They were received by Don Quixote with much kindnem ; 
and when they enquired after hia neallb, he gave them an account both 
of that and of himself with much judgment and in very etegsnt eipres- 
none. In the couise of their conTenation, they fell upon matters of state 
and forma of government, correcting this abuse ana condemning that, 
reforming one cualom and banishing another, each of the three setting up 
himself lor a new legislator, a modem Lycurgus, or a second Solon ; and 
in such manner did they new-model the commonwealth, that one would 
have thought they had clapped it into a fo^, end taken it mit quite 
■tend fnm what it waa bofMe. Don Qoixote delireied himaelf 
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with such good sense on all the subjects' they touched upon, that the two 
examineis undoubtedly believed he was entirely we]] and in his perfect 
senses. 

The niece and the housekeeper were present at the conversation, and, 
teeing their master give such proofs of a sound mind, thought they could 
never sufficiently thank Heaven. But the priest changing his former 
purpose of not touching on matters of chivalry, was now resolved to nudce 
a thorough experiment whether Don Ctuixote were perfectly recovered^ 
or not. So from one thing to another, he came at length to tell him some 
news lately brought from court. Among other thincs, he said that it was 

S'ven out for certain that th^Turk was coming down with a powerful 
let"* ; but that it was not known what his design was, nor where so 
great a storm would burst. He added that all Christendom was alarmed 
Uiereat, as it used to be almost every year, and that the king had already 
provided for the security oC the coasts of Naples and Sicily, and of the 
island of Malta, 

Don Cluixote replied: **His majesty has acted like a most prudent 
warrior in providing in time for the defence of his dominions, toat the 
enemv may not surprise him. But if my counsel might be taken, I 
would advise him to make use of a precaution which his majesty is at 
present very far from thinking of.*' Directly the priest heard this he 
mid within himself: ^Ood defend thee, poor Don Cluixote! methinks 
thou art falling headlong from the top of thy madness down to the pro- 
found abyss of thy foUy.*' The barber, who had made the same reflection 
as the priest, asked E>on Cluixote what precaution it was that he thought 
80 proper to be taken. ** Perhaps," he added, ** it is such as may be put 
into the list of the many impertinent admonitions usually given to princes.** 
— ^Mine, goodman shaver,*' answered Don Cluixote, «« shall not be im- 
pertinent, but to the purpose.** — **^ I meant no harm,** replied the barber ; 
** but only that experience has shown that all or most of the pieces of 
advice people give his majesty are either impracticable or absurd, or to 
the prejudice of the king or kingdom.** — ** True,*' answered Don Cluixote ; 
** but mine is neither impracticable nor absurd ; it is the most easy, the 
most just, the most feasible, the most expeditious that can enter into the 
imagination of any contriver of expedients"*.*' — **Signor Don Cluixote,** 

*■> Since the middle of the sicteenth centaiy, the maritime ontArprises of the 
Tnrks were, in Spain and Italy, the ordinary topics of political conversations. 
Tbey were even alluded to in the proverbial language of those countries ; Joan 
Cortes de Toledo, the author of The LazariUo de Menxanaret^ speaking of a mother- 
in-law, sajrs she was a woman more to he dreaded than an ineurtion of the TuHk, 
Ceryantes also, in the beginning of his Journey to Pameusus^ in bidding adieu to 
the steps of San Felipe's church, which were the general resort of the news- 
mongers of the day, has this passage : " Adieu, promenade of San Felipe, where 
I so often read, as in a Venetian newspaper, whether the Turkish dog embarks 
or disembarks." 

"* These political charlatans were called arbitrUtoi^ and the measures that they 
proposed, arbitrioe. Cervantes ridicules them amusingly in the Dialogue of the 
Two Dog$^ in which he makes one of these arbitrietae propose the following 
method of filling the empty royal treasury : '* Permission must be asked of the 
con^s for all his roi^esty's yassals hetween the ages of fourteen and sixty to be 
oompelled to fux once in a month on bread and water, and ibr all the outlay that 
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quoth the priest, " you keep us too long in suspense.** — ** I have no mind,'* 
replied Don Gluixote, *' it should be told here now, and to-morrow bj 
day-break, get to the ears of the lords of the privy-council, so that some- 
body else should run away with the thanks and reward of my labour.'* 
— *• i give you my word,'* said the barber, " here and before God, that I 
will not reveal what your worship shall say, either to kinff or to rook, or 
to any man upon earth : an oath which I learned from the romance of 
the priest, in the preface whereof he tells the king of the thief that robbed 
him of the hundred doubloons and hb ambling mule***." ^* I know not 
the history," said Don Quixote ; *' but I presume the oath is a good one, 
because I am persuaded master barber i%an honest man.'* — «* Though 
he were not,'* said the curate, '* I will make it good, and engage for him 
that, as to this business, he will talk no more of it than a dumb man* 
under what penalty you shall think fiu" — ** And who will be bound for 
your reverence, master curate ?" said Don Quixote. ** My profession," 
answered the priest, ** which obliges me to keep a secret." 

•• Body of me !" cried Don Quixote, ** then his majesty has only to 
cause proclamation to be made that all the knights-errant who are now 
wandering about Spain do, on a certain day, repair to court ; for should 
there come but hall a dozen, there may happen to be among them one, 
who may be able alone to destroy the whole power of the Turk. Pray, 

fentlemen, be attentive, and go along with me. Is it a new thing for a 
night-errant singly to defeat an army of two hundred thousand men, as 
if they had all but one throat, or were made of sugar-paste ? Pray tell 
me, how many histories are full of these wonders ! How unlucky is it 
for me, I will not say for any body else, that the famous Don Belianis, or 
some one of the numerous race of Amadis of Gaul, is not now in beinff 1 
Were any one of them alive at this day, and were to confront the Turk, 
in good iaith I should not like to be in the Turk's place. But God will 
provide for his people, and send some one, if not as strong as the former 
Lnights-errant, at least, not inferior to them in courage. God knows my 
meaning, I say no more." — **Alas!" quoth the niece at this instant, 
" may I perish if my uncle has not a mind to turn knight-errant again !" 
— " A knighfc^rrant I will live and die," answered Don Quixote : " let 
the Turk come down or up when he pleases, and as powerful as he may ; 
I repeat that Grod knows my meaning." Here the barber said : " I beg 
leave, gentlemen, to tell a short story of what happened once in Seville ; 
it comes in so pat to the present purpose that I must needs tell it." Don 

would otherwise have been expended on that day in meat, fish, eggs, vegetables, 
fruit and wine to be valued in money and faithfully paid to his majesty, on oath. 
In twenty years, the money thus raised will be sufficient-to liquidate all debts 
and heap up the treasury. For there are certainly more than three millions of 
persons of that age in Spain .... who spend at least a real a day, though they 
eat only dandelion-roots. Then do you think it would be a trifle to have every 
month more than three millions of reals like siAing them through a sieve? 
Besides, it would be all for the profit of the fasters^ since in fasting they would 
serve at once Heaven and the king; and, for a large number, it would be also 
profitable for the health. There is an expedient without expense of any kind, 

and without the necessity of commissioners, who are the ruin of the state " 

** In allusion to some romance popular at that day, now wholly unknown. 
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Cluixote and the priest gave him leave, the rest lent him their attention, 
and the harber began thus : 

^A certain roan was put by his relations into the mad-house of Seville 
for having lost his wits. He had taken his degrees in canon law in the 
university of Ossuna ; but, had he taken them in that of Salamanca,- 
most people think he would nevertheless have been mad. This graduate, 
after some years* confinement, took it into his head that he was in his 
right senses and perfect understanding. With this conceit he wrote to 
the archbishop, b^echins^ him with great earnestness, and seemingly 
good reasons, that he would be pleasecTto send and deliver him from th^ 
miserable confinement in which he Uved, since, through the mercy of 
God, he had recovered his lost senses. He added that his relations, ia 
order to enjoy part of his estate, kept him still there, and in spite of truth, 
would have him be mad till his dying day. The archbishop, prevailed 
upon by his many letters, all penned with sense and judgment, ordered 
one of his chaplains to inform himself from the rector of the mad-house 
whether what the licentiate had written to him was true, and to talk with 
the madman, and, if it appeared that he was in his senses, to take him 
out and set him at liberty. The chaplain did so ; and the rector assured 
him that the man was still mad : for though he sometimes talked like a 
man of excellent sense, he would in the end break out in such distracted 
flights, as more than counterbalanced his former rational discourse, as he 
m]g:ht convince himself by conversing with him. The chaplain resolved 
to make the trial ; he paid a visit to the madman, and talked above an 
hour with him. During all that time he never returned a disjointed or 
extravagant answer ; on the contrary, he spoke with such sobriety, and 
so much to the purpose, that the chaplain was forced to believe he was 
in his right mind. Among other things, he said that the rector mi^ 
represented him for the sake of the presents his relations sent him that 
he might say he was still mad, and had only some lucid intervals. The 
madman added that his great estate was the greatest enemy he had in 
his misfortune, since in order to enjoy it, his enemies had recourse to 
fraud, and pretended to doubt of the mercy of God towards him, in 
restoring him from the condition of a brute to that of a man. In short, 
he talked in such a manner that he made the rector to be suspected; he 
made his relations appear covetous and unnatural, and showed himself 
to be so discreet, that the chaplain, determined to carry him away with 
him, that the archbishop himself might see and lay his finger upon the 
truth of this business. The good chaplain, possessed with this opinion, 
desired the rector to order the clothes to be given him which he wore 
when he was brought in. The rector enjoined him to take care what he 
did, since, beyond all doubt the licentiate was still mad. But the pre- 
cautions and remonstrances of the rector availed nothing towards hinder- 
ing «ne chaplain from carrying him away. The rector, seeing it was l>y 
order of the archbishop, obeyed, and they put the licentiate on his clothes, 
which were fresh ana decent. When he found himself stripped of his 
madman's weeds, and habited like a rational creature, he begged of the 
chaplain that he would for charity's sake permit him to take leave of the 
madmen, his companions. The chaplain said he would bear him com- 
pany, and take a view of the lunatics confined in the house. So np 
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ilaifB they went, and with them some other persons who happened to be 
present. The licentiate, approaching a kind of cage in which lay one 
that was oatras[eou8]y mad, though at that time he was still and quiet, 
said to him, * Have you any service, dear brother, to command me ; I am 
returning to my own house, God having been pleased, of his infinite 
goodness and mercy, and without any desert of mine, to restore me to 
my senses. I am now sound and well, for with God nothing is impos- 
siole. Put great trust and confidence in him. Since he has restored me 
to my former state, he will also restore you, if you trust in his goodness. 
I will take care to send you some refreshing victuals, and be sure to eat 
of them : for I must needs tell you that I find, having experienced it 
myself, that all our distractions proceed from our stomachs being empty 
and our brains filled with wind. Take heart, take heart: for despon- 
dency under misfortunes impairs health, and hastens death.* All this 
discourse of the licentiate was overheard by another madman, who was 
in an opposite cell. Raising himself up from an old mat whereon he 
had been Ijring stark naked, he demanded aloud who it was that was 
ffoing away recovered and in his senses. * It is I, brother,* answered the 
licentiate, * that am going ; I need stay no longer here, and am infinitely 
thankful to Heaven for having bestowed so great a blessing upon me.* — 
* Take heed, friend licentiate, what you say ; let not the devil delude 
you!* replied the madman. 'Stir -not a foot, but keep where you are, 
and you will spare yourself the trouble of being brought back.' — *I 
knpw,' replied the licentiate, * that I am perfectly well, and shall have no 
more occasion to visit the station-churches.** — ' You well !* said the mad- 
man ; * we shall soon see that ; farewell ! But I swear by Jupiter, whose 
majesty I represent on earth, that for this ofilence alone, whicn Seville is 
now committing in carrying you out of this house, and judging you to be 
in your senses, I am determined to inflict such a signal punishment on 
this city, that the memory thereof shall endure for ever and ever, amen. 
Know you not, little brainless licentiate, that I can do as I say, since I 
am thundering Jupiter, and hold in my hands the flaming ho\\a with 
which I threaten and destroy the world ? But no ; in one thing only 
will I chastise this ignorant people ; there shall no rain fall on this town, 
nor in all its district, for three whole years, reckoning from the day and 
hour in which this threatening is denounced. You at liberty, you re- 




tiate, turning to the chaplain, and holding him by both hands, said to 
him, * Be in no pain, good Sir, nor make any account of what this mad- 
man has said. If he is Jupiter, and will not rain, I, who am Neptune, 
the father and ffod of the waters, will rain as often as I please, and when- 
ever there shall be occasion.' To this the chaplain answered. * How- 
ever, Siffnor Neptune, it will not be convenient at present to provoke 
Signer Jupiter. Therefore, pray stay where you are ; some other time, 

* Certain churches, with indulgences, appointed to be Tisited, either for pardon 
of sins, or for procuring blessings. Madmen, probably in their lucid intervals, 
were obliged to this exercise. 
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when we have a better opportunity and more leisure, wc ^ili come for 
yon.' The rector and by-standers laughed, which put the chaplain half 
out of countenance. They disrobed the licentiate, who remained where 
he was ; and there is an end of the story." 

**This then, master barber,*' said Don Cluizote, '*is the story which 
comes in here so pat that you could not forbear telling it ? Ah ! Sifnor 
cut-beard, he must be blind indeed who cannot see throueh a sieve ! Is it 
possible you should be ignorant that comparisons made oetween under- 
standing and understanding, valour and valour, beauty and beauty, and 
family and family, are always odious and ill-taken ? I, master barber, am 
not iNeptune, god of the waters, nor do T set myself up for a wise man, 
being really not so; all I aim at is to convince the world of its error in 
not reviving those happy times in which the order of knight-errantry 
flourished. But this our degenerate age deserves not to enjoy so great a 
blessing as that which former a^es could boast, when knights-errant took 
upon themselves the defence of Kingdoms, the protection of orphans, the 
relief of damsels, the chastisement of the haughty and the reward <^ the 
humble. Most of the knights now in fashion, make a rustUng rather in 
damasks, brocades and other rich stufi, than in coats of mail. You have 
now no knight who will lie in the open field, exposed to the rigour of the 
heavens, in complete armour from head to foot ; no one now who, with- 
out stirring his feet out of his stirrups and leaning upon his kince, takes a 
short nap like the knights-errant of the olden time. There is no knight 
now who, issuing out of the forest, ascends the mountain, who thence 
penetrates to a barren and desert shore of the sea, most commonly stormy 
and tempestuous, where finding on the beach a small skifiT without oar, 
sail, mast, or any kind of tackle, he boldly throws himself into it, exposing 
himself to the implacable billows of the profound sea, which now mount 
him up to the skies, and then cast him down to the abyss ; while he, op- 
posing his courage to the irresistible hurricane, when he least dreams of 
It, finds himself above three thousand leagues from the place where he 
first embarked, and, leaping on the remote and unknown shore, encounten 
accidents worthy to be written, not on parchment, but brass. But, now- 
a-days nkih. triumphs over diliffence, idleness over labour, vice over virtue, 
arrogance over bravery, and the theory over the practice of arms, which 
only lived and flourished in those golden days and among those knighta- 
errant. Otherwise, pray tell me who was more civil and more vdiant 
than the fomous Amadis of Gaul ? who more discreet than Palmerin of 
England ? who more afiiible and obliging than Tirant the White ? who 
more gallant than Lasvart of Greece ? who gave or received more cuts 
and slashes than Don Belianis ? who was more intrepid than Perion of 
Gaul ? who more enterprising than Felixmarte of Hircania ? who more 
sincere than Esplandian? who more daring than Don Cirongilio of 
Thrace? who more brave than Rodamonte? who more prudent than 
king Sobrino? who more intrepid than Reyn&ldo? who more invincible 
than Orkindo? who more courteous than Uogero, from whom, according 
to Turpin's Coamography^ are descended from the present Dukes of 

"^ Not according to Turpi n, to whom the Cotmography has never been attri- 
buted, but according to Ariosto, in the Orlando fmriotOf of which Rogero is in fket 
the hero. 
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Ferrara ? All these warriors, and others that I could name, master priest, 
were knights-errant, the light and glory of chivalry. Now these, or stich 
as these, are the men I would advise his majesty to employ ; by whidi 
means he will be sure to be well served, would save a vast expenae, and 
the Turk might go tear his beard for very madness. Yet will I stay at 
home, since the chaplain does not fetch me out; and if Jupiter, as the 
barber has said, will not min, here am I, who will rain whenever I 
think proper ; and I say this in order to let goodman Basin see that 1 
understand him." 

** In truth. Signer Don Quixote," said the barber, '* I meant no harm 
in what I said, and may Heaven help me as my intention was good. 
Your worship ought not to take it ill." — ** Whether I ought to take it ill 
or not," said Don Quixote, *' is best known to myself." — ^ Well," said 
the curate, '* I have hardly spoken a word yet, and I would willingly ffet 
rid of a scruple which gnaws and disturbs my conscience, occasioned by 
what Signer Don Quixote has just now said. — ** You have leave, master 
priest, for great matters," answered Don Quixote ; ** so you may out with 
your scru^e, for there is no pleasure in goinff with a scrupulous con- 
science." — ** With this licence then," answered the priest, ** my scruple, 
I say, is that I can by no means persuade myself that the multitude of 
knights-errant your worship has mentioned, were really and truly persons 
of nesh and blood in the world ; on the contrary, I imagine that it is all 
fiction, fable, falsehood and dreams told by men awake, or, to speak more 
properly, half asleep." — " This is another error," answered Don Quixote, 
** into which many have fallen who do not believe that ever there were 
any such knights in the world. I have frequently, in company with 
divers persons and upon sundry occasions, endeavoured to confute this 
almost universal mistake. Sometimes I have failed in my design, and 
sometimes succeeded, supporting it on the shoulders of troth. This truth 
is so certain, that I can almost say these eyes of mine have seen Amadis 
of Gaul ; who was a man of tall stature, of fair complexion, with a well 
set beard, though black, his aspect between mild and stem, a man of few 
words, not easuy provoked and soon pacified. In like manner as I have 
described Amadis, I &ncv I could paint and delineate all the knights-er- 
rant that are found in all the histories in the world, for apprehending as 
I do that they were such as their histories represent them, one may, by 
the exploits they performed and their dispositions, give a good philoso- 
phical guess at their features, their complexions and their statures."— 
•* Pray, good Signer Don Quixote," quoth the barber, •• bow big, think ye, 
might the giant Morgante be ?" — *<As to the business of giants, answered 
Don Quixote, *' it is a controverted point whether there really have been 
such in the world or not. But the Holy Scripture, which cannot deviate 
a. tittle from truth, shows us there have been such, giving us the histoiy 
of that huge Philistine, Goliath, who was seven cubits and a half high *^, 
which is a prodigious stature. Besides, in the island of Sicily, there have 
been found thigh-bones so large that their size demonstrates that those to 
whom they belonged were giants, and as big as iarge steeples: a truth 

"' The Holy Scriptures do not make him so large. "And there went out a 
champioi* out of the camp of the Philistines, named Gk>liath of Gath, whose height 
was SIX cubits and a span." (1 Sakuil, Chap. XVU. verse 4.) 
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which gecmetnr evinces beyond all doubt. But, for all that, I cannot say 
with certainty how big Morgante was ; thoufi;h I fancy he could not be 
extremely tall, and I am incuned to this opinion by finding in the story 
wherein his achievements are particularly mentioned "", that he often sle|it 
under a roof; and since he found a house big^ enough to bold him, it is 
plain he was not himself of an immeasurable bigness."-—** That is true,** 
quoth the curate ; who, being delighted to hear him talk so wildly and 
extravagandy, asked him what he thought of the faces o( Reynaldo of 
Montalven, Orhindo, and the rest of the twelve Peers of France, since 
they were all knights-errant. '* Of Reynaldo,*' answered Don duixote, 
** I dare boldly amrm he was broad-faced, of a ruddy complexion, large 
rolling eyes, punctilious, choleric to an extreme, and a friend to rogues 
and pronigate fellows. Of Rolan, or Rotolando, or Orlando (for histories 
gave him all these names), I am of opinion, and do assert that he was of 
a middling stature, broad-shouldered, bandy-legged, brown-complexioned, 
red-bearded, hairy-bodied, of a threatening aspect, sparing of speech ; but 
very civil and well-bred." — »* If Orlando," replied the priest, ** was no 
finer a gentleman than you have described him, no wonaer that madam 
Angelica the Fair disdained and forsook him for the gaiety, sprightliness 
and good-humour of the downy-chinned little Moor with whom she had 
an anair ; and of a truth she acted discreetly in preferring the softness of 
Medor to the roughness of Orlando." — ** That Angelica, master priest,** 
replied Don Quixote, '* was a light, gossiping, wanton hu8sey,and left the 
world as full of her impertinences as of the fame of her beauty. She 
undervalued a thousand gendemen, a thousand valiant and wise men**, 
and took up with a paltry oeardless page, with no other estate and repu- 
tation than what the anection he preserved for his friend could give 
him "^ Even the great extoUer of her beauty* the famous Ariosto, either 
not daring or not caring to celebrate what betel this lady after her pitiful 
intrigue, the subject not being over modest, left her with these verses : 

* Another bard may sing, in better strain, 
How she Cataya's sceptre did obtain/ 

Without doubt this was a kind of prophecy, for poets are also called 
vateSj that is to say diviners ; and this truth is plainly seen, for, since that 
time, a famous Andalusian poet has bewailed and sung her tears, and 
another famous and singular Castilian poet has celebrated her beauty.'".'* 
^ Pray tell me. Signer Don Cluixote," quoth the barber at this instant, 
*^ has no poet written a satire upon this lady Angelica among so many 
who have sung her praises ?" — '• I verily believe, answered I>on Quix- 
ote, '^ that if &Lcripante or Orlando had been poets, they would long ago 

"" The Italian poem of Norgantt nutggiort, by Luigi Ptilci. It was freely trans- 
lated into Spanish by Geronimo Auner. Seville, 1550 and 1552. 

"* Orlando, Ferragus, Renaud, Agrican, Sacripante, etc. 

"* Medor was wounded and left for dead on the spot, as he went to fetch 
away the corpse of his master, Daniel d' Almonte. (Orlando fitrioto, canto xxiii.) 

'^ The Andalusian poet is Luis Barahona de Soto, the author of The teart of 
Angelica (Las L&grimas de Angelica), a poem in twelve cantos. Grenada, 158d. 
The Castilian poet is Lope de Vega, who wrote The Beauty of Angeliai, (La Her 
mosuia de Angelica), a poem in twenty cantos. Barcelona, 1604. 

3» 
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have well soaped the damsel's head, for it is peculiar and natural to poets, 
disdained or rejected by their false mistresses, or such as were feigned in 
effect by those who chose them to be the sovereign ladies of their thoughts, 
to revenge themselves by satires and lampoons : a vengeance certainly 
unworthy a generous spirit. But hitherto 1 have not met with any de&- 
matory verses affainst the lady Angelica, though she turned the world 
upside down '"•*^— ^ A miracle, a miracle,*' cried the priest. . . ; and all 
at once they heard the voice of the' housekeeper and tne niece, who had 
already quitted the conversation and were bawling aloud in the court- 
yard ; they all arose and ran towards the noise. 

** A few yean later, Quevedo made himBelf the avenger of Angelica** regeoled 
lovari, in hit Orlando bmrlaco. 
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CHAPTER n. 



LonHo sight, for a short time, or Don Qiuiiote, the priest nod th« bar- 
ber; the history relates*" that the outcry, which they heard was nised 
hy the niece and the housekeeper, who were defending the door asainst 
Saocbo Panaa, who was striving to get in to see Don Quixote. "What 
would the paunch-gutted vagabond have in this house I" cried the houso- 
Iceeper ; " get you to your own, brother ; for it is you, and no other, by 
whom my master is seduced and led astray, and carried rambling up and 
down the highways." — ".Mistress housekeeper for Salaiii" answered 

'A rorni in great vogue with the Afsbian hialoriuii, ftom wbom it ww 
adopted by the ancisot Spaniab chnmiolan ; from the Uner ii wm sguD imitaied 
bf tba lomanos writan, whom Cetvante* Uniiaud ia hii turo. 
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Sancho, " it is I that am seduced and led astray, and carried rambling np 
and down the highways, and not your master. It was he who led me 
this dance, and you deceive yourselves half in half. He inveigled me 
from home with fair speeches, promising me an island, which I still hope 
for."*" — "May evil islands choke thee, accursed Sancho!" answered 
the niece: ^and pray what are islands ? Doubtless they are something 
eatable, gknton, cormorant, that thou art !" — '« They are not to be eaten, 
replied Sancho, ** but governed, and better governments than any four 
cities, or fbur justiceships at court." — *' For all that," said the house- 
keeper, ''Jf^u come not m here, sack of mischiefa* bundle of rogueries; 
^t you bone, and govern there ; go, plough and cart* and cease pretend- 
mcto iflttnds or islets." 

The cttMite and the barber took a great deal of pleasure in hearinc^ this 
dialogue between the three ; bat Don duixote, fearing lest Sancho should 
blunder oW some unseasonable follies, and touch upon some points not 
very modi to his credit, called him to him, and ordered the women to 
hold their t^nffoes, and let him in. Sancho entered ; and the curate and 
the barber took their leave of Don Ctuixote, of whose cure they despaired, 
perceiving how bent he was upon his extravagances and intoxicated with 
the folly of his unhappy chivalry. Therefore the priest said to the bar- 
ber : ** 100 will. see, neighbout, when we least think of it, our gentleman 
take the otii#r flight," — ** I make no doubt of that," answered the barber : 
*' yet I do Aot wonder so much si the madness of the knight as at the 
simplicity of the squire, who is so possessed with the business of the is- 
land that I am pemaded all the demonstrations in the world cannot beat 
it out of his noddle.^ — **Qod help them," said the priest ; ** but let us be 
upon the watch, and we shall see the drift of this machine of absurdities 
of such a knight and such a squire, who, one would think, were cast in 
the same mould, and the madness of the master without the follies of the 
man would not be worth a farthing." — " True," quoth the barber ; '* but 
I should be very glad to know what they are now talking of." — " I lay 
my life," answered the priest, *' the niece or the housekeeper will tell us 
all by and bye, for they are not of a temper to forbear listening." 

In the mean while, Don duixote had shut himself up in his chamber 
with Sancho only. When the former had closed the door, he said : **I 
am very sorry, Sancho, you should say, and stand in it, that it was I who 
drew you out of your cottage, when you know that I myself stayed not 
in my own house. We set out together; we went on toother; and 
together we performed our travels. We both ran the same fortune, and 
the same chance. If you were once tossed in a blanket, I have been 
thrashed a hundred times; and herein only have I had the advantage of 
you." — ** And reason good," answered Sancho, *' for, as your worship 
holds, misfortunes belong more properly to knights-errant themselves 
than to their squires.'* — ** Tou are mistaken, Sancho," said Don Quixote, 

*** The word intula^ which Bon Quixote borrows fVom romances of chivalry, 
waSf even in Cervantes's time, a very ancient term. An island was called, at 
that time as at present, isla. It is not therefore to be wondered at that the niece 
and housekeeper do not understand the word. Sancho himself has not a very 
clear idea of its meaning. So Cervantes^s pleasantry, though rather forced in 
English, is perfectly natural in Spanish. 
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^according to the sajring: Quando capul dakt ef c.***.'*^-^ I nnderstand 

no other language than my own,*' rephed Sancho. ** I mean," said Don 
Quixote, ** wat when the head aches, all the membeiB ache also. There- 
tose U heing your master and lord, am your head, and you are a part of 
me, as being my senrant. For this reason, the ill that does or shall afieet 
me must a&ct you also ; and so on the contrary."—^ Indeed," quodi 
Sancho, " it should be so ; but when I, as a limb, was tossed in a blanket, 
my hettd stood on t'other side of the pales, beholding me frisking in the 
air, without feeling any pain at all : and since the members are Iwund to 
mere at the ills of the head, that also, in requital, ought to do the like 
for them."-*^ Would you insinuate now, Sancho," rephed Don Ctoizole^ 
^ that 1 was not grieved when 1 saw you tossed ? If that be your meai^ 
in^, say no more, nor so much as think it, for I felt more pain then in my 
mmd than you did in your body. But no more of this at present, a time 
will come when we may set tms matter upon its right bottom. In the 
mean time, tell me, friend Sancho, what do folks jay of me about this 
town ? what opmion have the common people of me ? what think the 
hidalsoes, the gentlemen t What is said of my prowess, what of my 
ezpbits, of my courtesy ? What discourse is there of the design I have 
en^;aged in to revive and restore to the work! the long-forgotten order of 
chivalry ? In short, Sancho, I would have yon tell me whatever yon 
have heard concerning these matters, and that without addincr to the good, 
without taking from the bad one titde. It is the part of faithful vanak 
to tell their bras the truth in its native simplicity, and proper figure, nei- 
ther enlarged by adulation, nor diminished out of vain respect. And I 
would have you, Sancho, learn that, if naked truth could come to the ears 
of princes, without the disguise of flattery, we should see happier days» 
ana former ages would be deemed as iron in comparison of ours, which 
would then be esteemed the golden age. Let this advertisement, Sancho, 
be a caution to you to ffive me an ingenuous and &ithful account of whai 
you know concerning me matters I have enquired about." 

^ That I will with all my heart, Sir," answered Sancho, ^ on condition 
that your worship shall not be angry at what I say, since you will have 
me show you the naked truth, without arraying her in any other dress 
than that in which she appeared to me." — *' I will in no wise be angry," 
replied Don Cluixote'; ** you may speak freely, Sancho, and without cip- 
Cttmk>cution."— ^ First and foremost then," said Sancho, ^ the common 
people take your worship for a downright madman, and me for a fooL 
The hidalgoes say that your worship, not containing yourself within the 
boimds of gentility, have taken upon you the style of Don and invaded 
the dignity of knighthood, with no more than a paltrv vineyard, a couple 
cf acres of land, with a tatter behind, and another before. The gentlemen 
say they would not have the hidal^foes set themselves in opposition to 
them, especially those sauire-like hidaLgfoes, who black their shoes with 
smoke, and take up the tallen stitches of their bkck stockings with green 
silk."***— ^ That," said Don Ctuixote, ** is no reflection upon me ; for I 

always go well clad, and my clothes are never patched ; a litde torn they 

^ ... .1 , I I I ■ ■ ■ 

** Qtumdo taipul Mtt, tmUra mtmbra dolmU, 

"'There were at tbat day MTtnd degveM of nobility; kiMgot^ wieffirot, 
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may be, but more so through the frettiiig of my araionr than by fengCh 
of time.*' 

** Aa to what .coDcenw the valour, courtesy, achievements, and yoar 
undertaking,** continued Sancho, ^ there are very difierent opinions. 
Some say : mad, but humorous ; others : valiant, but unfortunate ; others : 
courteous, but impertinent ; and then they run divisions upon us, till thaj 
leave neither your worship nor me a whole bone in our sinns.*'— ^ Thus 
you see, Sancho," said Don Quixote, ** that wherever virtue is ibond in 
any eminent degree, it is alwajrs persecuted. Very few, perhaps none 
of the famous men of times past, escaped being calumniated oy their 
malicious contemporaries. Julius CsBsar, the most coureffeous, the most 
prudent, the most valiant captain of antiquity, was noted for being ambi- 
tious, and somewhat unclean both in his apparel and his manners."' 
Alexander, whose exploits gained him the surname of G^reat, is said to 
have had a little smaclc of the drunkard ; Hercules, with all his laboain, 
is censured for being lascivious and effeminate ; Don Galaor, brother of 
Amadis of Qaul, was taxed with being quarrelsome, and his brother with 
being a whimperer. So that, my poor Sancho, amidst so many calumnies 
cast on the worthy, those Sjgainst me may very well pass, if they are no 
more than you have mentioned.** — ** Body of my father ! there lies the 
Ate,** cried Sancho. *« What, is there yet more behind ?** defnanded E>oq 
Quixote. ** The tail remains still to be flayed,** answered Sancho ; ** all 
hitherto has been tarts and cheesecakes ; but if your worship has a mind 
to know the very bottom of the calumnies people bestow upon you, I will 
bring one hither presendy who shall tell you them all, witnout missing a 
tittle. Last night arrived the son of Bartholomew Carrssco, who comes 
from studying at Salamanca, having taken the degree of bachelor ; and 
when I went to bid him welcome nome, he told me that the histoiy of 
your worship is already printed in books under the title of the InfeniouM 
IRdalgo Don Quixote de la Mancha, He says also thaf it mentions me 
too by my very name of Sancho Panza, and the kdy Dufeinea del Toboso, 
and several other things which passed between us two only, insomuch 
that I crossed myself out of pure amazement to think how the historian 
who wrote them could 'come to Know them.'*— -^ Expend upon it, Sancho," 
said Don Quixote, ^ that the author of this our history must be some sage 
enchanter. Nothing' is hidden from those sentry that they have a mind 
to write."— ««A sage, and an enchanter!*' quoth Sancho; ^why the 
bachelor Sampson CSurrasco, (for that is his name,) says the author oi this 
history is called Cid Hamet Berengena."— ^ That is a Moorish name,'* 
answered Don Quixote. ««It may be so," replied Sancho, ^for I have 



kombru^ fitelot, granuki. We have pat gmtkmm instead of covalJcrt, to aroid 
the equivoque which the latter word would give rite to, applied to Don 
Quixote. 

Don Diego Clemencin hai recovered the list of the nobility who inhabited the 
town of Argamaiilla de Alba, in Ceryantes's time. There were half-a-dozen un- 
disputed Mdaigoif and another half dozen of contestable hidalgot. 

*" With regard to manners, Suetonius is in accordance with Don Quixote ; but 
not with respect to the toilet On the contrary, be reproaches Csesar for being 
too foppish. — Ctreb corporii curam morotiory ut non $oiMm tonderttwr tHHgmter ae 
radirtturfiidvell€rtiuretiam,%Uqwidamtiprobrtt9enmt^ cap. 45. 
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heaid that your Moors for the most part are lowers of herengenas.*****-* 
** SanchOf** said Don Quixote, ** you must mistake the surname of thai 
aame Cid« which in Arabic signiues a lord.*'^-** It may ^e so,** answered 
Sancho ; ^ but if your worship will have me bring the bachelor hither, I 
will fly to fetch him.** — ** You will do me a singular pleasure, friend," 
said Don Quixote ; ^ I am surprised at what you have told me, and I 
shall not eat a bit that will do me good, till I am informed of ail.** — ^* Then 
I am going for him," answered &ncho ; and leaving his master, he went 
to seek the bachelor, with whom he returned soon after. Between the 
worthy trio there then ensued a most pleasant conversation. 

** Sancho changes Bm EngeH into BermgenOf the name of a kind of vegetable 
very plentiful in the kingdom of Valencia, into which it was introduced by the 
Hoors. 
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CHAPTER III. 

or THE LUDICROUS CONTSBSATION WHICH TABBED BBTWKBN DOW QmXOVmt 
8ANCH0 PAMZA AND THB BACHELOR 8AMP80N CARRAfOO* 

Don Quixote, awaited in a very thoughtful mood the oomiog of the 
bachelor Carrasco, from whom he hoped to hear some accounts of him- 
self, printed in a book, as Sancho haa told him. He could not persuade 
himself that such a history could be extant, since the blood of the enemies 
he had slain was still reeking on his sword-blade. How could people 
expect that his high feats of arms should be already in print ? However, 
at last he concluded that some sage, either friend or enemy, by art magic 
had sent them to the press ; if a friend, to aggrandize and extol them 
above the most signal achievement of any knight-errant ; if an enemy, to 
annihilate and sink them below the meanest that ever were wriuen of 
any squire. Although (he solikxjuized) the feats of squires never were 
written ; and if it should prove true that such a history is really extant, 
since it is the history of a knight-errant, it must of necessity be sublime, 
lofty, illustrious, magnificent and true. This reflection aflbraed him some 
comfort ; but he lost it as^ain upon considering that the author was a 
Moor, as was plain from the name of Cid, and that no truth could be 
expected from the Moors, who were all imposters, liars and visionaries. 
He was apprehensive the writer might have treated of his love with some 
indecency, which might redound to the disparagement and prejudice of 
the modesty of his lady Dulcinea del Toboso, and wished he might find 
that the historian had mithfully depicted his constancy and the decorum 
he had always inviolably preserved towards her, slighting, for her sake, 
queens, empresses, damsels of all degrees, and bridling the violent im 
pulses of natural desire. Sancho Panza and Carrasco found him tossed 
and perplexed with these and a thousand other imaginations ; and Don 
duixote received the bachelor with much courtesy. 

The bachelor, though his name was Sampson, was none of the biggest; 
he was an arch wag of a very good -understanding. He was ^ut 
twenty-four years of age, of a wan complexion, round-faced, flat-nosed, 
and wide-mouthed, all signs of his being of a waggish disposition, and a 
fever of wit and humour, as he immediately made appear. Directly he 
saw Don duixote, he threw himself upon his knees before him and said : 
** Signor Don duixote dcf la Mancha, let me have the honour of kissinff 

four grandeur's hand ; for by the habit of Sl Peter which I wear, though 
have yet taken no other degrees towards holy orders but the four first, 
your worship is one of the most famous knights-errant that have been of 
shall be upon the whole drcumference of the earth. A blessing light on 
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' Cid HametBraEnge^.ivho basled us the history of your mighty deedt) 
Uti. {ilcBaia^ upon blessing liffbc upon that virtuoso who look cue to 
ifov them tmustMed out orAisbic into our vulgsT Cuulian, tot iha urn* 
V^mI ebtenainnient of atl sorts or pec^le 1" 

Don Cbiixote made him rise, and said, "It seems then it is Irae thit 
my hisioiy is really extaid, aud that be wbo composed it was a Moor 
aiul a sage." — " ^ true it is. Sir," said Sampson, '■ that I Terily beiiere 
that there are at this ntty day above twelve thousand books published of 
that history ; witness, Lisbon, Barcelona, and Valencia, where they kavs 
been printed, and ibtre is a nirooar ihai it is now printing at Antwerp.*^ 
For my part, I foresee that no nation nor language will be wiiboat a 
tfanslatiaa of iL" Here Don Quixote said, " One of ibe things which 
ought to hare the highest satisbcuon to a virtuous and eminent man, is 
to and, while be is living, his good name published and in print, in erer^ 
body's mouth and in every biMy'a hand. I sav his good name, for if U 
be Ute contnry, no death can equal iL" — " If lame and good name am 
to epiry itr" said the bachetoi, "your worship alone bears away the pahii 
fiom all knights^rreai, for the Moot in his language, and the Castilian io 
his. have taken care to paint to the liCa that gallant deportment of your 
worship, that greatness of soul in confronting dangers, that constancy in 
■dvenity, that patient enduring of mischances, i^t modesty and conti- 
nmce in love, so very plalonic, as that between yotir worship and my 
lady Donoa Dukinea del Toboso." — "I never, inienupted Sancho 

""Xiaris a mamth," nji CerTsnici, in the Ont obapter, "after Don Quixoca 
bad tMDtnad bom*, having Blighted fkom the enchmnted oar, Twelve tho««and 
•opiM of bla hiatmy were eireulotinK over all Enrope, printed in fbnr oi flva 
•DWDS, and in Mvaral language*." Tbo Dph Qaactt it Ml oT •imilu blundsr*. 
Udm d>c]r bo anriboied m aegligencB, ot to iporiiTsneH t 
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Panza, ** heard my lady Dulcinea called Donna before, bat only ^in 
Dulcinea del Toboso. Here the history is already mistakeo.'*— **That 
objection is of no importance!'* answered Carraaoo. **No» certainly!** 
replied Don Quixote. ** But pray tell me. Signer bachelor^ which ofmy 
exploits are most esteemed in this same histoiy f'^^As to that," anawered 
the bachelor, ** there are difierent opinions, as there are different tastes. 
Some are for the adventure of the windmills, which your woiBhif) took 
for so many Briareuses and ^ants ; others adhere to that of the fulUoff* 
hammers ; these to the descnption of the two armies which afterwttds 
proved to be two flocks of sheep ; another cries up that of the dead body 
which was carrying to be interred at Segovia ; one sajrs the setting tfcie 
galley-slaves at liberty was beyond them all ; another, that none can be 
compared to that of tne two Benedictine giants, with die combat of the 
valourous piscayan.'* — «* Pray tell me. Signer bachelor," interrupted 
Sancho again, **is there amonsf the rest the adventure of the Yan^esea, 
when our good Rocinante had a longing after the forbidden fruit f'-* 
** The safe," answered Sampson, ** has fefl nothing at the bottom of the 
inkhom, be inserts and remarks every thin^, even to the capers Sancho 
cut in the blanket."— ** I cut no capers m the blanket!" answered 
Sancho ; *' in the air I own I did, and more than I desired." — '* In my 
opinion," quoth Don Quixote, '* there is no history in the world that has 
not its ups and downs, especially those which treat of chivalry, for suoh 
can never be altogether filled with prosperous events." — "For all that,** 
replied the bachelor, ** spme who have read the history say that they 
should have been better pleased if the authors thereof had forgot some 
of those numberless drubbings given to Signor Don Quixote in different 
encounters." — '* Therein," quoth Sancho, ** consists the truth of the his- 
tory." — "They might, indeed, as well have omitted them," said Don 
Quixote, ** since there is no necessity of recording those actions which 
do not change nor alter the truth of the story, and especially if they 
redound to the discredit of the hero. \ti ffood faith, ^neas was not 
altogether so pious as Vir^l paints him, nor Ulysses so prudent as Homer 
describes him." — "Nothing is more true!" replied Sampson; "but it 
is one thing to write as a poet, and another to write as an historian. Hie 
poet may say or sing, not as things were, but as they ought to have been, 
but the historian must pen them, not as they ou^ht to have been, but aa 
they really were, without adding to or diminishing any thin^ firom the 
truth." — ^*» WeU, if it be so that Signor Moor is in a vein of telling truth,** 
quoth Sancho, " there is 'no doubt but aroone my master's rib-roastinn 
mine are to be found also, for they never took measure of his worship^a 
shoulders, but at the same time they took the dimensions of my whok 
body. But why should I wonder at that, since, as the self-same maatlnr 
of mine, says, tne members must partake of the ailments of the head ?*^ 
*-" Sancho, you are a sly wag," answered Don Quixote, " and, in faith, 
you want not for a memory, when you have a mind to have one.'*-^ 
" Though I had never so much a mind to forget the drubs T have re- 
ceived," quoth Sancho, "the tokens that are still fresh on my riba 
would not let me." — " Hold your peace, Sancho," said Don Quixote, 
" and do not interrupt Signer bachelor, whom I entreat to go on, and 
tell me what is farth^^r sud of me in the aforesaid history. -—"And 
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of met too," ^uoth Sancho, ^ for I hear that I am one of the priiH 
eipal jparsons m it." — *«PenoD8, not paisona, friend Sancho" inteiw 
mpted Sampaon. — '«Whatl another corrector of hard words!" quoth 
Saiicho.. *^tf this he the trade we shall never hare done."— *« Let me 
die, Sancho," answered the bachelor, ** if you are not the second person 
of the history. Nay, there are some who had rather hear you talk than 
the finest fellow of them all ; though there are also some who say you 
were a little too credulous in the matter of the government of that island 
promised you by Signer Don Quixote, here present." — ** There is still 
sunshine on the wall," quoth Don Quixote, ** and when Sancho is more 
advanced in age, with the experience that years give, he will be better 
Qualified to be a governor than he is now." — ^ Before God, Sir," quoth 
oancho, ** if I am not fit to govern an island at my years, I shall not know 
how to ^vern it at the age of Methusalem. The mischief of it is that 
the said island sticks I know not where, and not in my want of a head-, 
piece to govern it." — ** Recommend it to Qod, Sancho," said Don Quixote. 
**A11 will be well, and perhaps better than you think, for a leaf stirs not 
on the tree without the will of God." — ** That is true," added Sampson : 
^and if it pleases God, Sancho will not want a thousand islands to govern, 
much less one." — ** I have seen governors ere now," quoth Sancho, ** who 
in my opinion do not come up to the sole of my shoe ; and yet they are 
called your Lordship^ and eat off silver plates." — ** Those are not go- 
vernors of islands," replied Sampson, *' but of other governments mcnne 
mana£;eable ; for those who govern islands must at least understand gram- 
mar.'^— ^ Grammercy for tlmt," auoth Sancho, «« it is all Greek to me, for 
I know nothing of the matter;*"^ out leaving the business of ^vemments 
in the hand of Gk)d, who will dispose of me as I may be most mstrumental 
in his service, I say, Signer bachelor Sampson Carrasco, I am infinitely 
pleased that the author of the history has spoken of me in such a manner, 
that what he says of me is not at all tiresome ; for, upon the faith of a 
trusty squire, had he said any thing of me unbecoming an old Christian 
as 1 am, the deaf should Imve heard it." — **Tbat would be working 
miracles," answered Sampson. ** Miracles or no miracles," quoth Sancho, 
** let every one take heed how they talk or write of people, and not set 
down at random the first thing that comes into their imagination." — ** One 
of the faults people charge upon this history," said the bachelor, *' is that 
the author has mserted m it a novel entitled Tke Curious Impertinent; 
not that it is bad in itself or ill-written, but for having no relation to that 
place, nor any thiujg; to do with the history of his worship Signer Don 
Quixote." — ^ I wilTlay a wager," replied Sancho, ^ the son of a dog has 
made a jumble of fish and flesh together."—*^ I aver then," said Don 
Quixote, ** that the author of my history could not be a sage, but some 
i^orant pretender, who at random and without any judgment has set 
himself to write it without rhyme or reason. He is like Orbaneja, the 
painter of Ubeda, who being asked what he painted, answered : *As it 
may bit.' Sometimes he would paint a cock, aAer such a guise and so 
preposterously designed, that he was forced to write under it in large 

"* Sancbo replies by a jeu de mots on the word grcmattcOy grammar. ** With 
the grama (dog's-grass), I should do very well, but with the tica I should be at m 
loes what to do, for I do not understand it" It is inUanslatable. 
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ctpitBls, * This 10 a cock.' And thus it will fare with my hialoiyt which 
will stand in need of a comment to make it inteUi^Ue. — > Not H aUt** 
answered Sampron; ** it is so plain, that there is no difficnhy in it. 
Children thumb it, boys read it, men understand it, and oM folks com* 
mend it. In short it is so tossed about, so conned, and so thoroughly 
known by all sorts of people, that they no sooner espy a lean scrub-horse 
than they cry : * Yonder goes Rocinante.' But none are so much ad- 
dicted to reading it as your pages ; there is not a nobleman's ante-chaoft- 
ber in which you will not find a Ihn Qttixote. When one lays it down* 
another takes it up ; one asks for it, another snatches it. In a word, thi» 
history is the most pleasing and least prejudicial entertainment hitheito 
published ; for there is not so much as the least appearance of an immo* 
dest word in it, nor a thought that is not entirely Catholic."— ^ To write' 
otherwise," said Don Qxiixote, ^ had not been to write tnith, but Ues ; 
and historians Who are fond of venting falsehoods, should be burnt like 
coiners of false money."* For my part, I cannot imagine what mored 
the author to introduce novels and foreign relations, my own story afford- 
in? matter enough. Without doubt we may apply the proverb—^ So the 
belly is filled, it matters not with what.' But m truth, had he confined 
himself to the publishing my thoughts, my sighs, my tears, my good 
wishes, and my achievements alone, he might have compiled a volume 
as big as all the works of the Tostado.*"* In short, Signer Whelor, what 
I mean is, that in order to the compiling histories or books of any kind 
whatever, a man has need of a ^reat d^ of judgment and a mature un- 
derstanding. To talk wittily and write pleasandy are the talents of great 
genius only. The most difficult character in comedy is that of the fbol«** 
and he must be no simpleton who plays that part. History is a sacied 
kind of wiitinff, because truth is essential to it, and where truth is, thero 
is God the only source of truth. Notwithstanding which, there are those 
who compose books and toss them out into the world by the dozen, like 
fritters.'* — ^ There is no book so bad," said the bachelor, ^but there is 
something good in it."*'*^—** There is no doubt of that," replied Dott 
Cluixote ; ** out it often happens that they who have deservedly acquired 
a good share of reputation oy their writings, lessen or lose it entirely by 
committing them to the press." — ^The reason of that," said Sampson, 
** is, that printed works bemg examined at leisure, the fiiults thereof are 
the more easily discovered, and the greater the fame of the author, the 
more strict and severe is the scrutiny. Men famous for their parts, great 
poets, celebrated historians, are alwajrs envied by those who take a plee> 

*' The crime of ottering counterfeit money was punished with fire as being at 
once a public theft and a crime of l^se-majest^. (Partida VII., tit VII., Cy 0.) 

"* Don AlooEO de Madrigal, bishop of Avila, miaer John U., is generallf stjrled 
el TotUuh (the tanned, the sunburnt). Although he died young, in 1450, ha left 
twenty-four folio volumes of Latin vrorks, and nearly as many in Spanish, with^ 
out reckoning anonymous works. Thence his name became proverbial in the 
sense that Bon Quixote makes use of it. 

" This r^le was successively called boho^ iingfU, donaxn^ and finally gmoosoi 

"* This thought is fh>m Pliny the Elder, and is recorded in one of his nephew's 
letteis, (lab. III., Epistle 5.) Bon Biego. de Mendoza quotes it in the prologoa 
to his LazariUo dg 2Vrmef, and Voltaire has repeated it frequently. 
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sore and make it their particular entertainment to censure other men's 
writincB, without ever having puhiished any of their own." — ** That ia 
not to oe wondered at,** said Don Quixote ; '^for there are many divines 
who make no figure in the pulpit, and yet are excellent at espying the 
defects of preachers.** — **AU this is very true. Signer Dcm Cluixote,*' said 
Camsco ; ** but I wish such eiitics would be more merciful and less nice ; 
I wish they would not dwell so much upon the motes of the bright sun 
of the work they censure. Though aliquando bantu dormitat H(h 
meruM^ they oufi^ht to consider how mucn he was awake, to give his 
work as much light and leave as Kttht shade as possible ; perhaps those 
very parts which some men do not tasia are like moles, which sometimes 
add to the beauty of the face that has tbem. Therefore I say that who- 
ever prints a book runs a very grsaft risky it heinff of all impossibilities 
the most impossible to write such a one as shall satisfy and please all 
kinds of reaaers.'* — ** That which treats of me,*' said Don Cluixote, *<has 
pleased but few.*' — ^ Quite the contmiy,'' replied the bachelor; **as 
ihUtorum infinitui €$i numeruit^ so infinite is the number of those who 
have been dielighted with that history. Thxnigh some have taxed the 
author's memory as faulty or treachefous» io foigeltiitf to tell us who the 
thief was that stole Sancho*s ass ; it is onlV rslnaa that he was stolen, 
and. in a very short time after we find Stammo mounted upon the self- 
same aas, without hearing how he had reeevarsd him.*'' The author is 
also reproached for omitting to mention what Saocho did with the hun- 
dred Clowns he found in the portmanteau upon the Sierra Morena. He 
neves speaks of them more, and many persons would be glad to learo 
what he did with them, or how he spent them ; for that is one of the most 
substantial points wanting in the work.** 

^ Master Sampson,** answered Sancho, ^ I am not now in a condition 
to tell tales, or to make up accounts, for I have a qualm eome over my 
stomach, and shall be stuck opoo St Lucia's thorn tiH I have removed it 
with a couple of dnughts of bush. I have it at home, and my dame 
stays for me ; as soon as I have dined I will come back and satitfy your 
worship, and the whole world, in whatever they are pleased to ask me, 
both concerning the loss of the ass and what became of the hundred 
crowns." Without waiting for an answer, or speaking one word more, 
he went to his own house. 

Don Quixote pressed and entreated the bachelor to stay and do penance 
with him. The bachelor accepted the invitation, and staid ; a couple of 
pigeons were added to the usual commons, and the conversation at table 
fell upon the subject of chivalry. Carrasco carried on the humour of his 
entertainer. The banquet being ended, they took their siesta ; Sancho 
came back, and the conversation was resumed. 

"* The qnotation is not correct. Horace says : Quandoqm bamu donmtat JK>- 



" EccUiia$te9^ Chap. X., verce 15. 

** Cervantes did not forget to mention the thief; he says positively that it was 
Gin^ de Fassamonte, bnt he forgets the theft itself. Vide note oxziii., Part I 
Book in., Chap. IX., amU vol. I., page 215. 

4« 




CHAPTER IV. 



KHEKIIN UHCHO FANXA AHIWXU TO THK BACHELOR flAMPSON CAKRABOO'a 
QUimONB, AND CLEAM UP HU DOUBTB, WTTB OTHER tMCIDBim 
r TO BE KNOWK AMD RECITED. 



Sancho came back to Dm Quixote's house, and, resuming his foTiner 
discourse, said, in answer to what the bacbelor Sampson Carrasco desired 
to be informed of, namely, hy whom, when and faow the asa was xtolen : 
" That very night when, Ayutg from the holy hermandad, we enusred the 
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Biem Morena, after the unlucky advenrare of the gaUey-slaTes and ot 
_ the dead body that wa« bein^ carried to Segovia, my master and I got 
into a thicket, wbere he kanmg npon his lance, and I sitting upon my 
beast, being both of us mauled and fatigued bv our late skirroisbes, we 
fell asleep as soundly as if we had bad four feather beds imder us. Espe- 
cially T, for my part, slept so &st that the thief, whoever he was, bad 
leisure enough to suspend me on four stakes which he planted under the 
fourcomer^ of the pannel, and teaviog me mounted thereon, in this manner 
got Dapple from under me without my feeling it," — "That is an easy 
matter, and no new accident," said Don Quixote. "The like bap- 
peoed to Secripante, at the siege of Albraca, where that bnious n>> 
ber Bnineb, by the same inventioD, stole his horae from between bis 
fegs"*." — "Tm dawn appeared," continued Sancho, "and scarcely bad 
I strrtched myself when, the stakes giving way, down came I to the 




^TOaod. 1 looked about for my beast, but saw him not. The teanoame 
into my eyes, and I made such a lamentation that, if the anthqr of our 
history has not set it down, he may make account he has omiued an ex- 
cellent thing. At the end of I know not bow many days, as I was accom- 
panyii^ the princess Micomicona, I saw and knew my ass again, end 
apom biro came, in the garbof a gipsy,that canning rogue and notoriotis 
Dulefactor Gtnis de I^namonte, whom my master and I freed from the 
gsltey-chain."— "The mistake does not lie in this," replied Sampson, 
"but in the autbor's making Sancho still ride upon the very same beast, 
before he gives you any account of his being found again." — "To this," 
•aid Sancho, " I kix>w not what to answer, unless it he that the historian 
was mistaken, or it might be owing to the carelessness erf" the printer."— 

■■ OrlatdBjWvto^ Canto XXYll. 
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** It must be so, withoat doubt,** quoth Sampson ; «*bot what became of 
the hundrpd crowns T were they kid up, or kid cut f "— ^ I hrid them 
out,*' quoth Sancbo, '* for the use and behoof of my own penon, of my 
wife and of mv children. They have been the cause of my wife's beai^ 
ing patiently the journeys and rambles I have taken in the service of my 
master Don Quixote ; for had 1 rstumedt after so long a timef penoylesi 
and without my aas, black wouki have been my hick. ' AnA ^''y^ woliM 
know anything more of me, here am I» ready to anvwev tli« king lut^ 
self in person. And nobody has any thing to meddfe ov make, mechir 
1 brougnt or brought not, whether I spent or spem not; for if the bkmv 
(hat have been given me in these sallies were to be paid ibr in ready 
money, though mted only at four marevedia a piece, another bnndMl 
crowns would not pay for half of them. Let every man ky his hlut^ 
upon his heart, and let him not be judging white for'bladkt nor black for 
white ; for every one is as God has msde him, and oftentimea a great 
deal worse." — ** I will take care,** said Carrasco, *^ to advertise the author 
of the history that, if he reprints the book, he shall not forget what honeat 
Sancho has toJd us, which will not a little contribute to raise the value of 
the work.'* 

** Is there any thing else to be corrected in that legend, Sicnor bache- 
lor?*' quoth Dion Quixote. ^ There may be other things,*' answered 
Carrasco, ** but none of them of like importance with those aheady men- 
tioned."-— " And, pendventura," sai<f Don Quixote, **does the author 
promise a second j^art !"— *• Yes," answered Sampson ; ^ but he saya he 
has not met with it, nor can he learn who has it ; therefore we are in 
doubt whether it will appear or not. For this reason, as well as beoause 
some people say : * Second parts am never good for any thing,' and othera : 
* There is enoiigh of Don Quixote already, it is believed there will be no 
second part. Nevertheless, some good iolks who are more jovial than 
saturnine, cry : * Let us have more Quixotade$ ; let Don Gluixote en- 
counter and Sancho Panza talk, and be the rest what it will, we shall be 
contented."-— ^ And pray how stands the author afiected?" demanded 
Don Quixote. ^ How !'' answered Sampson. ** As soon as ever he can 
find the history he is looking for with extiaordinarv diligence, he wili 
immediately send it to press, prompted thereto more dv interest than by 
any motive of praise whatever." — ^What! does the author," cried 
Sancho, ** aim at money and profit 7 If so, it will be a wonder if he aii^ 
ceeds, since he will only stitch it away in great haste, like a taikr on 
Easter-eve, for works that are done hastily are never finished with the pei^ 
fection they r^uire. I wish this same Signer Moor would consider a 
little what be is about, for I and my master will furnish him so abundsntiy 
with mortar to his trowel in matter of adventures and variety of accidentSt 
that he may not only compile a second part* but an hundred other parts* 
The good man thinks without doubt thfl^ we lie sleeping here in strew ; 
but let him hokl up the foot, while the smith is shoeing, and he will sea 
on which we halt. What I can say is that, if this master of mine had 
taken ray counsel, we had ere now been in the field, redressing grievances 
and righting wrongs, as is the practice and usage of good knights-erranL" 

Sancho had scarcely finished this discourse, when the neighings of 
Rocinante reached their ears. Don Quixote took them for a most mippy 
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aoken^ and retdTed to make another sally within three or four days. 
He imparted his intention to the bachebr, and asked his advice which 
way he should begin his journey. The bachelor replied that he was of 
opinion that he should go directly to the kingdom of Aragon,and the city 
of Saiag06sa« where in a few days, there was to be held a moat solema 
tournament, in honour of the festival of Saint Qeorge,*^ in which he might 
acquire renown above all the Aragonian knights in the world. He com- 
aiended his resolution as most honourable and most valonrous, and gave 
jhim a hint to be more wary in encountering dangers, because his life was 
not his own bat theirs who stood in need of his aid and succour in their 
distiesses. ** That is what I renounce, Signor Sampson,*' quoth Sancho ; 
*fiiy master makes no more of attacking an hundred armed men, than a 
fpreedy boy would do half a dozen pears. Body of me 1 Signor bachelor, 
.you are right : there must be a time to attack and a time to retreat : and 
It most not be always — Saint Jago and forward Spam!"* And fiirther 
I have heard say (and, if I remember right, from my master himself), 
.that the mean of true valour lies between the extremes of cowardice and 
laahness. If it be so, I would not have him run away when there is no 
need of it, nor would I have him fall on when the too great superiority 
requires quite another thing. Above all things, I would let my master 
know that, if he will take me with him, it must be upon condition that he 
shall battle it all himself; I must not be obliTOd to any other thing but to 
look after his clothes and his diet. These duties I will perform for him 
like a &iry ; but to iroac^ine that I will lay hand to my sword, though it 
be against rascally wood-cutters with hooks and hatchets, is to be very 
much mistaken. I, Signor Sampson, do not set up for the fame of being 
viiiant, but for that of heing the best and moat faithful squire that ever 
served a knight-ermnt. If my lord Don Quixote, in consideration of my 
many and £[Ood services, has a mind to bestow on me some one island of 
the many his worship says he shall light upon, I shall be much beholden 
to him for the favour ; and though he should not give me one, naked was 
I bom, and we must not rely upon one another, but upon God. Perhaps 
the bread I shall eat without the government may co down more savourily 
than that I should eat with it. How do I know but the devil, in one of 
these governments, may provide me some stumbling block that I may 
fall over and dash out my grinders ? Sancho I was i)om, and Sancho J 
intend to die. • Yet for all tmit, if fairly and squarely, without much soli- 
citude or much danger. Heaven should chance to throw an island or some 
such thinfir in my way, I am not such a fool as to refuse it ; for it is a 
saying: * when they give you a heifer, make haste with the rope, and 
wnen good fortune comes, he sure take her in.' " 

*" Ever sinee the neighingi of Diiriu8*8 horse procured his master the crown 
of Persia, and those of Denis the Tyrant^s horse, which promised that of Syracuse, 
prognostic-makers have alMrays put a favourable interpretation on this augury. 
h waa natural ibr Don Quixote to draw a similar oonchision from the neighing 
of Rooinance, which no doubt signified that his accustomed baiting time was 
passing by unheeded, 

** Aragon had been under the patronage of Saint George since the victory oyei 
die Moon gained by Peter I., at the battle ot Alooraz in 1096. A fraternity of 
kalghlt was instituted at Saragossa to 'give jousts in honour of the saint, three 
• a fmi, 1 Tb/ete joiuiB WMe^ealtod /Msfof dd cnntt. 
Sam Ago ff einra JSapono, an ancient war-cry in nae against the Mboim. 
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•« Brother Sancho,*' said the bachebr, **joa hare spoken like a jpfo fe^ 
•c»r. NeTeitheleas, trust in God and Signor Don Qniiote, who wul gm 
you not only an island, but even a kingdom.*'—^ One as likely as dm 
otH^r,'* answered Sancbo; *« though 1 could tell Signor Carrasco, that my 
master will not throw the Idngclom he ffi^ea me into a bag withool a 
bottom.' I have felt my own pulse, and find mjrself in health eooogh to 
rule kingdoms and govern islands, and so much T ha?e signified befim 
now to my k>rd.'* — ««Look you, Sancho," quoth Sampson, «*liaiioiiia 
change manners ; it may come to pass, when you are a governor, that 
you may not know the very mother that bore you."— ^ That,'* answeied 
Sancho, ** may be the case with those that are bom among die mallowi, 
but not with those whose souls, like mine, are covered four inches thick 
with the grease of the old Christian *". Consider my disposition, whether 
it is likely to be unmteful to any body." — ^ Heaven jpnuA it," said Don 
Cluixote ; ** we shalfsee when the government comes, tor methinks I haiQ 
it already in my ey^^* 

This said, the^knight desired the bachekMr, if he were a poet, to do him 
the favour to compose for him some verses by vray of a farewell to hk 
lady Dulcinea del Toboeo, and that he would (dace a letter of her name 
at the beginning of each verse, in such manner, that at the end of the 
verses, the first letters taken together miffht form Dulcinea del Toboeo "*• 
^Though 1 am not," answered the bachelor, **one of the fiunous poete 
of Spain, who are said to be but three and a half"*, yet will T not mil to 
compose such a copy of verses. However I am sensible it will be no easy 

"■The quality of the old Christian was a kind of nobility, which had alto Ha 
privileges. In pursuance of the statutes of Lm^jtitsa (purity of blood), ereetad 
in the fifteenth and sixteenth centuries, recent oonvertt could not .be admitted 
into the clergy, into the public offices, nor even into certain mecluunical tradea. 
At Toledo, for instance, no one could become a member of the corporation of 
•tone-cutters until he had proved the puriiy of kU blood, 

"' The taste for ocrotlies originated about the fourth century, in Latin poetry ; 
it soon spread into vulgar languages, and became remarkably popular in Spain, 
where acrostics were applied to the gravest and most important oompositioQi. 
Thus, for instance, the seven first letters of the oevtn PartidtUy the monumental 
code of Alphonso the Wise, formed the word MJomo. M. Viardot quotes tha 
following octave as an example of Spanish acrostics : it is by Luis de Tovar, and 
is to be found in the Caneiomro gmm^ Catttttamo : 

Feros sin con udb y sonuda dama, 

Remedia el trabigo a nadie credero 

A quien le sigmo mortirio tan flero 

No seas koH o reina pues t' ama. 

Cien males se doblan coda hora en que penai, 

T enti de tal gutta Mdad pues se asienta. 

No seas cruet m osi dar afrenta 

Al que por te afaar ya vida no tiene. 

In this singular piece, besides the name of Francina which forms the ocrosfw^ 
there are eight other ladies' names : Ehiia, .Am, Om o ma r, LtonoTf BlameOf Uabti^ 
EUna^ Maria. 

"* Commentators have endeavoured to find out who these three poets that 
Spain possessed could be, supposing that Cervantes designated himself a half 
poet. Don Gregorio Mayans holds that they are Alonzo de Ercilla, Juan Rufo 
and Cristoval Viru^ authors of three poems severally entituled jtmroMeatuii 
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task, the name coDsiiting of seyenteen letters "^. If I make four stanzas 
of four Tersea each "*, there will be a ietter too much, and if I make them 
of fire, which they call deeimas or redandillai^ there will be three letters 
wanting. Nevertheless, I will try to sink a letter as well as I can, so 
that the name of Dulcinea del Toboso shall be included in the four stanzas." 
^^ That must be done at all events,*' said Don Quixote, ^ for if the name 
be not plain and manifest, no woman will believe the rhymes were made 
for her." 

They agreed upon this point, and that they should set out eight days 
afterwards. Don Quixote enjoined the bachebr to keep it secret, espe- 
cially from the priest and master Nicholas, and from his niece and house- 
keeper, that they might not obstruct his honourable and malourous purpose. 
GaiTBsco promised, and took his leave, charging Don Quixote to give him 
advice of his good or ill success, as opportunity ofiered : on that, they 
again bid each other farewell, and Sancho went to provide and pot in 
order what was necessary for the expedition. 

Jhutriada and Monurrate. (Vide the notes to Chap. VI., Book I., first part) 
In his Jommtif to Pamaiaui, Cervantes makes Apollo distribute nine crowns. 
Tlie three that he sends to Naples are evidently for Quevedo and the two brothers 
Leonardo de Argensola ; the three that he reserves for Spcdu, for three duriiM 
poets, are probably destined for Francisco de Figu^roa, Francisco de Aldana, 
and Hernando de Hotr^ra, who all three received that sumaoQe, bat for different 



'^JhUemmdd Tobim, 



48 DO* 901XOTX* 



CHAPTER V. 



or TBE W18B AMD PLKA8ANT DIALOGUE WHICH PAHBD IKVWBBM MAWCmO 
PAMZA AND HI8 WIFE TIRS8A PANZA, TOOETHIH WITH OTmOt IMOI- 
DBNTI WOBTHT OP OOMHUNICATION. 

Emtkrino upon this fifth chapter the translator commences by stating 
it to be his belief that it is apocryphal, because in it Sancho talks in an- 
other style than could be exoected from his shallow understandinf, and 
says such subtle things that he reckons it impossible that they couki coma 
from him. Nevertheless, he adds, he would not omit translating them, 
to fulfil the duty of his office. He then proceeds as follows : 

Sancho came home so gay, so merry, that his wife perceived his Joj li 
bow-shot off, insomuch tlut she could not but ask him : ^ What is the 
matter, friend Sancho, that you are so merry f — ** Wife,'* answered San- 
cho, ^ if it were God*s will, I should be very fflad not to be so well pleased 
as I appear to be.*'^-** Husband," replied she, ** I understand you not* 
and know not what you mean by saying you should be ekd, if it weie 
God's will you were not so much pleased; *for silly as f am,' I cannot 
ffuess how one can take pleasure in not being pleased.** — ^ Look you; 
Teresa,*' answered Sancho ; *' I am thus merry because I am resolved to 
return to the service of my master Don Quixote, who is determined to 
make a third sally in quest of adventures, and I am to accompany him, 
for so my destiny will have it ; besides, I am pleased with the hopes of 
finding another hundred crowns like those we have spent, though it 
pieves me that I must part from you and my children. If God would 
be pleased to give me bread, dry-shod and at home, without drag^ng me 
over rouffh and smooth, and through thick and thin [which he might do 
at a smafl expense, bjr only willing it soV — it is plain my joy would be 
more firm and solid, since it is now mingled with sorrow for leaving y^^* 
Thus I said right when I said I should be glad if it were God's will I 
were not so well pleased." — •* Look you, Sancho," replied Teresa, •« ever 
since you have oeen a member of a knififht-errant, you talk in such a 
round-about manner that nobody understandis you."—-** It is enough that 
God understands me, wife," answered Sancho ; *' he is the understander 
of all thincs, and so much for that. But do you hear, sister, it is conve- 
nient you should take more than ordinary care of the donkey these three 
days, that he may be in a condition to b^r arms. Double lus allowance, 
and get the pack-saddle in order, and the rest of his tackling, for we are 
not going to a wedding, but to roam about the world, and to have now 
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and then a set-to with giants, andriaques, fiery dragons, vampires, goblins* 
and to bear biasings, roarings, bellowings and bleatings ; all wbicb would 
be only tarts and cheesecakes if we bad not to do with Yangueses and 
enchanted Moors.** — ** I believe indeed, husband,** replied Teresa, ** that 
your squires-errant do not eat their bread for nothing ; therefore I shall 
not fail to beseech our Lord to deUver you speedily from so much evil 
hap.*' — ** I tell you, wife," answered Sancho, ^ that did f not expect ere 
long to see myself a governor of an island, I should drop down dead upon 
the spot." — ^ Not so, my dear husband,'* quoth Teresa ; ** let the hen 
live, though it be with the pip. Live you, and the devil take all the 
governments in the world. Without a government came you from your 
mother's womb, without a government have you lived hitherto, and with- 
out a government will you go, or be carried to your grave, whenever it 
shall please God. How many folks are there in the world that have not 
a government, and yet they hve for all that, and are reckoned in the 
number of the. people f The best sauce in the world is hunscr, and as 
that is never wanting to the poor, they always eat with a relish. But if, 
perchance, Sancho, you should get a government, do not forget me and 
jrour children. Consider that little Sancho is just fifteen years old, and it 
18 fit he should so to school, if his uncle the abbot means to bring him 
op to the chunm; consider also that Mary Sancha, )rour daughter, 
will not break her heart if we marry her, for I am mistaken if she 
has not as much mind to a husband as you have to a government ; 
and indeed, indeed, better a daughter but indifi[erently married than 
well kept."-»*<In good faith," answered Sancho, *Mf Gbd be so 
ffood to me that I get any thing like a government, I will match 
Mary Sancha so highl^r, that there will be no coming near her without 
calling her your ladyship.*' — '* Not so, Sancho,*' answered Teresa : ** the 
best way is to marry her to her equal. If instead of pattens you put her 
on clogs, and instead of her russet stuflT petticoat you mve her a fiirthingaie 
and petticoats of silk ; if instead of plain Marica and thou, you make her 
Donna Maria and your ladyship, the girl will not know where she is, and 
will fall into a thousand mistakes at every step, discovering the coarse 
thread of her home-spun breeding.*' — ** Peace, fool,** quoth Sancho, ^ all 
the business is to practise two or three years. AfWr that, the ladyship 
and the gravity will sit upon her as if they were made for her ; and if not, 
what matters it? Let her be a lady come what will of it.**— ^ Measure 
yourself by your condition, Sancho,** answered Teresa, ^and seek not to 
raiae yourself higher. Remember rather the proverb : * Wipe your 
neigbbour'a 800*a nose, and take him into your houae.*^ It would be a 
pretty bosioess truly to marry our Mary Sancha, to some great count or 
knight, whOi when the fancy takes him, woukl look upon her as some 
strange thing, and be calling her country-wench, clod-breaker's brat and 
I know not what 1 No, not while I live, husband : I hftvt not brought up 
my child to be so used. Do you provide money, Sancboi and leave the 
matching of her to my care. There is Lope Tocho, Joan Tocho*s son, a 
lusty, hale young man : we know him very well, and I am sura he has 

* This to a liteiml version of the Spanish proverb, the meaning of whioh, I 
•nppose to : ** Maleh yoor daoghter with yoor neighbour's son.** 

vou n.— 6 D 
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« aneaking kindnen for the girl ; she will be very weli married to him, 
coDsidering he is our equal, end will always be under our eye, and we 
shall be alT as one, parents and childrea, graadsoos aad soos-in-law, and 
so the peace and blessing of Ood will be amane us slL Do not you pte> 
leod to be nxanying lier now at your courts end great palaces, where tiiey 
will neither uttaernand her nor she nndersiand herseir." — " Hark jou, 
onreed beast, wife for Barnbas," replied Sancho ; '^ why would vou 
now, without rhyme or reason, hiader me from marryine my daugliiet 
with one who may briitg me graod-childreo that may Ee styled your 
lordships t Look you, Teresa, 1 hare always heard ibe old folks say : 
*He that will not when he may, when he will he shall bare nay.' It 
wouki be Tery wrong, now that Tonune is knocking at our door, to shut 
it agaiosl her. Let us spread our -sails to the favounble gale tlut now 
blows. (This kind of luiguage, and what Bancho says farther on, made 
the translaLor t^ this history pronounce this chapter apocryphal.) Do 
you not think, animal," continued Sancho, " that it would be well for me 
to be really possessed of some beneficial govemmetit, that may lift us out 
of the din, and enable me to match Mary Bancha to whom I please t 
You will then see bow people will call you Donna Teresa I^pza, and 
you will sit in the church with velvet cushions, carpets and lapesuriea, in 
spite of the best gentlewomen of the parish. If not, continue as you are, 
and be always the same thing, without increase or diminution, like a 
figure in the hangings ! Let us have no more of this, Ibr Sanchica shall 
be a countess in spite of ^our teeth." — "For all that, husband," answered 
Teresa, "I am afiaid this countess-abip will be my daughter's undoing. 
But do as you please ; make her a ducbess or a pnncesa, I can howevei 
tell you it shall never be with m^ good-will or consent. J was always a 
bver of equsiily, and cannot abide to see folks taking state upon them- 
selves. Teresa my parenia named me at the font, a plain simple name, 
withont the addition or garniture of Donna; my father's name waa Caa- 
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cajoi and I» by being your wife, am called Teresa Panza, though hj gpod 
rights I should be called Teresa Cascajo ; but the laws follow still the 
prince's will* aud I am contented with this name without the additional 
weight of Donna^ to make it so heavy that I shall not be able to carry it. 
No, I would not have people, when they see me decked out like a coun- 
tess br governess, immediately say : * Look how stately madam hog-feeder 
mores ! Yesterday she toiled at her distaff from morning to night, and 
went to mass with the tail of her petticoat over her head instead of a veil, 
and tohday, forsooth, she goes with her farthingale, her embroideries, uid 
her nose m the air, as if we did not know her* If God keep me in my 
seven or my five senses, or as many as I have, I do not intend to expose 
myself after this manner. Qo you, brother, to your governing and 
islanding, and puff yourself up as you please ; as &r my ^rl ancTl, by 
the bones of my mother, we will neither of us stir a step from our own 
town* 

The wife that desenres a good name, 
Stays at home ma if she were lame ; 
And the maid must still be a doings 
That hopes to see men come a wooing. 

Ton and your Don Ctuixote may therefore go to your adventures, and 
leave us with our ill fortunes, which Heaven will remedy for us, if we 
deaerve it ; and truly I cannot imagine who made him a Don, a tide 
which neither his father nor h» grandfather ever had.** — ** Certainly,*' 
replied Sancho, ** you must have some familiar demon in that body of 
yours. The devil take thee, woman ! What a parcel of things have you 
been stringing one upon another, without either head or tail ! What has 
Oascajo, thn embroideries, or the proverbs, to do with what I am saying ? 
Hark you« fool and ignorant (for so I may call you, since you understand 
not what I say, and are flying from good fortune). Had I tokl you that 
oar*daughter was to throw herself headlong from some high tower, or so 
strolling about the world, as did the Infanta Donna Urraca,'"' you would 
be in the riffht not to come into my opinion ; but if, in less than the 
twidding or an eye, i can equip her with a Don and a ladyship, and 
miss 3rou from the straw to sit under a canopy of state, and upon a sofa 
with more velvet cushions than there are Almohadas in all Morocco,^ 
why will yon no^ consent and do what i desire ?'*— >« Would you know 
whyy husband f ** answered Teresa ; ^ it is because of the proverb : • He 
that covers thee discovers thee.' All glance their eyes hastily over the 
poor man, and fix them upon the rich ; and if that rich man was once 
pow, then there is work for your murmurers and backlnieis, who swarm 
9weij where Ukt bees."— -^ Look you, Teresa," answered Sancho, ^ and 



" Several ancient romancett very popular among the people, recount the his 

Mnj of the Inflmta Donna Urraca, who, having received nothing at the distribu 

ioa of the crown property made by Ferdinand, the first king of Castile, among 

lis three sons Alfonso, Sancho and Garcia (1066), assumed the pilgrim's stafi^ 

nd threatened her father to quit SpaixL Ferdinand gave her the town of Za- 

loim. 

"Jen de mots between abnoKadai, cushions, and jUmohades, the name of the 
n and of the dynasty which succeeded that of the Almoravides, in the twelfth 
iitaij. 
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listen to what I am gmng to say to yon ; perhaps you have never heard 
it in all the days of your life, and [ do not now speak out of my own 
he«d ; all that I intend to say are sentences of the good father, the preacher 
who held forth to us last Lent in this village. If I remember aright, he 
said that all the things present, which our eyes behold, do appear and 
exist in our minds much oetter and with greater force than things past 
(an these reasonings of Sancho furnish another argument to persuade the 
translator that this chapter is apocryphal, as exceeding the capacity of 
Sancho, who went on, saying) : hence it proceeds that, when we see any 
person finely dressed and set off with rich apparel, and with a tmin of 
servants, we are as it were compelled to show him respect ; and, althougn 
memory in that instant recalls to our thoughts some mean circumstances 
under which we have seen him, whether it be of poverty or descent, be- 
ing already past, they no longer exist, and there remains only what we 
see present before our eyes. And if this person whom fortune has mised 
from the obscurity of his native meanness prove well-behaved, liberal and 
courteous to every body, and does not set nimself to vie with the ancient 
nobility, be assured, Teresa, that nobody will remember what he was, but 
will reverence what he is, excepting only the envious, from whom no 
prosperous fortune is secure.'* — ** I do not understand you, husband," re- 
plied Theresa; *«do what you think fit, and break not my brams anymore 
with your speeches and nourishes. And if you are revolved to do as yoa 
8ay".c...-^-^ Resolved you should say, wife,*' interrupted Sancho, **and 
not revolved."—^ Set not yourself to dispute with me," answered Teresa; 
«* i speak as it pleases Qod, and meddle not with what does not concern 
me. I say then, that if you hold still in the same mind of being a go- 
yemor, take your son Sancho with you, and henceforward train him up 
to your art of government, for it is fitting that sons should inherit and 
learn their &tner's calling."— -^ When I have a government," quoth 
Sancho, ** I will send for him by the post, and will send you money, which 
I shall not want, for there are always people enough to lend governors 
money when they have it not ; but be sure to clothe the boy so that he 
may not look like what he is, but what he is to be." — '* Send you money," 
retorted Teresa, ** and I will equip him as fine as a little angel.' — ^ We 
are agreed then," quoth Sancho, **that our daughter is to be a countess." 
— -^ The day that 1 see her a countess," answerra Teresa, ** I shall reckon 
I am kmng her in her grave. But i say again, you may do as yon 

£ lease, for we women are bom to bear the clog of obedience to our hus- 
snds, be they ever such blockheads." Thereupon she began to weep 
as bitterly as if she abeady saw Sanchica dead and buried. 

Sancho, to comfort her, promised that, though he must make her a 
countess, he would see and put it off as long as ]>08sibly he could. Thus 
ended their dialogue, and Sancho went back to visit Don duixote and put 
things in order m their departure. 
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CHAPTER VI. 



WmCH TRBATt 07 WHAT PASSED BETWBBN DON QVIZOTB, HIS NIXCB 
AMD HOUSBKBBPBBf AND IS ONB OF THB MOST IMPOBTANT CHAFTEBS 
07 THB WHOLB H1ST0B7. 

Thb housekeeper and niece of Don Quixote were not idle while 
Sftncho Panza and his wife Teresa Cascajo were holding the foregoing 
impertinent conversation. Collecting from a thousand symptoms that 
their uncle and master would break loose the third time, and return to 
the exercise of his unlucky knight-errantry, they endeavoured, by all 4^ 
possible means to divert him from so foolish a design ; but all they could 
say was but preaching in the desert, and hammering cold iron. ; 

Amonff many other various reasonings which passed between them, # 
the hoos^eeper said, ** Sir, if your worship will not tarry quietly at home, 
and leave this rambling; over hills and dales, like a disturbed ghost, in 
quest of those same aoventures, which I call mis-adventures, I am re- 
solved to complain aloud to Gk)d and the king, to put a stop to it.** Don 
Quixote replied, " Mistress housekeeper, what answer Qod will return to 
your complaints, I know not, and what his majesty will answer, as little. 
I only know that if I were kinc^, I would dispense with answering that 
infimty of impertinent memorials which are every day presented to him. 
One of the greatest fatigues a king undergoes, is being obhged to hear 
and answer every body ; therefore I should be loth my concerns should 

S've him any trouble. — **Pray, Sir," replied the housekeeper, "are 
ete not knights in his majesty's court?'* — *«Yes,** answered Don 
Qoixote, ** there are many : it is fitting there should be a good number 
in attendance to adorn the court and to support the dignity of majesty.*' 
— ^ Would it not then be better," replied she, «' that your worship should 
be one of them, and quietly serve your king and lord at court ?** — '* Look 
you, friend," answered Don Quixote, " all knights cannot be courtiers, 
neither can nor ought all courtiers to be knights-errant. There must be 
of all soits in the world ; and though we are all knights, there is a great 
deal of difl^rence between us. In &ct, the courtiers, without stirring 9ut 
of their apartments, or crossing their thresholds, traverse the whole globe 
in a map, without a farthing expense, and without suflfering heat or cold, 
hunger or thirst. But we, the true knights-errant, measure the whole 
earth with our own feet, exposed to sun and cold, to the air and the in- 
demencies of the sky, by night and by day, on foot and on horseback. 
Not only do we know our enemies in picture, but in their proper persons. 
We attack them at every turn, and upon every occasion, without stand 
5» 
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ine upon trifles, without studying all the laws of duelling: sucli an 
whether the adversary bears a shorter or longer lance or sword, whether 
he carries about him any relics, or wears any secret coat of mail, whether 
the sun be duly divided or not, and other ceremonies of the same stamp, 
used in single combats between man and man, which you understand not, 
but I do."* You must now, moreover, that your true knight-errant must 
be affrighted in no wise, though he should espy ten giants whose heads 
not only touch but overtop the clouds, and though each of them stalk upoa 
two prodigious towers instead of leffs, with arms like the mainmasts of 
huge and mighty ships of war, each eye like a great mill-wheel, and 
more fiery than the furnace, of a glass-house. On the contrary with a 
genteel air and an undaunted heart, he should encounter, assail and if 
possible overcome and rout them in an instant of time, though they should 
come armed with the shell of a certain fish, which is said to he harder 
than adamant, and though, instead of swords they should bring trenchant 
sabres of Damascus steel, or iron maces pointed also with steel, as I have 
seen more than once or twice. All this I have said, mistress housekeeper, 
to show you the difierence between some knights and others. It were t5 
be wished that every prince knew how to esteem this second, or rathet 
first species of knights-errant, since as we read in their histories, som<i 
among them have been the bulwark, not of one only, but of many king- 
doms**." 

** Ah ! dear Sir,*' said the niece, ** be assured that what you tell us of 
knights-errant is all invention and lies. If their histories must not be 
burnt, at least they deserve to wear each of them a san-benito **', or some 
bedfi^e whereby they may be known to be infamous and destructive of 
good manners." — " By the God in whom I live," said Don Cluixote, 
*' were you not my niece directly, as being my own sister's daughter, 1 
would make such an example of you, for the blasphemy you have uttered, 
that the whole world should ring with it ! How ! is it possible, that a 
young baggage who scarcely knows how to manage a dozen of bobbin^ 
should presume to put in her oar, and censure the histories of knighta- 
errant f What would Sir Amadis have said if he had heard of such a 
thing ? But for that matter, I am sure he would have forgiven you, for 
he was the most humble and most courteous knight of his time, and the 
most devoted champion of damsels. But some other might have heard 
you, from whom you might not have come oflT so well ; for all are not 
courteoua and good-natured ; some are lewd and uncivil ; neither are all 
they who call themselves knights really such at bottom ; some are of gold, 
others of alchymy, and though all appear to be knights, yet they all can- 
not abide the touchstone of truth. Mean fellows there are who lose their 

."* In Dncange, under the words dueUwH and ean^none$, may be seen all tlie 
laws relating to dnelling to which IX>n Quixote alludes, and the oath that the 
Pragmatic Siuiotion of Philip the Fair, passed in 1306, compelled the knights to 
take previous to commencing the combat 

*^ Palmerin d'Olive, Don Florindo, Primaleon, Tristan de Leonais, Tirante tba 
White, etc. 

**^ The garment worn by criminals condemned by the Holy Office. It was a 
kind of short mantel or yellow scapnlary, with an emblazoneid red-cross. San 
'^ " is aa abbreviatiofi of socd bittdiio, sacred haircloth. 
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breath in Btniiniiig to appear knights, and topping knighti th^re am who 
one woald think die witn desire to be thought mean men. The former 
raise themselves h^ their ambition or by their rirtnes ; the latter debase 
themselyes by their weakness or their Tices. One had need of a good 
discernment to distin^ish between these two kinds of knights» so near in. 
f dieir names and so distant in their aaions **.*' 

^ Holy rirgin !'* cried the niece, "* that your worship shook! be so know* 
iDg (hat, if need were, 3rou might mount a palpit, or nokl forth any where 
^1 the streets ; and yet give in to so blind a vagary, so expkxled a piece of 
felly, as to think to perraade the world that yon are vahant, now you are 
okl, that yon are strong, when, abs ! you are infirm, and that yon afs ablo 
ID make crooked things straight, though stooping voorself under the wsighl 
of years, and above tul, that you are a knight when you are really none ; 
inr, though hklalgoes may be knighted, poor ones, like you, seldom ars/*— • 
** You are much in the right, niece, in what you say, answered Don Qoix- 
te, ** and i could tell you such things concerning lineagvfs as would sur^ 

ni you ; but, because I would not mix things divine with human I for* 
. Hear me, my dear friends, with attention. Ail the gem*alAffies in the 
world may be reduced to four sorts : fiist, those who, having had km begin* 
aings, have gone on extending and dilating themselves till they have ar» 
rived at a prodigious grandeur ; s^^coodly, those who, having bad great 
beginnings, have preserved and continue to preserve them in the same 
eoodition they were in al fint ; thhidly, those who, though they have had 
gieat beginniiigs, have ended in a small point, like a pyrsmid, bavinc 
gone OD diminishing and decreasing oontinoally, till they have come at 
most to notluog, Hke the point of tM p3rramid, which is, in respect to k§ 
base, next to nothing ; kudy, those (mid they are the most nomeroosjf 
who having had neither a good beginniDf nor a tolerable nuddle, wiJl 
theielbie cm wkboot a name, like toe famiBes of common and ordinary 
people. Of the fint sort, who having had a mean beginotog have risen 
ID greameas and stifl preserve it, we have an exam^ in the Ottoman 
frimly, wbidi,ftom a poor sfaepbefd its fenoder^t is arrived at the heighl 
wenowaeeitaL Of the second sort of genealogies, which began great 
and preserve themselves withoot angmeotation, examples may be (nuhed 
from sundry herednaiy princes, who comato thenwplves peaceably within 
tlie hmiis of their own dominiona , withoot eniargiog or contacting thenL 
Of thoae who began great and have ended in « point, there are thousands 
rf inMsn ce s , for afl t£ Pbainohs and I^olfmies of Egypt, the CsBssrs of 
Borne, with sU the infimieniunber of prioeeSyflMttSfcb and lords, Hedes 
Aasyriana, Penians, Greeks sond Bsitarans, all thear fomOies and tfcetr 
iiondefs haie ended in a poim and next to nothing stnoe it would be laS" 
psBsible now id find any of their desr>ndsnn, or ifone shoold find then, 
H wnnid be in a kwr aoi ahyoet condition. Of the tocagesof themawnan 
wmu I have nothing id aaj, ooJj that they nerve to wmSi the noadb^r of 
the living**, wnhont dtaer r ii ^ g any odi>eri— aeorenlofy^ PnMnattthsl 




in tine fsmni i«^ 



0ALE^i0LlL'^ 



5(1 DOir QUIXOTE. 

I have said, I would have you infer, roy dear children, that the confusion 
there is among genealogies is very great, and that those onljr appear great 
and illustrious which show themselves such by the virtue, nches and libe- 
rality of their possessors. I say virtue, riches and liberahty, because the' 
neat man that is vicious will be greatly vicious, and the rich man who is 
nW liberal is but a covetous beggar; in efiect, the possessor of riches is* 
not happy in having, but in spending them, and not in spending them 
merely according to his own . inclination, but in knowing how to spend 
them properly. The knight who is poor, has no other way of showing 
himself to be one but that of virtue ; by being affable, well-behaved, cour- 
teous, kind and obli^ng, not proud, not arrogant, no murmurer ; and 
above all charitable. For, by two farthings given cheerfully to the poor, he 
shall discover as much generosity as he who bestows large alms by sound 
of bell ; and there is no one who sees him adorned with the aforesaid 
virtues, though he knows him not, but will judge and repute him to be 
well descended. Indeed, it would be a miracle were it otherwise ; and 
as praise was always the reward of virtue, the virtuous cannot fail of being 
commended. There are two roads, daughters, by which men may arrive 
at riches and honours ; the one by the way of letters, the other by that 
of arms. I have more in me of the soldier than of the scholar, and was 
bom, as appears by my propensity to arms, under the influence of the 
planet Mars. Thus I am as it were forced into that track \ that road I 
must take in spite of the whole world ; it will be in vain for you to tire 
yourselves in persuading me not to attempt what Heaven requires, fortune 
ordains, reason demands, and above all what my inclination leads me to : 
for, aw^re as I am of the innumerable toils attending on knight-errantry; 
I know also the numberless advantages obtained thereby. I know that 
the path of virtue is straight and narrow, that the road of vice is broad 
and spacious. I know that their ends and resting-places are different, 
for the wide extended way of vice conducts the traveller to death, while 
the narrow and intricate path of virtue leads to happiness and life — not 
the Ufe that has an end, but that which is eternal. Finally, I know, as 
our great Castilian poet*^ expresses it, that 

' Thro' these rough paths, to gain a glorious name, 
We climb the steep ascent that leads to fame ; 
They miss the road, who quit the rugged way, 
And in the smoother tracks of pleasure stray.' ** 

'*Ah ! woe is me !'* cried the niece ; ** what ! my uncle is a poet too T 
he knows every thing, nothing comes amiss to him. I will lay a wager 
that, if he had a mind to turn mason, he would build a house with as 
much ease as a bird-cage.'* — ** I assure you, niece," answered Don 
Quixote, ^ that if these knightly thoughts did not employ all my senses, 
there is nothing I could not do, nor any curious art but what I could turn 
my hand to, especially bird-cages and tooth-picks." 

At tnis juncture there was a loud knocking heard at the door, and 

*** Garctiaso de la Vega. The Terses quoted by Don Quixote are in the elegy 
addressed to the Duke of Alba on the death of his brother, Don Bernardino of 
Toledo. 
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upoQ one of the womea asking who was there, Sancho Rinza answered : 
** It is I.** The housekeeper no sooner heaid his voice than she ran to 
hide herself, so much she ahhorred the sight of him. The niece let hi«i 
in, and his master Don Quixote went to receive him with open arms ; 
and shutting themselves \ip together in the knight's chamber, they held 
another dia&goe, not a jot inferior to the former. 
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CHAPTER Vir. 



OF WHAT PASSED BETWEEN DON QUIXOTE AND HIS SQUIIIE, WITH. OTHXB 

FAMOUS PASSAGES. 

As soon as the housekeeper saw that Sancho and her master had lock- 
ed themselves up together, she at once he^n to suspect the drift of their 
conference. Imagining that it would end \n a resolution for a third sally, 
she took her veil, and went, full of anxiety and trouble, in quest of the 
bachelor, Sampson Carrasco, thinking that as he was a well-spoken per- 
son and a new acquaintance of her master, he might be able to dissuade 
him from so extravagant a purpose, she found him walking to and fro in 
the court-yard of his house, and directly she espied him, she fell down at 
his feet in a cold sweat, occasioned by her vexation. When Carrasco 
beheld her in such sorrowful and desolate guise, he said : *' What is the 
matter, mistress housekeeper f what has befallen you ? You look as if 
your heart were at your mouth.'*— ^Nothing at all, dear master Samp- 
son," quoth she, ^'only that my master is most certainly breaking forth.'* 
»>«How breaking K)rth, madam?" demanded Sampson. **Has he 
broken a hole in any part of his body ?" — " No," answered she, ** he is 
only breaking forth at the door of his madness ; I meant Signer bachelor 
of my soul, that he has a mind to sally out again (and this will be his 
third time), to ramble about the world in quest of what he calls adven- 
tures,* though I cannot tell why he calls them so. The first time, he was 
brought home to us athwart an ass, and mashed to a mummy. The se- 
cond time, he came home in an ox-waggon, locked up in a cage, in which 
he persuaded himself he was enchanted. The poor soul was so changed 
that he could not be known by the mother that bore him ; feeble, wao, 
his eyes sunk to the inmost lodgings of his brain, insomuch that I spent 
above fifty dozen eggs in getting him a little up again, as God and the 
world is my witness, also my hens, that will not let me lie." — ** I can 
easily believe that," answered the bachelor, '* for they are so good, so 
plump, and so well nurtured, that they will not say one thing for another* 
though they should burst for it. In short then, mistress housekeeper* 
there is nothing more, nor any other disaster, only what is feared Sifi^nor 
Don Quixote may perad venture have a mind to do?" — ••No, Sir, an- 
swered she. •• Be in no pain then," repUed the bachelor, *• but go home, 
in Heaven's name, and get me sometning warm for breakfast, and, by 
the way, repeat Saint Apollonia's orison, if you know it ; I will be with 

* Venturoi, A play upon the word vttUurOy which means both good-liMk and 
Adventuret. 
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YOU instantly, and you shall see wonders." — ^Dear me!'* replied the 
housekeeper ; ** the orison of Saint Apollonia, say you ? that micht do 
something if my master's distemper lay in his teeth, hut, alas ! it lies lA 
his hrain.****^— *• I know what I say, mistress housekeeper," replied 
Sampson ; *' get you home, and do not stand disputing with me, for yoU 
know I am a Salamanca bachelor of arts, and there is no bacheloring be- 
yond that.** The housekeeper accordingly jogged homewards, and the 
bachelor immediately went to find the priest to consuh with him about 
what will be detailed in due time. 

While Don Quixote and Sancho continued locked up toc^ether, there 
passed some discourse between them, which the history remtes at large 
with great punctuality and truth. Quoth Sancho to his master, ** Sir, I 
have now reluced my wife to consent to let ma go with your worship 
wherever you please to carry me." — ^ Reduced, yoa should say, Sancho, 
said Don Quixote, ''and not reluced.'* — ''Once or twice already," 
answered Sancho, "if I remember right, I have besought your worship 
not to mend my words, if you understand my meaning, and if you do 
not understand me, to say, 'Sancho,* or 'E^vil, I understand you not.' 
And if I do not explain myself, you may correct me, for I am very fossil." 
— "I do not understand you now, Sancho,** said Don Quixote, "for I 
know not the meaning of foesii."-— *'Very fossil,'* answered Sanchov 
*« means I am so much so."— **! understand less nowl" replied Don 
Quixote. " Why, if yon do not understand Die«" answered Sancho, " I 
know not how to express it ; 1 know no more, God help me !" — " O ! now 
I have ill" exclaimed Don Quixote; ''you mean you are so docile, so 
pliant and so tractable, that you will readily comprehetid whatever I shall 
say to you, and will learn whatever I shut teach yoli*** — "I will lay a 
wager, cried Sancho, "you took nke from the beginning, and understood 
me perfectly, only you rad a mind to confirana me by leading me into 
two hundrra Uonders more." — "That mar be !** rephed Don Quixote ; 
"but, in sboft, what says Teresa f" — "Teresa," quoth Sancho, "says 
fast bind, fiut find, and that we roust have less talking and more doing, 
that he who shuffles is not he Who cutSf that One performance is worth 
two promises. And I say that though there is but little in woman's ad- 
vice, he tbit will not take it is not over-wise."^-" I say so, too !" replied 
Don Quixote ; " proceed, friend Sancho ; you talk admirably, to-day."— 
" The case is," resumed Sancho, " as your ^'orship very well knows, that 
we are all mortal, here, to-day, andjgooe, to-morrow, tliat the lamb eoen 
to the spit as soon as the sheep, ana that nobody can promise himseff in 

*** The orison of Saint Apollonia (^Santa ^polonia), was one of the erualmos or 
magic spells to care sickness, very popular in Cervantes's time. A Spanish 
writer, Ik>n Francisco Patricio Berguizaa, has gathered the words of this orison 
fWmi the months of some old women of Esquivias. It is in short verses, like a 
mguidiil€L, and the following is a literal translation of it ^ Apollonia was at the 
0ate of Heaven, and the virgin Mary passed that way.—* Say, Apollonia, what 
ar« you about 1 Are you asleep, or watching T — * My lady, I neither sleep nor 
watch, I am dying with a pain in my teeth.'—* By the star of Venus and the set- 
ting sun, by the Most Holy Scu^rament which I bore in ray womb, may no pain 
in your teeth, neither front nor back {nmda m diinU)^ ever afflict yoa Iroin this 
time henceforward.' * 
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tbit world more hoan of life than Qod pleotes to ^re him : for desih if 
dta£, and when be knocks at life's door, is always in hsste, and nothing 
(an slay him, neither force, nor eBtie&ues, nor sceptrrs, nor mitres, ac- 
coid^DK to public voice and report, and according to what is tdd us from 
(ha piSpiL*' — "AH this is true I" said Don Quixote ; " but I do not pe» 




oetre what you would be at" — " What I would be at," relumed Sancbo, 
** is that your woiship would be pleased to appoint me a certain salary, 
at so much per month, for the time I shall serre you, and that the said 
salary be paid me out of your estate. I have no mind to stand to the 
courtesy of recompenses, which come late, or lame, or never. God help 
me with my own. In short, I would know what I am to get, be it liule 
or much, for the hen sits if it be but upon one egg, and many littles make 
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a oliddst mni while one is gettinr somethine, one is losing nothing. In 
good Irutht ahoafd it &1I oat (which I neitlier believe nor expect) that 
yoDr worship should giTe roe that same' island you have promised me, I 
am not 80- uagratefol, nor am I for making so hard a bargain, as not to 
coQaenl that the amount of the rent of such island be appraised, and my 
salary be deducted marks for pounds." -»** Friend Sancho,** answertd 
Don duixote, ••a good rat for a good cat."**^ — "I understand you,"* 
quoth Sancho, ** and I will lay a wager yon mean a good cat for a good 
ia&; but it matters not what words I used, since your worship knew my 
meaning.*'—** Yes, and so perfectly, toOt*' returned Don Cluixote, ** that 
I see to the very bottom ol your thoughts, and the mark you drive at 
with the innumerable arrows of your proverbs. Look you, Sancho, I 
could easily ap(>oint yon wages, had I ever met with any precedent 
among the nistories of knights-errant to discover or show me the least 
fflimmering of what they used to get monthly or yearly ; but, though I 
Save read all or most of those histories, I do not remember ever to have 
read that any knicht-errant allowed his squire set wages, I only know 
that the^r all served upon courtesy, and that, when they least thought of 
it, if their masters had good luck, they were rewarded with an isknd or 
something equivalent, or at least received a title and dignity. If, Sancho, 
upon the strength of these expectations, you are willing to return to my 
service, in Gm's name do so ; but if you think that I will force the 
ancient usage of knight-errantry off its hinges, you are grievousl^r mis- 
taken. Tl^refore, friend Sancho, so home and make known my inten- 
tion to jyoor wife Teresa. If she be willing, and you have a mind to 
stay with me upon courtesy, bene quidem; if not, we are as we were : 
for if the dove-hoose wants no but, it will never want pigeons. And 
take notice, sooy that a good reversion is better than a bad possession, and 
a good demand than mi pay. I talk thus, Sancho, to let you see that I 
can let fly a volley of proverbs as well as you. To be short with you, 
if you are not disposed to so ak>ng with me upon courtesy, and run the 
same fortune with me, the Lord have you in his keeping, and make you 
a saint, for I shall never want a squirts more obedient, more diligent, and 
above all, leas selfish, and less talkative; than you are.*' 

When- Sancho heard his master's fixed resohition, the sky clouded over 
him, and the wings of his heart downright flagged, for till now he verily 
believed his master would not go without him for the world's worth* 
While he remained thus pensive and pondering, in came Sampson Car- 
rasco, followed by the niece and the housekeeper, who had a mind to 
hear what arguments he would make use of to dissuade their master and 
uncle from going again in quest of adventures. Sampson, who was a 
notable wag, drew near, and embracing Don Quixote as he did the time 

before, exafied his voice and said : ** O flower of knight-errantry ! O 

' ^•^^~—^~^^— 1— — ^^^— — — ^»^— .»^».^.^— ■ »^— > 

** There is in the original an intranslatable graa. At the end of the pre* 
oeding phrase, Sanoho says, instead of rata par eamiidad (in due proportion, 
marks ibr pounds), gata par eamUdad, Don Quixote, playing on the words, 
makes answer, * Sometimes a cat (gaia) is as good as a rat (rata),''^ And 
Sancho replies, « I will lay a wager I should have said rata instead of gatm i 
but it matters not, .... eto. 

TOL. II. 6 
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resplendent light of arms ! O mirror and honour of the Spanish nation ! 
may it please almighty Crod, of his infinite goodness, that the peraon or 
persons who shall obstruct or disappoint yo\u third sally may never find 
the way out of the labyrinth of tneir desires, nor ever accomplish what 
they so ardently wish!" And, turning to the housekeeper he said: 
** Now, mistress housekeeper, you may save yourself the trouble of saying 
the prayer of Saint Apollonia ; I know that it is the precise determination 
of the celestial orbs that Signor Don Quixote shall once more pursue his 
clorious and uncommon designs. I should greatly burden my conscience 
did I not cive intimation thereof, and persuade this knight no longer t» 
detain and withhoM the force of his valorous arm, and the goodness of his 
most undaunted courage, lest by his delay he defraud the worid of the 
redress of injuries, the protection of orphanst the maintaining the honour 
pf damsels, toe relief of widows, the support of married women, with other 
matters of this nature, which concern, depend upon, appertain and aie 
imnexed to the order of knight-errantry* Go on then, dear Signor Don 
Qjiizote, beautiful and brave : let your worship and grandeur k»e no 
time, but set forward rather to<lay than to-monow. If any thine be 
wanting towards putting your design in execution, here am I, ready to 
supply it with my life and fortune ; and if your magnifioenoe stands in 
lieed of a squire, I shall think it a singular piece of good fortune to serw 
you as such.** 

Thereupon Don Quixote, turning to Sancho, said : ** Did I not tell you, 
Sancho, that I should have squires enough and to Bptae T Take notice 
who it is that ofiers himself to be one ; who but the unheard-of bachekar 
Sampson Carrasco, the perpetual darling and delight of the Sakmancaa 
schools, sound and a^ctive oi body, no prater, patient of heat and cold, of 
hunger and thirst, with all the qualifications necessary to the squire of a 
knignt-erranL But God will not permit that, to gratify my own private 
incUnation, I should endanger this pillar of literature, this um of sciences, 
<md lop off* so eminent ^ branch of the noble and liberal arts. No, let the 
liew Sampson abide in and become an honour to his country, and at the 
lame time reverence the. grey hairs of his ancient parents; I will make 
shift without any squire whatever, since Sancho vouchsafes not to ga 
elong with me.'—'* I do vouchsafe,'* cried Sancho, melted into tender* 
pess, and his eyes overflowing with tears ; ** oh ! no, it shall never be 
said of me, dear master, that the bread is eaten and the company broken 
up. I am not come of an ungrateful stock ; since all the world knows* 
especially our village, who the Panzas from whom I am descended were ; 
besides, I know and am well assured by many good works, and more 
good words, of the desire your worship has to do me a kindness ; and if 
1 have taken upon me so much more than I ought, by intermeddling in 
tlib article of wages, it was out of complaisance to my wife ; for when 
once she takes in hand to persuade a thing, no mallet drives and forces 
the hoops ofif a tub as she drives at her purpose until she hath gained it. 
But in short, a man must be a man, and a woman a woman ; and since I 
am a man everywhere else, I cannot deny that I will also be one in my 
own house, vex whom it will. Therefore there is no more to be done, 
excepting that your worship give orders about your will and its codicil 
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in such manner that it cannot be rebuked ***» and let us set out imme« 
diately, that the soul of Signor Sampson, who says he is obliged in con- 
science to persuade your worship to make a thira sally, may pot'sufier. 
As for me, I a^in ofier myself to serve your worship faithfully and loy- 
ally, as well aud belter than all the squires that ever served knight>errant 
in past or present times.*' 

The bachelor stood in admimtion to hear Sancho Panza*s style and man- 
ner of talking ; for, though he had «ead the first part of his master's his- 
tory, he never believed he was so riditulous as he is therein described. 
But when he heard him now talk of will and codicil that could not be 
rebuked, instead of revoked, he believed all he had read of him, and con- 
cluded him to be one of the most solemn coxcombs of the age. He said 
to himself thht two such fools as master and man were never before seen 
in the world. 

In fine, Don Quixote and Sancho being perfectly reconciled, embraced 
each other ; with the approbation and good liking of the mnd Carrasco, 
DOW their oracle, it was decreed that tneir departure should take place at 
the end of three days, which time they required to provide what was ne- 
cessary for the expedition, especially a complete helmet, for Don Cluix- 
ote said he must by all means carry one with him. Bampson offered to 
borrow for him one belonging to a friend of his, who, he said, he was 
sure would not deny it him, though, sooth to say, the brightness of the 
steel was' not a litde obscured by the tarnish and rust. 

The curses which the housdceeper and niece heaped a|x)n the bachelor 
were as loud as they weie deep and innufflerahle* They tore their hair, 
scratched their faces, and, like the f^ner^mpoioen formerly in fashion*^, 
lamented the approaching departure as if it'wsK the death of their 
master. The design Sa^ipson had in perstyidiilg him to saUy forth again, 
was to do what the historj tells us keienfiari all by thai(dvice of the 
priest and the barber, with whom h^ had plotted bemrdhand. In short, 
m those three days, Don QuiijOie and Sancho fumishedlhemselves with 
what they thought convenient | then SanohQ having mpeased his wife, 
Don Quixote, his niece and hoMipkgeper, in tha dusk oi tha evening, un- 
observed by any body but the iiacliebfl^ who would needs bear them com- 
pctny half a lea^e m)m the village, they took the road to Toboso ; Don 
Quixote upon his good Rocinante, and Sancho upon his old donkey, his 
wallets stored with provisions, and his purse with money which Don 
Quixote bad given him against whatever mic^ht happen. Sampson em- 
braced him, praying him to give advice of his good or ill fortune, that he 
might rejoice or condole with him, as the laws of their mutual friendship 

*'*The original baa the word revoUar (to hunt the wild boar), instead of 
rewoear. 

The custom of hiring mourners at funerals, which appears to have become 
obsolete in Cervantes's time, was very ancient in ^ain. We -find in the Par' 
Hdai (tit IV. ley 100,) regulations against the excesses and depredations com- 
mitted at the ceremonies of the church by these mourners, called Ooraderat^ pla- 
mUUroM, and tnitchadtroi. We find also, in the romanct of the Cid, in which that 
hero makes his will, j(No. 96) item : " I command that no planidercu be hired to 
bewail my death ; my Ximene's tears will be enough, without purchasing othtra.*' 
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required. Don Quixote haring promiaed be would, SatppBon Rttuned 
to ihe Tillage, and the knight and squire took their way toward Hm gmt 
dt7 of Toboao. 
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CHAPTER VIII. 



WHSREIN 18 RELATED WHAT BEFELL DON QUIXOTE AS HE WA8 OOINO 

TO VISIT HIS LADT DULCINEA DEL T0B080. 



** Blessed and praised be the almighty Allah !" cries Cid Hamet Ben- 
Engeli at the beginning of this eighth chapter ; ** blessed and praised be 
Allah !** he repeats thrice. He then goes on to state that he is moved to 
express these benedictions in consequence of finding Don Quixote and 
Sancho in the field again, since the readers of their delightful history may 
make account that, from this moment, the exploits and witty sayings of 
Don Quixote and his squire begin. He persuades them to forget the 
former chivalries of the m^enious gentleman, and fix their eyes upon his 
future achievements, which be^n now upon the road to Toboso, as the 
former began in the fields of Montiel. And this is no very unreasonable 
request, considering what great things he promises. He then proceeds 
as follows : 

Don Quixote and Sancho remained by themselves ; and scarcely had 
Sampson bid them adieu, when Rocinante began to neigh, and the donkey 
to bray most melodiously, which was held by both knifi^ht and squire for 
a good sign, and a most happy omen. But, if the truth must be told, the 
brayings of the ass exceeded the neighings of the steed, whence Sancho 
gathereid that his good luck was to surpass that of his master : but whether 
or not he drew this inference from judicial astrology, I cannot say, it not 
being known whether he was versed in it, the histoiy saying nothing of 
the matter. Only he had been heard to say, when he stumbled or fell, 
that he would have been glad he had not gone out of doors, for by a 
stumble or a fall nothing was to be got but a torn shoe or a broken nb ; 
and, in faith, (hough he was a simpleton, he was not much out of the way 
in this. 

Don Quixote said to him : ** Friend Sancho, the night is coming on 
apace, and with too much darkness for us to reach Toboso by daylight, 
whither I am resolved to go before I undertake any other adventure. 
There will I receive the blessing and the good leave of ^e peerless 
Dulcinea, with which leave I am well assured of finishing tnd giving, a 
happy conclusion to every perilous adventure ; for nothing ii^ this world 
inspires knights-ermnt with so much valour as the finding themselves 
favoured by their mistresses.'*— >^ I believe it,*' answered S^cho, ** but I 
6* X 
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am of opinion, it will be difficult for your worship to come to the speech 
of her, or to obtain an interview with her, at least in any place where you 
may receive her benediction, unless she tosses it oyer the pales of the 
yard in which [ saw her the time before, when I carried her the letter 
that brought the news of the follies and extravagancies your worship was 
playing in the heart of the Sierra Morena." — ^ Did you &ncy them to be 
pales, Bancho !" returned Don Quixote ; '* pales over which you saw that 
paragon of gentility and beauty ! Impossible ! you must mean galleries, 
arcades, or corridors of some rich and royal palace."— >^ All that may be/' 
answered Sancho ; ^ but to me they seemed pales, or I have a very shallow 
memory.*' — **^ However let us go thither, Sancho,*' replied Don Quixote ; 
^ for 80 I do but see her, be it through pales, through windows, through 
crannies, or through the rails of a garden ; however small a ray of the son of 
her beauty reaches my eyes, it will so enlighten my understanding and for- 
tify my heart that I shall remain without a nval either in wisdom or valour.** 
— ** In truth. Sir," answered Sancho, ** when I saw this sun of the lady 
Dulcinea del Toboso, it was not so brij^ht as to send forth any ravs. Tlie 
reason must doubtless be that, as her mdyship was winnowing that wheat 
I told you of, the great quantity of dust that flew out of it overcast her 
fiice like a cloud, and obscured it. — ^ What ! Sancho," said I>on Quixoca, 
''do you persist in saying and believing that my lady Dulcinea was 
winnowing wheat, a business and employment quite forei^ to persons of 
distinction, who are designed and reserved for other exercises and amuse- 
ments, which distinguish their high quality a bow-shot aSi Oh ! Sancho, 
how completely have you forgotten our poet's "^ verses, in which be de- 
picts the labours of those four nymphs in their crystal mansions who raised 
their heads above the delightful Te^us, and seated themselves in the green 
meadow to work those rich stu^ which, as the ingenious poetdescribesb 
were all embroidered with gold, silk, and pearls. In this manner must 
my lady have been employed when you saw her, were it not that tile 
envy some wicked enclmnter bears me, changes and converts into difieremt 
shapes every thing that should c^ive me pleasure. In that history said 
to be published of my expbits, ifperadventure its author were some sage 
my enemy, he has, 1 fear, put one thing for another, with one truth mixing 
a thousand lies, and amusing himself with relating actions foreign to what 
is requisite for the continuation of a true history. O envy ! root of infinite 
evils, and canker-worm of all virtues ! All other vices, Sancho, carry 
somewhat of pleasure along with them ; but envy is attended with nothing 
but distaste, rancour and rage.** — "That is what I say too,** replied 
Sancho, " and I take it for granted, in that same legend oyr history of us 
the bachelor Carrasco tells us he has seen, that my reputation is tossed 
about like a tennis-ball. Now, as I am an honest man, I never spoke ill 
of any enchanter, nor have I wealth enouch to be envied. It is true, 
indeed, I am said to be somewhat sly, and to have a little spice of the 
knave. But the grand cloak of my simplicity, always natural and never 
artificial, hides and covers all. If I had nothing else to boast of but beUeT- 

**GaTcilafO de la Vega. The verses are in his third eclogue : 

De cuatro ninfas, que del Tajo amado 
Salieron juntas, i cantar me ofresco, etc. 
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ing, as I do always, firmly and truly id God, and in all that the holy 
cctholjf Roman church holda and helievea, and being, as I reaUy am, a 
mortal enemy to the Jews, the historians ought to have mercy upon me, 
and treat me well in their writings. But, let them say what they will; 
naked was I bom, naked I am, I neither lose nor win ; and so my name 
be but in print, and go about the world from hand to hand, I care not a 
fig, let people say of me whatever they list."— >* That, Sancbo,** said Don 
ftoixoie, ^ is just Uke what happenea to a famous poet of our times, who 
had written an ill-natured satire against all the court-ladies. A certain 
kdy* who was not expressly named in it, so that it was doubtful whether 
the were implied in it or not, complained to the poet, asking him what 
lie had seen m her that he had not inserted her among the rest, telling 
him he must enlarge his satire and put her in the supp&ment, or woe be 
to him. The poet complied, and set her down for sucn a one as duennas 
will not name ; the lady was perfectly satisfied with the &me of being 
infiunously famous. Of the same kind is the story they tell of that shep- 
herd who, only that his name might live in future ages, set fire to the 
&mous temple of Diana, reckoned one of the seven wonders of the world. 
Notwithstanding that it was ordered by public edict that nobod^r should 
name or mention him either by word or writing, that he might not 
attain to the end he proposed, yet still it is known he was called 
Erostratus. This likewise bears an affinity to what happened to the 
great emperor Charles V., with a Roman knight. The emperor had a 
nund to see the famous temple of the Rotunda, which by the ancients was 
called the Pantheon, or temple of all the gods, and now by a better name, 
the church of All Saints'*'. It is one of the most entire edifices remaining 
of heathen Rome, and the one which most preserves the fiune of the 
greatness and magnificence of its founders. It is built in the form of a 
cupola, is very spacious, and very lightsome, though it has but one window, 
or. rather a round opening at top. The emperor thence surveyed the 
inside of the structure ; a Roman gentleman, who stood by his side, 
pointing out and explaining to him the beauty and ingenious contrivance 
of that vast and memorable piece of architecture. • When they were come 
down from the skylight, the gentleman said to the emperor : * Sacred Sir, 
a, thousand times it came into my head to clasp your majesty in my arms, 
and cast myself down with you from the. top to the bottom of the church, 
merely to leave an eternal name behind me.'—* I thank you,' ansvrered 
the emperor, *for not putting so wicked a thought in execution, and 
henceforward I will never give you an opportunity of making a like proof 
ci your loyalty, and therefore command you never to speak to me more, 
nor oome mto my presence.' After these words the emperor bestowed 
some great favour upon the gentleman. What I mean, Sancho, is, that the 
desire of fame is a veij active principle in us. What think you cast 
Horatius Cocles down from the bridge, armed at all points, into the depth 
of Uie Tiber ? what burnt the arm and hand of Mutius Scoevola T wnat 
impelled Curtius to throw himself intoihe flaming gulf that opened itself 

** The Pantheon, built by Marone Agrippa, son-in-law of Augnstns, and oc m— i 
fiBled tooDengmg 



68 DOH QUIXOTE. 

in the midat of Rome? whiEt made Ctesar pass the Rabicoo in opposition 
to ail presages T"" and, in more modem examples, what bottled ilSfi ships 
and left on shore, encompassed with enemies, the valiant Spaniards con- 
ducted by the most courteous Cortez in the new world ? AH these, and 
other great and very different exploits, are, were, and shall be, the works 
of fame, which mortals desire as an earnest of that immortality their noble 
deeds deserve. However, we christian and catholic knights-errant oofflil 
to be more intent upon the glory of the world to come, which is etemalin 
the ethercAl and celestial regions, than upon the vanity of fiune, aoquired 
in this present and transitory world. For, let such renown last ever so 
long, it must end with the world itself, which has its appointed period. 
Therefore, O Sancho, let not our works exceed the bounds prescribed bj 
the christian religion which we profess. In killing giants we are to de- 
stroy pride ; we must overcome env]^ by generosity and good-nature, anjger 
by sedateness and composure of mind, gluttony and sleep by eating Htlk 
and watching much, lost and lasciviousness by the fidelity we maintain to 
those we have made mistresses of our thoughts, laziness by going aboot 
all parts of the world, seeking occasions which may make us, oesidas 
good christians, renowned knights. These, Sancho, are the means of 
obtaining those extremes of praise which a good name brings along with it.** 

*• All that your worship has hitherto told "me," replied Sancho, •* I very 
well understand. But I wish you would be so kind as to dissolve me one 
doubt, which is this moment come into my mind." — '^ Resolve, you woold 
say, Sancho," said Don Quixote. *' Out with it, then, in God's name, 
and I will answer as far as I know."^^ Pray tell me. Sir," proceeded 
Sancho, *' those Julys and Augusts*'* and all those feat-doing knights you 
spoke of, that are dead, where are they now ?" — ** The gentiles," answered 
Don Quixote, ** are doubtless in hell ; the christians, if they were good 
christians, are either in purgatory or in Heaven." — "Very well," quoth 
Sancho ; " but let us know now whether the sepulchres in which the 
bodies of those great lords lie interred, have silver lamps burning before 
them, and whether the walls of their chapels are adorned with crutches, 
winding-sheets, old perukes, legs and eyes made of wax. If not with 
these, pray with what are they adorned ?" 

Don Quixote answered: "The sepulchres of the heathen were for the 
most part sumptuous temples. The ashes of Julius Csesar were deposited 
in an urn, placed on the top of a pyramid of stone of a prodigious size, 
which is now caUed the obelisk of St. Peter "*. The sepulchre of the 
emperor Adrian was a castle as kurge as an extensive village, called Molet 

*" Cerrantes is wrong. Suetoniui, in accordance with Plutarch, says, on the 
contrary, that it was a favourable omen that prompted CsBsar to pass the Rubicon, 
and to say : The die is out. {Vita Caearie, cap 31. et 32.) 

*" Jen de mots, very witty coming from Sancho, on the name of JuHo^ which 
signifies both Julius and July, and the word jiuputOj Augustus, which slightly 
altered, agotto, means August 

"*Thi8 is the Egyptian obelisk, placed in the centre of the colonnade -of St 
Peter, by order of Pope Sixtus V., in 1586. Cervantes, who had seen the obelisk 
at the place it formerly occupied, wrongly supposes that it was destined to re* 
oeive the aahes of C»sar. It had been brought to Rome in the reign of the 
emperor Caligula. (P/my, book XVI. chap. 40.) 
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BadrianU and is now the castle of St. Angelo, in Rome. Queen Arte- 
misia buried her husband Mausolus in a tomb, reckoned one of the seven 
wonders of the world. But none of these sepulchres, nor any others of 
ibe gentiles, were hung about with winding sheets, or other o^rings or 
signs, to denote the sanctity of the persons there buried." — '* That is what 
I am coming too," said Sancho : ** pray tell me now which is the more 
difficult, to raise a dead man to life, or to slay a giant." — ^ The answer 
IB very obvious," answered Don Quixote; ''to raise a dead man."-— > 
** There I have caught you," quoth Sancho. ** His fame, then, who raises 
the dead, gives sight to the blind, makes the lame walk, and cures the 
tick ; before who^ sepulchre lamps are continually burning, whose chi^ 

S>Js are crowdf^ with devotees adoring his relics upon their knees ; his 
me, I say, shall be greater, both in mis world and the next, than that 
which all the heathen emperors and knights-errant in the world ever hadt 
or ever shall have." — ** I grant it," answered Don Quixote. " Then," 
continued Sancho, *' the bodies and relics of saints have this fame, these 
gnces, these prerogatives, or how do you call them, with the approbation 
and licence of our holy mother church, and also their lamps, winding- 
sheets, crutches, pictures, perukes, eyes and legs, whereby they increased 
people's devotion and spread their christian fame. Kings themselves 
carry the bodies or relics of saints upon their shoulders'^ ; they kiss bits 
of their bones, and adorn and enrich their chapels and most fkvourite altars 
with them." — ** What would you have me infer, Sancho, from all you 
have been saying ?" asked Don Quixote. ** I would infer," said Sancho, 
^ that we had better turn saints immediately ; we shall then attain more 
promptly to that renown we aim at. Pray take notice, Sir, that yester- 
day, or the day before (for it is so little a while ago that I may so speak), 
a couple of poor barerooted friars '^ were beatined or canonized, whose 
iron chains, wherewith they girded and disciplined themselves, people 
now reckon it a great happmess to touch or kiss, and they are now held 
in greater veneration than Orlando's sword in the armoury of our lord the 
king, whom God preserve ! So that, master of mine, it is better being a 
poor friar of the very meanest order, than the most valiant knicht-errant : 
a couple of dozen of penitential lashes are more esteemed in the sight of 
God tnan two thousand tilts with a lance, whether it be a^inst giants, 
▼ampires, or andria^es." — **I confess," answered Don Quixote, **all 
this IS just as you say ; but we cannot be all friars, and many and various 
are the ways by which God conducts his elect to Heaven. Chivalry is a 
kind of reugious profession ; and some knights are now saints in glory." 
— ^ True," answered Sancho, *' but I have heard say there are more fnars 
in Heaven than knights-errant." — ^ It may well be so," replied Don 
Quixote, ** because the number of the religious is much greater than that 
of the kiiights-errant." — **^ And yet," said Sancho, ** there are abundance 

** Cervantes might have seen, when he was eighteen years old, the pompons 
reception given by king Philip 11^ in November 1565, to the relics of Saint Sih 
genans, of which Charles IX. had made him a present. 

** Doubtless Saint Diego of Alcala, canonized by Sixtns V., in 1588, and Saint 
PMer of Alcantara, who died in 1562. 
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of the errant sort*'— -^ Abundance, indeed,'* answered Don Cluixote, ** km, 
few who deserve the name of knights." 

In these and the like discourses they passed that night and the follow- 
ing day, without any accident worth rekting, at which circumstance Dob 
Cluixote was not a little grieved. In short, the second day they descried 
the great city of Toboso. At the siffht of it, Don Cluixote's spirits were 
much elevated, and Sancho's as much dejected, because he did not know 
Dulcinea*s house, and had never seen her in his Ufe, any more than his 
master ; so that they were both equally in pain, the one to see her, and 
the other for not havmg seen her, and ^ncho knew not what to do when 
his master should send him to Toboso. In fine, Don Cluixote resolved to 
enter the city about nightr&U. Till that hour came, they tarried among 
some oak trees near the town ; and the time appointed wing come, thej 
went into the city, where things befel them that were things indeed. 
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WHICH RSLATE8 WHAT WILL BB FOUND IN IT. 

It was midnight*^, or thereabouts, when Don Quixote and Sancho^ 
leaving their thicket, entered Toboso. The village was all hushed in 
silence, for its inhabitants were sound asleep, reposing, as the phrase isi 
with outstretched legs. The night was not (]uite a dark one, thouffh 
Sancho heartily wished it were, that the obscurity thereof might hide fis 

Srevarication. Nothing was heard in all the place but the barking of 
offs, stunning Don Cluizote's ears and disquieting Sancho's heart. Now 
and then an ass brayed, swine grunted, and cats mewed, which diflerent 
sounds were augmented by the silence of the night. All these the ena> 
moured knight took for ill omens. Nevertheless, he said to Sancho: 
** Sancho, son, lead on before to Dulcinea's palace, it may be we shall find 
her awake." — ** To what palace, body of the sun ?*' cried Sancho ; ** the 
palace I saw her highness in was but a very little house." — ** She must 
nave been retired at that time," replied Don Quixote, ** to some sm^U 
apartment of her alcazar"*, to amuse herself with her damsels, as is usual 



with great ladies and princesses." — ^* Since your worship," quoth Sancho^ 
** will needs have my lady Dulcinea's house to be an alcazar, is this an 
hour to find the gates open ? Is it fit we should stand thundering at tht 
door till they open and let us in, putting the whole house in an uproas f 
Think you we are goin? to a house of evil reputation, like your g[al]ant8| 
who knock and call, and are let in at what hour they please, be it never 
80 late ?" — ** First, to make one thinff sure, let us find this alcazar," re- 
plied Don Quixote, ** and then I wul tell you what is fit to be done. 
Look, Sancho, either my eyes deceive me, or that great dark bulk we see 
yonder must be Dulcineas akazar." — ^**Then lead on, yourself, Sir»" 
answered Sancho ; ^ perhaps it may be so ; though if I were to see it 
with my eyes, and touch it with my hands, I will believe it just as muck 
as I believe it is now day." 

Don Quixote led the way, and having cone about two hundred pioeii 
he came up to the bulk which cast the dark shade. He perceived it wii 

a large steeple, and immediately knew that the building was no akaar 

■ ^^^i^ 

*" Media noche era por fllo, etc. 

This is the first verse of an old romance, that of count Clares <\e MontalTan, 
which is to be found in the Antwerp collection. 

^ The name of the Arabian palaces (al-kair). This word, in Spanisli, oonTajn 
a still loftier idea than the word palaeio. 
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but the parish church. *< We are come to the church, Sancho,'* said he. 
*« I find we are,'* answered Sancho, ^* and pray God we be not come to 
our graves ; for it is no very good sign to be rambling about churchyards 
at such hours, and especially since I have already told your worship, if I 
remember right, that this same lady's house stands in an alley where 
there is no thoroughfare." — '< A curse light on thee, thou blockhead !" 
said Don duixote. ** Where have you found, simpleton, that alcazars 
and royal palaces are built in alleys without a thoroughfare ?" — '* Sir,*' 
replied Sancho, '*each country has its customs ; perhaps it is the fashion 
in Toboso to build palaces and great ediOces in alleys. Therefore I be- 
seech your worship to let me look about among these lanes or alleys just 
before me ; in one nook or other I may chance pop on this same alcazar, 
which 1 wish I may see devoured by dogs for confounding and bewilder- 
ing us at this rate." — '* Speak with respect, Sancho, of my lady's mat- 
ters," quoth Don Quixote ; ** let us keep our holidays in peace, and not 
throw the handle after the bucket." — ^ I will curb myself," answered 
Sancho; **but with what patience can I bear to think that your worship 
will needs have me know our mistress's house, and find it at midnight, 
havinc^ seen it but once, when you cannot find it yourself, though you 
must have seen it thousands of times ?" — ** You will put me out of all 
patience, Sancho," cried Don Quixote. ^ Come hither, heretic ; have I 
not told you a thousand times that I never saw the peerless Dulcinea in 
all the days of my life, nor ever stepped over the threshold of her palace, 
and that I am enamoured onl^ by hearsay, and by the great fame of her 
wit and beauty ?" — *^ I hear it now," answered Sancho, ^ and I say that 
since your worship has never seen her, no more have I." — *' That can- 
not be," replied Don Quixote, *' for at least you told me some time ago 
that you saw her winnowing wheat, when you brought me the answer 
to the letter I sent by you." — '* Do not insist upon uiat. Sir," answered 
Sancho ; ^ let me tell you that the sight of her and the answer Ibrought, 
were both by hearsay too, for I can no more tell who the lady Dulcinea 
is than I am able to box the moon." — ** Sancho, Sancho !" cried Don 
Quixote, ** there are times for jesting, and times when jests are very un- 
seasonable. What ! because I say that I never saw nor spoke to the 
mistress of my soul, you must therefore say so too, when you know the 
contrary so well ?" 

While our two adventurers were thus discoursing, they perceived one 
passing by with a couple of mules ; and, by the noise made by a plough'* 
share m dragging along the ground, they judged it must be some hus- 
bandman who had risen before day and was going to his work : nor were 
they mistaken. The ploughman came singing the romance of the defeat 
of the French in Roncesvalles *". **Let me die, Sancho," cried Don 
Quixote directly he heard the voice, *<if we shall have any good luck to- 
night. Do you not hear what this peasant is singing ?" — ** Yes, I do," 
answered Sancho; *'but what is the defeat of Roncesvalles to our pur- 

** Mala la hovistes, Franceses, 

La caza de Roncesvalles, etc. 
The first stanza of a very ancient and very popular romaneej to be found in the 
Candamro of Antwerp. 
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pose T he might as well have sung the romance of Calainos ;^ for it had 
been all one as to the good or ill success of our business." 

By this time the country fellow was come up to them, and Don 
Gluixote said to him : '* Good morrow, honest friend ; can you inform me 
whereabouts stands the palace of the peerless princess Donna Dulcinea 
del Toboso?" — *' Sir," answered the passenger, ^I am a stranger here ; 
I have been but a few days in this village, and serve a rich farmer in 
tilling his ground. But in yon house over the way live the parish-priest 
and me sexton of the place ; both or either of them can give your wor- 
ship an account of this same lady-princess, for they have a register of all 
the inhabitants of Toboso ; though I am of opinion no princess at all lives 
in this village, but several great ladies, each of whom might ct^rtainly be 
a princess in her own house." — *^ One of these, then," quoth Don Cluiz* 
ote, ^ must be she I am enquiring after." — *' Not unlikely," answered the 
ploughman ; ** but God speed you well, for the dawn begins to appear." 
And whipping on his mules, he staid for no more questions. 

Sancho, seeing his master in suspense, and sufficiently dissatisfied, said 
to him : ^ Sir, the day comes on apace, and it will not be advisable to let 
the sun overtake us in the street. It will be better to retire out of the 
dty, and for your worship to shelter yourself in some grove hereabouts. 
I will return by daylight, and leave no nook or comer in all the town an* 
searched for this palace or alcazar of my lady's. I shall have ill-luck if I 
do not find it ; and as soon as I have found it, I will speak to her lady* 
ship, and will tell her where and how your worship is waiting for her 
orders and directions for you to see her without prejudice to her honour 
or reputation." — *< Sancho," cried Don Cluixote, '' you have uttered a 
thousand sentences in the compass of a few words. The counsel you 
fiive I relish much, and accept of most heartily. Come along, son, and 
kt us seek where we can take covert ; afterwards, as you say, you shall 
return to seek, see and speak to my lady, from whose discretion and 
courtesy I expect more than miraculous favours." 

Sancho stood upon thorns till he got his master out of town, lest he 
should detect the lie of the answer he carried him to the Sierra Morena^ 
pretending it came from Dulcinea. Therefore he made haste to be fi^one, 
which they did instandy, and, about two miles from the place, they found 
a little wood, in which Don Quixote took shelter, while Sancho returned 
to the city to speak to Dulcinea. But in his embassy, there befell him 
certain things which require attention and fresh credit. 

** Another romtma of the tame epoch, and preserved in the same coUeotioiL 
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CHAPTER X. 



WHERIIN IS NARRATED THR CUNNING 178ED BY THR INDFSTRIOUR 8ANCHO 
IN RNCHANTUie THR LADT DULCINRA, WITH OTHRR EVRNT8 NO LSfli 
RID1CUL0II8 THAN TRDR. 

Entrrino npon the namtiTe of the events contained in this chapter, 
the author of this grand history says he had a mind to have passed it 
over in silence, fearing not to lie believed, because hereirt Don Quixote's 
madness exceeds all bounds, and rises to the utmost pitch, even two bow:- 
shdts beyond the greatest extravagance. However, notwithstanding this 
fear and diffidence, he has set every thing down exactly as it occurred, 
without adding to or diminishing a tittle from the truth of the history, and 
■ot regarding the objections that might be made against his veracitj. 
He hwi reason, for truth may be stretched, but cannot be broken, and 
always gets above falsehood as oil does above water. 

Resuming therefore the thread of his narration, the historian says that 
•8 soon as Don Cluixote had sheltered himself in the grove, oak-wood, or 
forest near the great Toboeo, he ordered Sancho to go back to the town, 
conmiandinff him not to return into his presence till he had first spoken 
to his lady, beseeching her that she would be pleased to give her captive 
knight leave to wait upon her, and that she would deign to give him her 
ble»ing, that from thence he might hope for the most prosperous success 
in all ms encounters and difficult enterprises. Sancho undertook to fulfil 
bis command* and to bring him as good an answer now as he did the 
time before. **Gro then, son," replied Don Quixote, ^ and be not in con- 
fusion when you stand before the blaze of that sun of beauty you are 
about to seek, thou happiest of all the squires in the world ! Bear in 
mind, and be sure do not forget how she receives you ; whether she 
changes colour while you are delivering your embassy, whether you 
perceive in her any uneasiness or disturbance at hearing my name, 
whether her cushion cannot hold her, if perchance you find her seated 
on the rich estrado* of her dignity ; if she be standing, mark whether 
she stands sometimes upon one foot and sometimes upon the other; 
whether she repeats the answer she gives you three or four times ; whe- 
ther she changes it from soft to harsh, from sharp to amorous ; whether 
she lifts her bands to adjust her hair, though it be not disordered. Lastly, 
son, observe all her actions and motions ; for, by your relating them to 
me just as they transpired, I shall be able to give a shrewd guess at what 

* The floor raised at the upper end of the rooms of state in Spain, where the 
ladies sit upon cushions to receive visits. 
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«fae keeps concealed in the secret recesses of her heart, touching the affair 
of my love. For you must know, Sancho, if you do not know it already, 
that among krers, when their lores are the subject, the external actions 
and gestures are the most certain couriers, and bring infallible tidings of 
what passes in the inmost recesses of the soul. Qo, friend ; better for- 
tune than mine be your guide,'and may better success than what I fear 
and expect in this bitter solitude, send you back safe.*' 

**! will go and return quickly,*' answered Sancho. **In the mean 
tine, good Sir, enlarge that little heart of yours, which at present can 1^ 
no bigger than a hazel-nut Reflect on the common saying that a good 
heart breaks bad luck, and that where there is no bacon there are no 
books to hang it on. It is also said : where we least think it, there start! 
the hare. This I say because, though we could not find the akazar or 
palace of my lady DuJcinea last night, now that it is daylight I reckon to 
meet with it when I least think of it ; and when I have found it, let me 
alone to defd with her." — ^* Verily, Sancho,** said Don Quixote, ** you 
have the knack of applying your proverbs so to the subject we are upoi^ 
that I pray Heaven send me better luck in obtaining my wishes.'* 

Upon this Sancho turned his back, and switched his donkey, leaving 
Don Quixote on horseback, resting on his stirrups and leaning on hS 
knee, full of sad and confused imaginations. There we will leave him« 
and go alonff with Sancho Panza, who departed from his master no less 
confused and thoughtful than he ; insomuch that he had scarcely got out 
of the grove, when turning about his head, and finding Don Quixote was 
not in sight, he lighted from his beast, and seating himself at the foot of 
a tree, he began to talk to himself, and say, ** Tell me now, brother 
Sancho, whither is your worship going T Are you going to seek some 



that is lost ?" — *• No, verily.*' — «• Then what are you goin^ to seek ?" 
—.«« Why, I go to look for a thing of nothing, a princess, and in her the 
sun of beauty, and all heaven together.** — ** Well, Sancho, and where 
think you to find all this ?'* — " Where ? in the grand city of Toboso."— 
•• Very well ; and pray who sent you on this errand ?" — ** Why, the re- 
nowned knight, Don Quixote de la Mancha, who redresses wron^ and 
gives drink to the hungry, and meat to the thirsty.**— ** All this is very 
well ; and do you know her house, Sancho ?*'—>* My master says it must 
be some royal palace, or stately alcazar."-— "And have you ever seen 
her ?**—** ISfeither I, nor my master have ever seen her."— >* And do you 
think it would be right or advisable that the people of Toboso should 
know you come with a design to inveigle away their princesses, and lead 
their ladies astray ? what if they should come and grind your ribs with 
pure dry basting, and not leave you a whole bone in your skin T*— 
** Truly, they would be much in the right of it, unless they please to con^ 
aider that I am commanded, and that being InU a messMger, myfrimd^ 
you are not infauli.'*^* — '' Trust not to tlmt, Sancho, for the Mancnegans 
are as choleric as honourable, and so ticklish that nobody can touch them. 
God*s my life i if they smoke us, woe be to us." — ^* But why go I look* 

** Mensagero sois, amigo, 

Non inereocis culpa, non. 
A distich of an old romance by Bernard del Carpio, fVeqnently since repeated 
in several other ronMNieet, and very popular at the present day. 
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ing for three legs in a cat, for another man's pleasure T Besides, to look 
for Dulcinea up and down Toboso, is as if one should ask for my lord at 
court, or the bachelor in Salamanca. The devil, the deyil, and nobody 
else has put me upon this business.'* 

This monologue Sancho held with himself, and the result was to return 
to it afi^ain : ** Well," said he to himself, '* there is a remedy for every 
thing but death, under whose dominion we must all pass, in spite of our 
teeth, at the end of our lives. This master of mine, by a thousand tokeoM 
that I have seen, is mad enough to be tied in his bed, and in truth I come 
very little behind ^im; nay, £ am madder than he, since I follow and 
serve hkn, if there be any truth in the proverb : Show me thy company, 
and I wiU tell thee what thou art, or, not with whom thou wert bred, but 
with whom thou art fed. Hence, then, he being a madman, as he really 
is, and so mad as frec^uently to mistake one thing for another, takioff 
hUu^k for white and white for black — as appeared plainly when he said 
the windmills were long armed giants, the monks mules dromedaries, 
the flocks of sheep armies of enemies, and many more matters to the 
same tune — it will not be very difficult to make him believe that a coun- 
try wench — the first I light upon — ^is the lady Dulcinea. Should he not 
believe it, I will swear to it : if he swears, I will out-swear him ; and if 
he persists, I will persist more than he : in this manner my hand shall 
still be uppermost, come what will of it. Perhaps by this positiveneaa 
I shall put an end to his sending me again upon such errands, seeinff 
what preposterous answers I bring him. Perhaps he will think, as 1 
imagine he will, that some wicked enchanter, of those that he says bear 
him a spite, has changed his lady's form to do him mischief and harm.** 

This project set Sancho's spirit at rest, and he reckoned his business 
as good as half done. He stretched himself at his ease under a tree, 
and remained there until towards evening, that I>on Cluixote might 
think he had spent so much time in going to and returning from Toboso. 
Every thing fell out so luckily for him, that when he got up to mount his 
donkey he espied three country wenches, coming from Toboso, mounted 
on three young asses, whether male or female the author declares not ; 
but it is more probable they were she-asses, that being the ordinary 
mounting of country-women, though as it is a matter of no consequence, 
we need not give ourselves any trouble to decide it. In short, as soon 
as Sancho espied the kisses, he rode back at a round mte to seek his 
master Don Quixote, whom he found heaving a thousand sighs and 
amorous lamentations. As soon as the knight saw him, he said : ^ Well, 
friend Sancho, am I to mark this day with a white or a black stone ^ !'* 
•^^ Your worship," answered Sancho, ** had better mark it with red ochre, 
as they do the inscriptions on professors' chairs, to be the more easily 
read- by the lookers-on." — «* By this," resumed Don Cluixote, «* you shouM 
bring good news." — ** So good," answered Sancho, ** that your worship 
has no more to do but to clap spurs to Rocinante, and get out upon tne 
plain to see the lady Dulcinea del Toboso, who with a couple of her 
damsels is coming to pay your worship a visit." — '* Holy Virgin ! what 
is it you say friend Sancho f" cried Don Cluixote. " Ah ! I conjure you 



O diem hgtmn, naUmdumjmi mUd canSdMmo cakuio I (Pliny, cap. YI., lib. II.) 
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Dot to impose on my real sorrow by counterfeit joy." — " What should I 

Sty'* answered Sancho, ^ by deceiving your worship and being detected 
e'next moment ? Come, Sir, spur forward, and you will see the princess 
our mistress arrayed and adorned like henelf. Sheand her damsels are 
one blaze of flaming gold, all strings of pearls, all diamonds, rubies, cloth 
of tissue above ten hands deep. Their tresses are loose about their 
ahoulders, like so many sunbeams playin? with the wind. And what is 
more, they come mounted upon three pied belfries, the finest one can lay 
eyes on.*' — •* Pklfrep, you would say, Sancho," said Don Quixote. 
** There is no ffreat did^rence, I think," answered &incho, ^between 
belfries and pallrep ; but let them be mounted how ffiey will, they are 
euie the finest creatures one would wish to see, especiaUy my mistress, 
the princess Dukinea, who ravishes one's senses." — ^*'I^t us go, son 
Sancho," cried Don Quixote ; '* and as a reward for this news, as unex* 
pected as good, I promise you the choicest spoils I shall gain in my next 
adventure ; and if that will not satisfy you, I bequeath you the colts my 
three mares will foal this year upon our town common. — '* I stick to the 
colts," answered Sancho, ^ for it is not very certain that the spoils of your 
next adventure will be worth much." 

By this time they were ^t out of the wood, and espied the three village 
girls very near. Don Quixote darted his eyes over all the road towaras 
Toboso, and seeing nobody but the three wenches, he was much troubled, 
and asked Sancho whether they were come out of the city when he left 
them. •* Out of the city !" cried Sancho ; " are your worship's eyes in 
the nape of your neck, that you do not see it is they who are coming, 
shining like the sun at noon-day?" — ^I see only three country girls/* 
answered Don Quixote, ** on three asses." — ^ Now Heaven keep me from 
the devil !" said Sancho ; ^ is it possible that three belfries, or how do you 
call them, white as the driven snow, should appear to you to be asses T 
Aa the Lord liveth, I will pluck off this beard of mine if it be so." — ^ I 
tell you, friend Sancho," answered Don Quixote, **that it is as certain 
they are he OT she-esses as that I am Don Quixote, and you Sancho Panza. 
At least such they seem to me." — ^ Sir," quoth Sancho, **• say not a word, 
bat rub those eyes of yours, and come and make your reverence to the 
mistress of your thoughts, who is just at hand." 

So saying, he advanced a little forward to meet the country wenches, 
and, alighting from his donkey, he laid hold of one of their asses by the 
halter ; then, bending both knees to the ground, he cried : ^ Queen, prin- 
cess and duchess of beauty, let your haughtiness and greatness be pleased 
to receive into your grace and good-liking your captive knight, who stands 
yonder, tamed into stone, in total disoraer, pale and br^uhless to find 
hioiself in year magnificent presence. I am Sancho P^nza, his squire, 
and he is the foriom and errant knight Don Quixote de la Mancha, other- 
wise called 7%« Xhight of the Sorroicful Figured' 

Don Quixote now placed himself on his knees, close by Sancho, and 
with staring and disturbed eyes looked wistfuUy at her whom Sancho 
called queen and lady. And as he saw nothing in her but a plain country 
girl, and homely enough, for she was round-visaged and flat-nosed, he 
was confonnded and amazed, without daring to open his lips. The 
wenches too were astonished to see their companion stopped by two men 
7* 
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of tnch diflrrent upects, and both on their Iciims. Bat afc^wbo mt 
Moppeil broke silence, and id ■■ ai^Ty toas Mid : * Oct oat of the md 
mna be handed, and let as ptne by, for we are in buie.**— 'O princcM! 
O uniTeisaTkidy of Toboso I" Kiawefvd Sencbo, "does not year magaifr- 
cent bean relent to see kneeling before your aubliroe prcMnce the pilbr 
■ltd prop of koi^hi-cirantry I" One of the other two bearing thia, aaid : 
"Stand atill, white I curry thy hide, my &(ber-in-)aff's aa**". Look bow 
ibeae small gentry come to make a jeat o( ua coontiy girb, aa if ws AH 
not know how to give tbem as good as they bring. Get ye gone yoqr 
way, and let us ao onis, and ao speed too well."—' Rise, Baocho," nid 
Don Quiiole, wRIn he heard this, " for I now perceire that fintom, not 
yet aatia6ed with afflicting me, haa barred all the arenoes, whereby ibt 
.relief might come to this wretched aoul I bear about me in the fleslt*'. 
And tbou, O extreme of all that is nluable, ntinoet limit of all haioaa 
Stacefulness, sole remedy of ihia disconsolate heait that adorea tlwel 
lixnigb now seme wicked enchanter persecniet me, spreading cloada tai 
CBlaiBCts orer my eyea. and has lo them, and th«ca ody, uxnged nl 
Iranalbrmed thy peerless heanty and countenance into thai ofa pooc 
eonntry wench; if he hss not converted mine alao into thai of some gobti^ 
lo render it abotninable in yoar eyes, afiord me one kind and amanm 
look, and let this snbmissire poetare and theae bended knees before yonr 
disguised beauty, tell you the humility wherewith my aool ad«m you." 



'^i0« 




" Xo, fw U utrtgo, bum if sri nugro, a nr; ■ncianl proTeibial axpieuioii. 
In Tillige dmirot 

•"In t1n» phraifl there ■re leTer*] h»lf verMS borrowed from Qsrciluo de Is 
V*|K whom Doa Quisota pridsd bimMJf on knowinf by hMUt. 
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** Marry come op," answered the wench, ''with your idle ffibbenshl 
Qet yon gone once more, and let us go, and we shall be obliged to yon.'* 

Sioicho moved off and let her go, highly delighted that he was conw 
off 80 well with his contrivance. The imaginary Dukinea was scarcely 
at liberty, when, pricking her belfry with a goad she had in a stick, she 
began to scour along the field ; but the ass, feeling the smart more than 
usual, fell to kicking and wincing- in such a manner, that down came the 
lady Dukinea to the ground. Don Quixote ran to help his enchanted 
hdj up, and Sancho to adjust the pannel, that was got under the ass's 
iieliy. The pannel being righted, and Don Cluizote &urous to raise his 
mistress in his arms and set her upon her donkey, tlPlady, getting up 
from the ground, saved him that trouble : retiring three or four steps, she 
look a litue run, and clapping both hands upon the ass's crupper, jumped 
into the saddk lighter than a takon, and seated herself astride like a man. 
Whereupon Sancho said : ^ By Saint Roque, madam our mistress is 
lighter than a hawk, and able to teach the most expert Cordovan or 
-l&xican how to mount ; she springs into the saddk at a jump, and with* 
out the help of spurs, makes her palfrey run like a wild ass, and, in faith, 
iier damsels are as ffood at it as she ; they all fly like the wind." And 
80 It really was ; for Dukinea being remounted, they all made af^r hery 
and began to galkp towards Tobmo without lookmg behind them for 
mbove mdf a league. 

Don Quixote followed them as far as he could with his eyes, and when 
they were out of sight, turning to Sancho, he said : ** Sancho, what think 
you of all this T How am I persecuted by enchanters ! take notice how 
far their malice and the grudge they bear me extend, even to the depriv- 
ing me of the pleasure I shouM have had in seeing my mistress in her 
own proper form ! Oh, surely I was bom to be an example of the unhappy, 
and the butt and mark at which all the anrows of ill fortune are aimed 
and levelled. Observe, moreover, Sancho, that these traitors were not 
contented with barely changing and transforming my Dulcinea, but they 
must transform and metamorphose her into the mean and deformed figure 
of that country wench ; at the same time robbing her of that which is 
peculiar to great ladies, the fragrant scent occasioned by being always 
among flowers and perfumes ; for I must tell you, Sancho, that when I 
approached to help Dulcinea upon her palfrey — as you call it, though to 
me it appeared to oe nothing but a she-ass — she gave me such a whiff of 
undicested garlkk as almost knocked me down and poisoned my very 
soul.''— ^ O scoundrels !" cried Sancho, in a loud voice ; ** O barbarous 
and evil-minded enchanters ! Oh ! that I might see you all strung and 
hung up by the gills like sardines to smoke ! Much ye know, much ye 
can* ana much evil ye do. It might, one would think, have suflSced ye, 
lestmye are, to have changed the pearls of my lady's eyes into cork* 
and her hair of the purest gold into brbtks of a red cow's tail, and 
ly, all her features from beautiful to deformed, without meddling with 
her breath, by which we might have guessed at what was hidden beneath 
that coarse duguise ; though, to say the truth, to me she did not appear 
in the least derormed, but rather all beauty, and that increased to%by a 
mole she had on her right lip, like a wmsker, with seven or eiffht red 
hairs oo it like threads of gold, above a span long."— ^ Besides tha 
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mole," said Dod duixote, ** according to the correspoiidence there is be- 
tween the moles of the face and those of the body,** Dakinea should have 
another on the brawn of her thigh, on the same aide with that oo her 
face. But hairs of the length you mention are somewhat of the longest 
for moles." — ^ Yet I can assure your worship,'* answered 8ancho« «* that 
there they were, and looked as if they had been bom with her.*' — ^**I be- 
lieve it, friend," replied Don Cluixote, ^* for Nature has placed nothing 
about Dulcinea but what is finished and perfect ; therefore had she an 



hundred moles like those you speak of, in her they would not be molea 
\Mtf nrioons and |^lendent stars "•. But tell me, Sa~***" ♦*»•* ^uuu *« 

ppeared to Dva panne I, and which you adjusted, 
or a pillion!" — ^It was a side-saddle'*'," answered Sancho, ''with a 



field-covering worth half a kinpfdom for the exceeding riehneas of it.''^- 
*<And why could I not see all this, Bancho ?" cried Daa Qnixole. <* Oh ' 
I say it again, and I will repeat it a thousand times, that I am the most 
unfortunate of men !" 

The sly rogue Sancho had much ado to forbear laughing to hear the 
fooleries of his master, who was so delicately gulled. Fmally, after maoj 
other discourses passed between them, they mounted their beasts aflain 
and followed the road to Saragossa, which they intended to reach to time 
to bepresent at a solemn festival wont to be held every year in that nohfe 
city . But before their arrival there befell them things, so numerous, ■> 
surprising and so novel, that they deserve to be written and read, as will 
be seen. ' 

** ** PhysiognomiBts," says Covarrubias ( Tesoro de la Ungua eatttlUma, under the 
word lunar) f *< draw conclusions fVom these signs, and principally ftom dioae of 
the face giving their proportion to the other parts of the body. All this is child- 
ishness " 

*" In the original, the quibble is on the word hmaru (signs, moles), and kmmt 
(moons). 

'*' 8iUa d la gimeta. The Arabian saddle, with two high mountings or aaddls- 
bows, one before and the other behind. 

** It appears that Cervantes intended in fact to conduct his hero to the jousts 
at Saragossa ; but when he saw that the plagiary Avellaneda had made him iMitt 
at those tournaments, he altered his mind, as will be seen in chap. LIX. 
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CHAPTER XL 



aw TBt STRANGE ADVENTURE WHICH BEFELL THE HftLOROUS DON QUIZ* 
OTE WITH THE WAIN OR CART OF THE PARLIAMENT OF DEATH. 

Don CluizoTE went on his way exceedingly pensive to think what a 
base trick the enchanters had played him, in transforming his lady Dul- 
dnea into the homely figure of a country wench ; nor could he devise 
what course to take to restore her to her former state. These meditations 
80 distracted him that, without perceiving it, he let drop the hridle on 
Bocinante's neck, who, finding the liberty thus given to him, at every 
step turned aside to take a mouthful of the fresh grass, with which those 
fields abounded. 

Sancho recalled his master to himself: **Sir," said he, ** sorrow was 
not made for beastSy but men ; nevertheless, if men give too much way to 
it, they become beasts. Come, cheer up, Sir; recollect yourself, and 
gather up Rocinante's reins ; cheer up, awake, and exert that lively cou- 
rage so befitting a knight-errant. What the devil is the matter? What 
dejection is this T Are we here or in France ? Satan take all the Dul- 
cineas in the world, Since the welfare of a single knight-errant is of more 
worth than all the enchantments and transformations of the eanh.*'— 
*« Peace, Sancho," answered Don Quixote, with no very faint voice; 
«« peace, I say, and do not i|tter blasphemies against that enchanted lady 
whose disgrace and misfortune are owing to me alone. Yes, they pro 
ceed entirely from the envy the wicked bear to me." — '* I say so, too," 
answered Sancho ; ** who saw her then and sees her now, his heart must 
melt with grief, I vow." — ** Well may you say so, Sancho, you who saw 
her in the full lustre of her beauty, since the enchantment extended not 
to disturb your sight, nor to conceai her perfections from you ; against me 
alone, and against my eyes, was the force of its venom directed. Never- 
theless, I have just hit upon one thing, Sancho : you certainly could not 
give me a true description of her beauty ; for, if I remember right, you 
said her eyes were of pearl, and eyes that look like pearl are fitter for a 
fish than a lady. I rather think Dulcinea's eyes must be of verdant 
emeralds, arched over with two celestial bows that serve for eyebrows. 
Take therefore those pearls from her eyes and apply them to her teeth, 
for doubtless, Sancho, you mistook eyes for teeth." — *^ It may be so," 
answered Sancho ; ** for her beauty confounded me as much as her de« 
formity did your worship. But let us recommend all to Grod, who alone 
knows what shall befall in this vale of tears, this evil world we have here* 
in which there is scarcely any thing to be found without some mixture 
of iniquity, imposture or knavery. One thing, dear Sir, troubles me 

F 
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more than all the rest : it is the question, what must be done when your 
worship shall overcome some giant or some other knight-errant, and send 
him to present himself before the beauty of the lady Dulcinea? Where 
the devil shall this poor giant or miserable vanquished knight be able to 
find her? Methinks I see them sauntering up and down Toboso, and 
looking about like fools for my lady Dulcinea ; and thouc'h they shookl 
meet her in the middle of the street, they would no more icnow her than 
they would my father." — '^Perhaps, Sancho," answered Don Quixote, 
^ the enchantment may extend so far as to conceal Dulcinea from the 
knowledge of the vanquished knights or giants who shall present them' 
selves before her. I will make toe experiment with one or two of the 
first I shall overcome, and send them with orders to return and give me 
an account of what happens with respect to this business." — ^ f assure 
you. Sir," replied Sancno, ** that I mightily approve of what your worship 
nas said. By means of this trial, we shall come to the knowledge of 
what we desire. If she is concealed from your worship alone, the mis^ 
fortune will be more yours than hers. But so that the lady Dulcinea 
have health and contentment, we, for our parts, will make a shift, and 
bear it as well as we can, pursuing our adventures and leaving it to time 
to do his work, who is the best physician for these and greater maladies.'* 
Don Quixote would have answered Sancho, but was prevented by a 
cart, which suddenly came in sight £rom behind a comet ot the road W 
fore him, laden with the strangest and most varied figures and personages 
imaginable. He who guided the mules and served fcr carter was a 
frightful demon. The cart was open to the sky, without either canvass 
or wicker awning. The first figure that presented itself to Don Quixote's 
eyes was that of Death himself, with a hunmn visage. Close by him sat 
an angel, with larce painted wines. On one side stood an emperor with 
a crown, seeming^ of gold, on his head. At Death's feet sat the god 
called Cupid, not blind-folded, but with his bow, quiver and arrows. 
There was also a knight completely armed ; only he nad no morion, nor 
casque, but a hat with a lai;^ plume of feathers of divers cdiours. With 
these came other persons dififering both in habits and countenances, all 
which, appearing of a sudden, did in some sort startle Don Quixote, and 
frighten Sancho to the heart. But Ebn Quixote presently rejoiced at it, 
beUeving it to be some new and perilous adventure. With this thought, 
and a courage prepared to encounter any danger whatever, he planted 
himself just before the cart, and cried in a loud and menacing voice : 
'* Carter, coachman or devil, or whatever you are, delay not to tell me 
who you are, whither you are going, and who are the persons you are 
carrying in that coach-waggon, which looks more like Charon's ferry than 
any cart now in fashion." The devil, stopping the cart, calmly replied : 
^ Sir, we are strollers belonging to Angulo the Bad's ** company. This 

*^jlngulo el mak). This Angulo, bom in Toledo, about 1550, was famous 
among those directors of strolling troops who composed the farces performed by 
their companies, and who were called atUorti. Cervantes likewise makes men- 
tion of bim in the Diaiogne of the Dogi': ** Travelling from door to door," sayi 
Berganza, " we came to the residence of a play writer, who was called, if I re- 
member right, Angulo el malo, to distinguish him from the other Angulo, not an 
OMtcTj but a player, the most talented that ever performed on our boards." 
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momins, which is the octave or CorpaBChri«i,w« have been perTonnmff, 
in a vi&Lge on the other side of yon hill, the divine piece called the Cartel 
o^ Death", and this erening we are to play it again in that village just 
before ua. The latter being very near, to save ounelves the trouble of 
dreaaing and undressing, we come in the clothes we are to act our parta 
in. This lad here acts Death, that other an angel, yonder woman, our 
RiUboi's*" wife, a queen, that other a soldier, hs an emperor, and I a 
devil ; and I am one of the principal personages of the sacmmental per- 
formance, for in this company I play all the chief parts. If your worship 
would, know any more of ns, you have only to ask me ; I will answer 
you most puoctnally, for, being a devil, I know every thing." 




*It was doobtleM one of thHe religion* piece*, called aatat taeramnialf, 
that were principallf peifbrmod daring Corpiu Chriali week. Temporary 
wooden Mageg were erecWd, on the occasion of thai feiiivml. In the ilteeU, and 
the plBT«ra, dn.wn in chuiota with their drauei, went to perfbrm flnmone stage 
to another. Henee this w«s called, in the grMn-room jargon of the day, fo go 
tim dlmriotM (kactr lot tarm), 

"* Jmltr. This word is ool derived ftom the Latin auctar, bnt ftom the Spaa' 
i^ Mh^ aei, l ufn i Mu Mtioo. 
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"Upon the foitb of a kDight-cTTant," amwered Don daizote, "wha 
I first espied tbis cart, I imagiaed some grand adveDture ofiered itwlf i 
and I Bay now that if one would' be undeceiTed, it ia aleolately oecesaajj 
to lay one'a hand upon appearaoces. God be with you, good people ; 
go a::d act your play, and if there be any thing in which I may m of 
■ervice to you, command roe, for I will do it readUy, and wiib a good- 
vill, having been from mv youth a great admirer en masqaea sna th^ 
aiiil»l represenlatioDs." "* 

While they were ihua cooTefsing, fortune eo ordered it that there ouns 
up one of the company habited as a court jester, his dothea being hung 
round with abundance of little bells, carrying al the end of a stick three 
blown ox-bladders. This masque approacbiog, Don Quixote began to 
fence with his stick, and to beat the bladden against the ground, jump- 
ing, and tinkling all his bells; which fantnslic apparition »o siartlod 
Rocinante, that, taking the bit between his teeth, Don duixote not being 
able to hold him in, h'' b^iran mnning about the field at a greater pace 




than the bonea of his anatomy seemed to promise. Sancho, considering 
the danger his master was in of getting a fall, leaped from his donkey 
and ran to help him. By the time he was come up to Don Quixote, tM 
latter was alrrady on the ground, and close by bim Rocinante, who had 
fallen with his master; the usual end and upshot of Bocinante's frolics 
and adventurings. Scarcely had Sancho quitted his beast to assist Don 
Quixote, when the bladder-dancing devil jumped upon Dapple, and 
thumping him with the bladders, fear and noise, more than the smart, 
made him fly ihrongh the field toward the village where they were going 
to act. Sancho beheld his donkey's career and his master's fall, ai^ did 
not know which of the two necessities he should apply to first. How- 
ever, like a good K^uire and good servant, the love he bore hi!i master 
Erevailed over bis afiection for his ass ; though every time he saw the 
ladders hoisted in the air and (all upon the buttocks of his Dapple, he 
felt the pangs and tortures of death, and could have wished those blows 
had fallen on the apple of his own eve raiber than on the least hair of 
his ass's tail. In this perplexity and tribulation, he came up to Dm 
Quixote, who was in a much worse plight then he could hav e wished ; 
" The original Iim tli« Caratuta and tb« Farmuhilt^ two traopi of plBy«n of 
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helping him to get upon Rocinante : ** Sir," said he, ** the devil has ran 
•way with the ass." — ^* What devil f demanded Don duixote. <« He 
with the bladders !" answered Sancho. ^* I will recover him," replied 
Don Quixote, ** though he should hide him in one of the deepest and 
darkest dungeons of hell. Follow me, Sancho, the cart moves but slowly, 
and the miues shall give satisfaction for the loss of your donkey. "-» 
^ There is no need," answered Sancho, ** to make such haste ; .moderate 
your anger, Sir. It seems to me that the devil has already abandoned 
my beast and is gone his way." Sancho was right, for the devil, hav- 
ing fallen with the ass, in imitation of Don duixote and Rocinante, 
tradged on foot toward the town, and the ass turned back to his master. 
** Nevertheless," said Don Gluixote, ^ it will not be amiss to chastise the 
unmannerliness of this devil at the expense of some of his company, 
thouffh it were the emperor himself." — **Good, your worship," cried 
Sancho, ^ never think of it, but take my advice, which is, never to med- 
dle with players, for they are a people mightily beloved. I have seen a 
player taken up for two murders, and get off scot-free. Your worship 
must know thait, seeing they are merry folks and give pleasure, all peo- 
ple favour ihem ; every body protects, assists, and esteems them, 
especially if they are royal and titled troops of comedians,"^ all or most 
of whom, in their manner and garb, look like any princes." — ^ For all 
that," answered Don duixote, '* that farcical devil shall not escape me, 
nor have cause to brag of his prowess, though all human kind favoured 
him. So saying, he rode after the cart, which was by this time got very 
near the town, and calling aloud, he said, '* Hold, stop a little, merry Sirs, 
and let me teach you how to treat asses and cattle which serve to mount 
the squires of knights-errant." 

Don duixote's cries were so loud that the players heard them, and 
judged of his design by his words. In an instant, out jumped Death, 
and aAer him the emperor, the carter-devil and the angel, nor did the 

Sueen or the god Cupid stay behind ; all of them taking up stones, ranged 
lemselves in battle array, waiting to receive Don duixote at the points 
of their pebbles. The knight, seeing them posted in such order, with 
arms uplifted ready to discheirge a ponderous volley of stones, checked 
Bodnante with the bridle, and set himself to consider how he might at- 
tack them with least danger to his person. While he delayed, Sincho 
came up, and seeing him in a posture of attacking that well formed 
brigade : ** It is mere madness. Sir," cried he, '* to attempt such an enter- 
prise. Pray consider there is no fencing against a flail, nor defensive 
armour against stones and brick-bats, unless it be thrusting one's self into 
a bell of brass. Consider also, that it is rather rashness than courage for 
one man alone to encounter an arniy where emperors fight in person, and 
assisted by good and bad angels. K this consideration does not prevail 
with you to be quiet, be assured that among all those who stand there, 
though they appear to be princes, kings and emperors, there is not one 
knight-errant." — -"Now, indeed," cried Don duixote, "you have hit a 

'"Phillip in. had ordained, in consequence of the excesses committed by 
these troops of strollers, that they should be compelled to provide themselves 
with a licence granted by the court of Castile. This licence they denominated 
their tiUt (tUuh), ai if it had been a charter of nobility. 
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point, Sancho, which only can and ought to make me change my resola- 
tion. I neither can nor ought to draw my sword, as I have often told 
you, against any persons who are not dubbed knights. To yon it belonga* 
Sancho, to revenge the afiiront ofiered to your donkey ; and I will hence 
encoutage and assist you with my voice, and with salutary instructions." 
-»^* There is no need. Sir, to be revenged on any body, for good Chris- 
tians should not take revenge for injuries. Besides, i will settle it with 
my ass to submit the injury done him to my will, which is to live peace- 
ably all the days that Heaven shall give me of life.*'— ^ Since this is your 
resolution, good Sancho, discreet Sancho, Christian Sancho,** repUed Don 
Quixote, <* fet us leave these phantoms, and seek better and more aub- 
stantial adventures : for this country, I see, is like to affiird us many and 
very extraordinary ones.** 

Thereupon he wheeled Rocinante about, Sancho remounted his ass, 
and Death and all his flying; squadron returned to their cart and pursued 
their way. Such was the happy conclusion of the terrible adventure of 
the cart of Death ; thanks to the wholesome advice Sancho Panza gave 
his master, to whom the day following there chanced an adventure, no 
less surprising than the former, with an enamoured knight-enant. 
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CHAPTER XIL 



OF THE 8TRAN0B ADYENTUIUB WHICH BEFELL THE VALOROUS DON 
QUaULOm WITH THE BRAVE KNIOHT OF THE JORRORS. 

Left by the players to themselves, Don Cluixote and his squire passed 
the night following the rencounter with Death under some lofty and shady 
trees. Don Cluixote, at Sancho*s persuasion, refreshed himself with some 
of the provisions carried by the donkey. During supper, Sancho said to 
his master : ** Sir, what a fool should I have been had I chosen, as a re- 
ward for my good news, the spoils of the first adventure your worship 
should achieve, in preference to the three ass-colts! Verily, verily, a 
sparrow in the hand is better than a vulture upon the wing."—** How^ 
ever, Sancho," answered EKm Cluixote, ^* had you suffered me to attack 
as I had a mind to do, your share of the booty would at least have been 
the emperor*8 crown of gold, and Cupid's painted wings, for I would 
have plucked them off against the grain and put them into your possea- 
sion.' — -^ The crowns and sceptres of your theatrical emperors," answer- 
ed Sancho, ** never were of pure gold, but of tinsel or copper." — ** It is 
true," replied Don Cluixote ; *^ nor would it be fit that the decorations of 
a play should be real ; it is right they should be counterfeit, and mere 
show, as comedy itself is. Speaking of comedy, I would have you value 
and take it into favour, also the actors and authors : for they are all in- 
struments of much benefit and good to the commonwealth, setting at every 
step a looking-glass before vour eyes, in which we see very lively repr^ 
aentations of the actions of human life. There are no comparisons which 
more truly present to us what we are and what we should be, than comedy 
and com^liaos. Tell me, have you not seen a play acted in which Idngs, 
emperors, popes, lords and ladies, are introduced, besides divers other 
personages : one acts the pimp, another the cheat, this the merchant, that 
the soldier, one a designing fool, another a foolish k)ver ; and when the 
play is done, and the actors undressed, they are all Again upon a level T" 
-— >* Yes, I have seen all this," answered Sancho. ^ Then the very same 
thing," added Don Cluixote, ** happens on the stage of this world, whereon 
some play the part of emperorsjxhers of popes, in short, all the parts that 
can be introduced in a comedy. But in the conclusion, that is, at the end 
of our life. Death strips us of the robes, which make the difierence, and 
we remain upon a level and equal in the grave." — ** A brave compari- 
son !" exclaimed Sancho, ** but not so new (for I have heard of it many 
and different times) as that of the game of chess : while the game lasts, 
every piece has its particular office ; but when the game is ended, they 
are all huddled together, mixed and put into a bag, which is just Uke b()- 



88 DOH QUIXOTB. 

ing buried after we are dead.*' — ^ Sancho,'* said Don Qaizote, ^ you are 
every day growing less simple, and more discreet."—-^* And good reason 
why," answered Sancho ; ** for some of your worship's discretion most 
needs stick to tne, even as lands, that are naturally barren and dry, by 
manuring and cultivating come to bear good fruit. My meaning is, that 
your worship*s conversation is the manure laid upon the barren soil of 
my dry understanding, and the cultivation the time I have been in your 
service and in your company. By that, I hope to produce fruits like 
blessings, and such as will not disparage or deviate from the seeds of good- 
breeding which your worship has sown in my shallow understanding." 

Don Cluizote laughed at Sancho's afiected speeches, that appearing to 
him to be true, which his squire had said of his improvement ; for every 
now and then Sancho surprised him by his manner of talking ; though 
almost everv time he attempted to speak in imitation of the courtier, he 
terminated his discourse by falling headlong from the height of his sim- 
plicity into the depth of his ignorance. He displayed most elegance and 
memory when he made use m proverbs, whether applicable or not to what 
he was discoursing about, as will be seen and observed in the progress of 
this history. 

In these and other discourses they spent ^reat part of the night. At 
last Sancho had a mind to let down the curtains of his eyes, as he used to 
say when he was inclined to sleep ; so unrigging his donkey, he turned 
him loose into abundant pasture. But he did not take off the saddle from 
Bocinante's back, it being the express command of his master that he 
should continue saddled ul the time they kept the field or did not sleep 
under a roof: for it was an ancient established custom religiously observed 
among knights-errant, to take off the bridle and hang it at the pommel of ^ 
the siuidle ; but by no means to take off the saddle. Sancho observed 
this rule, and gave Rocinanle the same liberty he had given his donkey, 
the friendship of which pair was so singular and reciprocal, that there is 
a tradition handed down from father to son, that the autnor of this authentic 
history compiled particular chapters upon that subject ; but to preserve 
the decency and decorum due to so heroic an history, he suppressed 
them. Sometimes, however, waving this precaution, ne writes that as 
soon as the two beasts came together they would fall to scratching one 
another with their teeth, and when they were tired, or satisfied, Rocinante 
would stretch his neck at least half a yard across Dapple's, and both, fix* 
ing their eyes attentively on the ground, would stand three days in that 
manner, or at least so long as they were let alone or till hunaer compelled 
them to seek some food. The author, it is said, compared their friend- 
ship to that of Nisus and Euryalus, or that of Py lades and Orestes. 
Hence it appears that the author wished to display to the admiration of all 
people how firm the friendship of these two peaceable animals really was, 
to the shame of men, who so little know how to preserve the rules of 
friendship towards one another. Hence it has been said: ^*A friend 
cannot find a friend: reeds become darts'^*;" and the proverb; *'From 

"* No hay amigo para amigo ; 

Lu8 c'anas se vuelven lanzas. 
This distich is fVom the romance of the Abencerrages and the Zegris, in the 
novel of Ginte Perez de Hita, entiUed the Hittory of the Ciml Wan of Grenada, 
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a friend to a friend with a flea in your ear"*.*' Let no one think, more- 
oyer, that the author was at all out of the way when he compared the 
friendship of these animals to that of men, for men have received divers 
wholesome instructions and many lessons of importance from heasts : for 
instance, the clyster from storks, the vomit and gratitude from docs, vidl- 
ance from cranes, industry from ants, modesty from elephimts, and fideuty 
from horses'". 

At length Sancho fell asleep at the foot of a cork-tree, and Don Cluix- 
ote slumbered under an oak. He was soon awakened by a noise behind 
him ; and starting up, he began to look about, and to listen whence the 
noise proceeded. Presently he perceived two men on horseback, one«of 
whom dismounting, said to the other : ** Alight, friend, and unbridle the 
horses ; this place seems as if it would afibid them pasture enough, and 
me that silence and solitude my amorous thoughts require." To say this 
and to lay himself along on the ground was the work of an instant ; and, 
throwing himself down, his armour made a rattling noise. From this 
manifest token Don Cluixote concluded he must be a knight-errant. Groing 
to Sancho, who was fast asleep, he pulled him by the arm, and having 
with difficulty waked him, he said in a low voice : ** Brother Sancho, we 
have an adventure."—^ God send it be a good one,'* answered Sancho ; 



•*pray, Sir, where may her ladyship madam adventure be?" — "Where, 
Sancho ?" replied Don Quixote ; ** turn your eyes and look, and you will 
see a knight-errant lying along, who in my opinion, does not seem to be 
over-pleased, for I saw him throw himself off his horse and stretch him* 
self on the ground with some signs of discontent ; and his armour rattled 
as he fell." — " But by what do you gather." ouoth Sancho, ** that this is 
an adventure ?"— " I will not say," answered Don Gluixote, " that this is 
altogether an adventure, but an mtroduction to one ; for adventures usu* 
ally begin thus. But hearken ; methinks he is tuning a lute of some sort 
or other, and, by his spitting and clearing his throat, he should be prepar- 
ing himself to sing." — *' In good faith, so it is," answered Sancho, " and 
he must be some knight or other in love." — ^ There are no knights-errant 
not in love," said Don Cluixote; "but let us listen to him, and by the 
thread we shall guess at the bottom of his thoughts, if he sings, for out 
of the abundance of the heart, the mouth speaketh*"." Sancho would 
have replied to his master, but the Knight of the Grove's voice, which 

""III the original: "From a fnend to a friend, the bug in the eye." This 
proverb would not have been understood, and we have followed M. Viardot^s 
example in substituting an English expression which conveys the same sense 
with more perspicuity. 

"" In the whole of this passage, Cervantes only copies Pliny the naturalist, 
wiio says expressly that men learned vigilance from cranes (1. X. o. 23), from 
•nts prudence (I. XI. c. 30), from elephants modesty (1. VIII. o. 5), fidelity from 
the horse (1. VIII. o. 40), iVom the dog the vomit (1. aXIX. o. 4), and gratitude 
(I. Till. o. .40). Only the invention which Cervantes gives to the stork, Pliny 
attributes to the ibis of Egypt He says likewise that blood-letting and many 
other remedies have been taught by animals. On the strength of th^ Roman 
naforalist's assertions, this ridiculous nonsense was long solemnly repeated m 
the schools. 

•» Saint Matthew o. XIL v. 34. 
8* 
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was neither yeiy bad nor very good, hindered him* They boch listened 
attentively! and ovwheaid the following 

SONNET. 

Bright autk'ress of my good or ill, 

Prescribe the law I must obserre ; 
My heart, obedient to your will, 

Shall never from its duty swerve. 

If you refuse my griefs to know, 
A The stifled anguish seals my fate ; 

But if your ears would drink my woe. 
Love shall himself the tale relate. 

Tho' contraries my heart compose, 

Hard as the diamond's solid fVame, 
And soA as yielding wax that flows, 

To yon, my &ir, 'tis still the same. 

Take it for every stamp prepared ; 

Imprint what characters you choose ; 
The faithful tablet, soft or hard. 

The dear impression ne*er shall lose. 

With a deep M! which seemed to proceed from the very pit of his 
stomach, the Kaighi of the Grove ended his song ; after some pause, in 
a mournful and plaintive voice, he said : " O most beautiful and mosi 
ungrateful woman of the world ! Is it then possible* serenissimi Casildea 
de vandalia, that you should suffer this your captive kniffht to consume 
and pine away in continual pilgrimages, and in rough and bborious toils ? 
b it not enough that I have caused you to be acknowledged the roost 
consummate t»auty in the world, by all the knights of Navarre, all those of 
Leon, all the Andalusians, all the Castihans, ay, and all the knights of 
La Mancha too?" — »«Not so," cried Don Cluixote at this pass, ^ for I am 
of La Mancha, and never have acknowledged any such thing ; neither 
could I nor ought I to confess a thing so prejudicial to the beauty of my 
mistress. Now you see, Sancho, how this knight raves ; but let us listen ; 
perhaps he will make some farther declaration." — ^ Ay, marry will he,^ 
replied Sancho, ** for he seems to be in a strain of complaining for a month 
to come." 

But it was not 80 ; the Knight of the Grove over-hearing somebody 
talk near him, he proceeded no farther in his lamentation, but, assuming 
a standing posture, said in an audible and courteous voice : ** Who goes 
there ? wnat are ye ? are ye, by chance, of the number of the happy or 
the afflicted!" — **0f the afflicted," answered Don duizote. ^Come 
hither to me, then," answered the Knight of the Grove, *'and make 
account that you come to sorrow and affliction itself." Don Quixote, on 
receiving so soft and civil an answer, went up to him, and Sancho did the 
same. The wailing: knight laid hold of Don Quixote by the arm, saying : 
*^ Sit down here. Sir knight, for, to know that you are such, and one of 
those who profess knight-errantry, it is sufficient to have found you in 
this place, where your companions are solitude and the night-dew, the 
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natural beds and proper stations of knights-errant." Don Quixote an* 
9wered : ^ A knignt 1 am of the profession you say, and though sorrows, 
disgraces and misfortunes have ffot possession of my mind, yet they have 
not chased away the compassion I feel for other men's misfortunes. From 
what you sung just now, I gathered that yours are of the amorous kind, 
I mean occasioned by the love you bear to that ungrateful fair you named 
in your complaint" 

While the two knights were thus discoursing, they sat down toffether 
upon the hard ground, very peacably and sociably, as if, at day-br^ak, 
they were not to break one another's heads. *' Peradventure you aro in 
love. Sir knight," said he of the Grove to Don Quixote. ** By misad- 
venture I am," answered Don Quixote ; <* though the mischiefs arising 
from well-placed afiections ought rather to be accounted blessings than 
disasters." — ••That is true," replied the Knight of the Grove, "provided 
that disdains do not disturb our reason and understanding ; but when they 
are manVf they seem to have the nature of revenge.''—^* I never was 
disdained by my mistress," answered Don Quixote. •• No, verily," added 
Sancho, who stood close by, •• for my lady is as centle as a lamb, and as 
soft as a pat of butter."— •* Is this your squire T' demanded the Knight 
of the Grove. *• He is," replied Don Quixote. •• I never in my life saw 
a squire," replied the Knignt of the Grove, •• who durst presume to talk 
where bis lord was talking. At least, yonder stands mine, as tall as his 
fiither, and it cannot be proved that he ever opened his lips where I was 
speaking."— •• In faith/' quoth Sancho, •*! have talked, and can talk, 

before one as good as and perhaps .... but let that rest ; stirring 

will only make it iwrse." 

The ICnight of the Grove's square took Sancho by the arm, and said : 
^ Gossip, let us two go where we may talk by ourselves, in squireJike 
discourse, all we have a mind, leaving these masters of ours to have their 
bellies full of relating the histories of their loves to each other. I warrant 
they will not have done before to-morrow morning."— •• With all my 
heart," answered Sancho, ''and I will tell you who I am, that you may 
aee wh^Jber I am fit to make one among the talkative squires." Hereupon 
the two squires withdrew, and between them there passed a dialogue as 
pleasant as that of their masters was grave and serious. 
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CHAPTER XIII. 



WHEREIN IS CONTINUED THE ADVENTURE OF THE KNIOHT OF THE QMOTE 
WITH THE WISE, NEW, AND PLEASANT DIALOGUE BETWEEN THB TWO 
SQUIRES. 

Separating from their masters, as meDtioned at the close of the pre- 
ceding chapter, the squires retired a little apart to relate the story of tlieir 
lives, leaving their masters to relate that of their loves. But the history 
begins with the conversation between the servants, and afterwards pro* 
ceeds to that of the masters. It says that when the squires had attamed 
a short distance, he of the Grove said to Sancho : *< It is a toilsome life we 
lead, Sir, we who are sauires to knights-errant. In good truth we eat 
our bread in the sweat or our brows '^, which is one of the curses Qoi 
laid upon our first parents." — ^ It may also be said," added Sancho, ^ that 
we eat it in the frost of our bodies, for who endures more heat and cold 
than the miserable squires to knight-errantry ? Nay, farther, it would 
not be quite so bad did but we eat at all, for, according to the proverb, 
good fare lessens care. But it now and then happens that we pass a 
whole day or two without breaking our fast, unless it be upon air.'*— 
" All this may be endured," rejoined the squire of the Grove, " with the 
hopes we entertain of reward ; for if the knight-errant whom the squire 
serves be not over and above unlucky, he must in a short time find him- 
self recompensed, at least, with a handsome government of some island 
or some petty earldom." — *♦ I," replied Sancho, •* have already told my 
master that I should be satisfied with the government of an island, and he 
is so noble and so generous that he has promised it a thousand times."— 
**I," said the squire of the Grove, ** should think myself amply rewarded 
for all my services with a canonry, and my master has already ordered 
me one." — »* Ho, ho !" cried Sancho, " then your master is a knight in 
the ecclesiastical way ''', and so has it in his power to bestow these sorts 
of rewards on his faithful squires ? Mine is a* mere layman, though I 
remember some discreet persons (but in my opinion witn no very good 
design) advised him to endeavour to be an archbishop. He wisely 
rejected their counsel, and would be nothing but an emperor, and I trem- 
bled all the while, lest he should take it into his head to be of the church, 

*" " In the sweftt of thy face shalt thou eat bread." (Qen. c. III. 19.) 
"^ In the twelfth century, there Was in Spain a crowd of prelates at the head 
of the army, for instance, the celebrated Rodrigo Ximenez de Rada, archbishop, 
general and historian. In the war of the Comuneroty in 1520, there was a whole 
battalion formed of priests, commanded by the bishop of Zamora. 
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because I am not qualified to hdd ecclesiastical preferments. To say 
the truth. Sir, though I look like a man, 1 am a very beast in church 
matters."— "Tnily, you are under a great mistake," responded the 
squire of the Grove, ** for all insular goTemments are not so inviting. 
Some are crabbed, some poor, some unpleasant ; in short, the best and 
most desirable of them carries with it a heavy burden of cares and in- 
conveniences, which the unhappy wight to whose lot it fells must un- 
avoidably undergo. It would be far letter for us, who profess this cursed ' 
service, to retire home to our houses and pass our time there in more 
easy employments, such as hunting or fishing: for what squire is there 
in the world so poor as not to have his nag, his brace of greyhounds, and 
his fishins^rod, to divert himself withal in his own yillage f" — '* I want 
nothing of all this !" rejoined Sancho. ^* It is true, indeed, I have no 
horse, out then I have an ass that is worth twice as much as my master's 
steed. God send me a bad Easter, and may it be the first that comes, if 
I would swap with him, though he should give me four bushels of bailey 
to boot. Perhaps, Sir, you will take for a joke the price I set upon my 
Dapple, for dapple is the colour of my ass. And then I cannot want 

greyhounds, oor town being overstocked with them ; besides, sporting is 
le more pleasant when it is at other people's charge." — ** Really and 
truly, Signor squire," answered he of tne Grove, ^* I have resolved and 
determined witn myself to quit the frolics of these knights-errant, to get 
me home again to our village, and bring up my children, for I have three, 
like three oriental pearls." — ^**And I have two," added Sancho, '* fit to be 
presented to the pope himself in person, especially a girl that I am breed- 
ing up for a countess, if it please God, in spite of her mother." — ^And 
pray what may be the ase of the young lady you are breeding up for a 
countess?" demanded the squire of the Grove. <* Fifteen years, or 
thereabouts !" answered Sancho. ^ But she is as tall as a lance, as fresh 
as an April morning, and as strong as a porter." — *^ These are qualifica- 
tions," said the squire of the Grove, ** not only for a countess, but for a 
nymph of the Green Grove. Ah, the wanton young slut ! how buxom 
must the jade be!"— *'She is no wanton," interrupted Sancho, some- 
what anffrily, **nor was her mother one before her, nor shall either 
of them oe so. Heaven willing, whilst I live. And pray speak more 
civilly, for such language is unbecoming a person educated as you 
have been smonf knights-errant, who are courtesy itself." — **How 
little, Signor squire, do you understand what belone^s to praising!" 
cried he of the Grove. <^Do you not know that when a knight at 
a bull-feast gives the bull a home thrust with his lance, or when any 
one does a tmng well, the common people usually cry ; * Oh, the son of 
a w-» 1 how cleverly he did it.'"° And what seems to carry reproach 
with it, is indeed a notable commendation ! I would have you renounce 
those sons or daughters whose actions do not render their parents de- 
serving of praise in that fashion." — '* I do renounce them," answered 
Sancho, ^< in this sense, and, by the same rule, if you mean no otherwise, 

** In ^e original there is an expression too coarse to be written, since the 
days of Rabelais, and which was then so common in Spain that it was beooron 
merely a simple exclamation. 
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^ ou may call my wife and childxen all the wantons and jades yoa pleaset 
or all they do or say are perfecdmis worthy of sach praises. In ord^ 
that I may return and see them again, I beseech Qod to deliver me froai 
mortal ein, that is^ from this dangerous profession of a sqaire» into which 
I have run a second time, entic^ and deluded by a parse of a handled 
ducats which I found one day in the midst of the Sierra Morena ; and the 
devil is continually setting Wore my eyes,^ here and there and every 
where, a bag full of gold pistoles, so that methinks at every step I am 
laying my band upon it, embracing it, and cairryinff.it hoaie, buying 
iands, settling rents, and living like a prince. whi& this rans in my 
head, all the toils I undergo with this fool my master, who to my know- 
ledge is more of the madman than of the knight, become supportable and 
easy to me." — ^ For this reason,'* answered the squire of the Grove, ^ it 
is said that covetoosness bursts the bag ; and now you talk of madmen* 
there is not a greater in this world thfm my master, who is one of thoae 
meant by the saying: * Other folks* burdens breidc the ass*s beck;' in 
effect, tliat another Kniffht may recover his wits, he loses his own, and ii 
searching after that, wnich when found, may chance to hit him in the 
teeth." — ** By the way, is he in love ?** demanded Sancho. ** Yes,'* an- 
swered the squire of the Grove, ** with one Casildea de Vandalia, one of 
the most whimsical dames in the world ; but that is not the foot he haha 
on at present ; he has some other crotchets of more consequence in hie 
pate, and we shall hear more of them anon"*.'* — ^ There is no road so 
even,*' replied Sancho, **but it has some stumbling places or ruts in it; 
in other folks' houses they boil beans, but in mine whole kettles full; and 
madness wiU have more followers than discretion. But if the commmi 
saying be true, that it is some relief to have partners in grief, I may coair 
fort myself with your worship, who serve a master as crack-brained as 
my own." — ^^ Crack-brained but valiant," rejoined the squire of the Grove, 
** and more knavish than crack-brained or valiant." — ** Mine is not so,** 
cried Sancho. ^ I can assure you he has nothing of the loutve in him; 
on the contrary, he has a soul as dull as a pitcher, and knows not how to 
do ill to any, but good to all, and bears no malice. A child may persuade 
him it is night at noon-day* For (his simplicity I love him as my life, 
and cannot find in my heart to leave him, let him commit never so many 
extravagances." — " For all that, brother and Signer," responded the squire 
of the Grove, ** if the blind lead the blind, both are in danger of falling 
into the pit^* We had better turn us fairly about and go back to our 
homes ; for they who seek adventures do not always meet with good 



ones." 



Here Sancho beginning to spit every now and then very huskily, the 
SQuire of the Grove, who saw and observed it, said : ^ Methinks we have 
talked till our tongues cleave to the roofs of our mouths. But I have 
brought hanging at my saddle-bow that which will loosen them.'* With 
that he arose, and returned almost immediately, with a large skin of wine 

"^ Tliis phrase contains a jeu de mots on the adjective erada, which means 
crude ajid cruel, and a not very clear allusion, at least in English, to the disgoitt 
and the feigned history of his knight. 

■• Saint Matthew, c. XV. v. 14. 
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aod a pna^ half a jraid long. This is no exaggeration, for it was of a 
tame rabbit so large, that Sancho, at lifUng it, thought verily it must con- 
tain a whole goat, or at least a larse kid. So he cried : ** And do you 
carry all this about with you ?*'— ^MVhy what did you think ?** answered 
the other ; ■* did you take me for a bread and water squire ? Oh ! I have 
a better cupboard behind me on my horse than a general has with him 
upon a march.'* 

Sancho fell to without staying to be entreated, swallowing mouthfuls in 
the dark : ** Your wonhip, said he, ** is ipdeed a trusty and lojral squire* 
wanting for nothing, magnificent and great, as this banquet demonstrates* 
which, if it came not hither by enchantment, at least it looks like it. Not 
at I am^ a poor unfortunate wretch, with nothing in my wallet but a ipiete 
of cheese, so hard that you might knock out a giant's brains with it, and 
to bear it company, four dozen of carobes,* anaas many hazel-nuts and 
walnuts, thanks to my master's stinginess, and to the opmiop he has, and 
the Older he observes, that knight-enants ought to feed and diet them« 
selves oinly u^n dried frqits and wild herbs. 

. ** By my fiutb, brother,^ replied the squire of the Grove, ^ I have no 
•tqmoch for wild pears, oor sweet thistles, nor mountain roots. Let our 
masten have them, with their opinions and laws of chivahry, and let them 
eat what they commend. I ^rry cold meats, and this skin hanging at 
my saddle-pommel, haf^n what will. Such is my reverence for it, and 
ao much tbe love I bear it, that few minutes pass but I give it a thousand 
kites and a thousand hugs." 

So saying, he put it into Sancho's hand, who, grasping and setting it to 
his mouth, gazed at the stara for a quarter of an hour. When he had 
done drinking, he let fall his head on one side, and, fetching a deep sigh, 
cried : " O wicked rogue ! how catholic it is !"— " You see now," quoth 
the squire of the Grove, hearing Sancho's exclamation, ** how you have 
commended this wine in calling it wicked." — ^ I confess my error," an- 
swered Sancho, '* and see plainly that it is no discredit to any body to be 
abused, when it comes under the notion of praising. But tell me, Sir, 
bythe life of him you love best, is not this wine of Ciudad Real ?" **-« 
^ z ou have a distinguishing palate," cried the squire of the Grove ; ** it 
is of no other growth, and besides has some years over its head."— 
** Trust me for that," rejoined Sancho; ** depend upon it, I always hit 
right, and guess the kind. But is it not strange, Signor squire, that I 
should have so great and natural an instinct in the business of knowing 
wines, that let me but smell to any, I hit upon the country, the kind, the 
flavour, how long it will keep, how many changes it will undergo, with 
all other circumstances appertaining to the wine ? But no wonder, for I 
have had in my family, by the father's side, the two most exquisite tastera 
that La MancKa has known for many ages ; in proof whereof, there hap- 
pened to them what I am going to relate to you. To each of them was 
given a taste of a certain hogshead, and their opinion asked of the condi- 

* A pod so called in La Mancha, with a flat pulse in it, whioh green or ripe 
is barsb, bat sweet and pleasant after it is dried. 

"* In the novel of the Licentiatt VidrUray Cervantes likewise quotes, among 
the most famous wines, that of the tnon w^periai than rofdl cUy [Rtal Ctinfad], tkt 
talotm of tki god of mtrtk 
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tion, quality, goodness or badness of the wine. The one tried it with the 
tip of hb tongue, the other put it to his nose. The first said the wine 
savoured of iron, the second said it had rather a twan^ of goat's leather. 
The owner protested the vessel was clean, and the wine neat, so that it 
could not taste either of iron or leather. Notwithstanding this, the two 
famous tasters stood positively to what they had said. Time went on, 
the wine was sold ofi^ and at rinsing the hogshead, there was found in it 
a small key hanging to a leather thong. Judge then. Sir, whether one 
of such a race may not very well undertake to give his opinion in these 
matters.*' ^ — "Therefore I say," added the sQuire of the Grove, " let us 
^ve over seeking adventures, and, since we nave a good loaf of bread, 
&t us not look for cheesecakes. Take my advice, and let us get home 
to our cabins, for there God will find us, if it be his wiQ." — ^* No, I will 
serve my master till he arrives at Saragossa," returned Sancho, ** and 
then we shall all understand one another." 

In fine, the two good sc|uires talked and drank so much that it was hi^ 
time sleep should tie their tongues and allay their thirst ; for to quench 
it was impossible. Thus both of theoh keeping fast hold of the almost 
empty skin, with their meat half chewed, fell fast asleep, where we will 
leave them at present, to relate what passed between the Knight of the 

Grove and him of the Sorrowful Figure. 

I , i«. . 

"* This history pleased Cervantes, for he had already related it in his intei^ 
}nde, la EUccion dt los Jtlcaldes dt Daganxo^ in which the regidor Alganoba 
makes of it the title of the candidate Joan Benocal to the choice of the munioi- 
ptX ^kctors. 

En mi casa probo, los dios pasados, 

Una tinaja* eto. 
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CHAPTER XIV. 



Df WHICH 18 C0MTIN17SD THE ADVENTURE OF THE KNIGHT OF THE 

' GROVE. 

Plentt of words were exchanged between Don Quixote and the 
Knight of the Qrove ; among other discourses, the histonr informs us 
that the latter said to the former: ^In short. Sir knight, I would have 
you to know that my destiny, or rather my choice, led me to fail in love 
with the peerless (Jasildea de Vandaiia ; ^ peerless I call her, not so 
much on account of her stature as the excellency of her state and beauty. 
This same Casildea I am speaking oU repaid my honourable thou^ms 
and virtuous desires by employing me as Hercules was by his step-motnerf 
in many and various perils, promising me, at the end of each of them, 
that the next should crown my hopes. But she still goes on, adding link 
upon link to the chain of my labours, insomuch that they are become 
without number, nor can I guess which will be the last, and that which 
is to ffive a beginning to the accomplishment of my good wishes. One 
time she commanded me to go and challenge the famous giantess of Se- 
ville, called Giialda, who is stout and strong, being made of brass, and, 
without stirring from her place, is the most changeable and unsteady 
woman in the world"*. I came, I saw, I conquered; I made her stand 
still, and fixed her to a point (for it chanced tmit for more than a whole 
week no wind blew but the north). Another time she sent me to weigh 
the ancient stones of the formidable bulls of Guisando"', an enterprise 
fitter for a porter than for a knight. At another time she commanded 
me to plunge headlong into the cavern of Cabra — an unheard-of and 
dreadful attempt 1 — and to bring her a particular relation of what is con- 

** Vandaiia is Andalusia. The ancient Beetioa took this name when the Tan- 
dais established themselves there in the fifth century ; and of Vandaiia or VoU' 
daHciOj the Arabs, who have no v in their alphabet, made Andalusia. 

** The Giralda is a large bronze statue, meant, according to some, for Truth, 
according to others, for Victory, which serves for a weathercock on the top of the 
high Arabian tower of the cathedral of Seville. Its name comes from girar, to 
torn. This statue is fourteen feet high, and weighs thirty-six hundredweight 
In its left hand it holds a triumphal palm branch, and in its right a flag, which 
indicates the direction of tlie wind. It was raised in 1568 to the summit of the 
tower, which had formerly been an Arabian observatory, and was converted into 
a steeple for the cathedral at the time of the conquest of Ferdinand, in 1248. 

^ Loi Toroi de Gmsando^ is the name given to four blocks of grey stone, nearly 
shapeless, which lie in the middle of a vinejrard belonging to the convent of the 
Hi^ronymites of Ouisando, in the province of Avila. These blocks, which lie 
side by side, and turned towards the west, are about four feet and iPhalf ia 
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tained in that obscure and profound abyss "*. I stopped the motion of the 
Giralda, I weighed the buus of Quisando, I precipitated myself into the 
cavern of Cabra, and brought to light the hidden secrets of that abyss ; 
and yet my hopes are dead, O how dead ! and her commands and dis- 
dains alive, O how alive ! In short, she has at last commanded me to 
travel over all the provinces of Spain, oblige all the knights I shall find 
wandering about that kingdom to copfess that she alone excels in beauty 
all beauties this day living, and that I am the most valiant and the most 
completely enamoured knight in the world. In obedience to this com- 
mand, I have already traversed half Spain, and have vanquished divers 
knights who have dared to contradict me ; but what I am most proud of, 
is having vanquished in single combat th^ renowned knight Don Quixote 
de la Mancha, and made him confess that my Casildea is more beautiful 
than his Dulcineii del Toboeo. I make account that in this conquest alone 
I have vanquished all the knights in the world, for that Don duixote I 
speak of has conquered them lul, and I, having overcome him, his ^bry, 
his fame, his honour are transferred to my person, as the poet sings: 
'The victor's renown rises in proportion to that of the vanquished"*.' 
Thus, the innumerable exploits of the said Don duixote are already placed 
to my account" 

Don duixote was thunderstruck to hear the Knight of the Grove, ^nd 
was ready a thousand times to give him the lie. The words you He 
were at the tip of his tongue ; but he restrained himself the best he could, 
in order to make him confess the lie with ha own mouth. Therefore he 
said very calmly : ** Sir knight, that you may have vanquished most of 
the knights-errant of Spain, yea, and of the whole world, I will not dis- 
pute ; but that you have conquered Don duixote de la Mancha, t some- 
what doubt, ft might indeed have been somebody resembling him, 

length, about three feet in height, and a foot and a half in thickness. The baUa 
of Guisando are famous in the. history of Spain, because in that place was con- 
cluded the treaty in which Henry IV., after his deposition by the cortSs of Avila, 
acknowledged his sister, Isabella the Catholic, the heiress to the throne, to the 
exclusion of his daughter Jane, called the BeUranefa. 

In many other parts of Spain, as Segovia, Toro, Ledesma, Banos, Torralva, 
other large blocks of stone, beariiig a rude resemblance to bulls or wild boars, 
are to be met with. These ancient monuments are by some supposed to be the 
work of the Carthaginians ; but all the efforts of learned antiquarians to throw 
light on their origin, have hitherto been unsuccessful. 

*" On one of the Summits of the Sierra de Cabrera, in the proyinoe of Cordova, 
is situated k large opening, possibly the crater of an extinct volcano, which the 
inhabitants call the Month of Heti. In the year 1683, some one effected a descent 
into this cavern by means of pulleys, to fetch out the corpse of a man who had 
been assassinated. From this man's account, it has been conjectured that the 
cavern of Cabra is nearly five hundred and thirty-seven feet (143 varoi) in 
depth. 

"* The two verses quoted by Cervantes, are taken, with a slight alteratioDi 
from the jbraueana of Alonzo de Ercilla: 

Pues no es el vencedor mas estimado 
Des aqueilo en que el vencido es reputado. 

The archpriest of Hita had said, in the fourteenth century : 

El vencedor ha honra del precio del vencido, 
m Su loor es alanto cuanto es el debatido. 
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thoogh there are very few such." — *« Why not ?" replied he of the Grorc ; 
*^ by the canopy of Heaven, I swear that I foudit with Don duixote, 
vanquished him and made him submit. He is tallof stature, thin-visaged, 
npiight-bodied, robust-limbed, grizzle-haired, hawk-nosed, with large buck 
mustachios. He wa^s war under the name of the Knight of the Sor- 
rowful Figure, and his squire is a country fellow called Sancho Panza. 
He oppresses the back, and governs the reins of a famous steed called 
Bocinante, and finally he has tor the mistress of his thoughts one Dulcinea 
del Toboso, sometimes called Aldonza Lorenzo, like mme, who because 
her name was Casildca, and being of Andalusia, I now distinguish by the 
name of Casildea de Vandalia. If all these tokens are not sufficient lo 
prove the truth of what I say, here is my sword, which shall make 
incredulity itself believe it." — ^ Be not in a passion. Sir knight," said 
Don Cluixote, ** and hear what I have to say. You are to know that this 
Don Cluixote you speak of is the dearest fnend I have in the world, inso- 
much that I mav say he is, as it were, my very self; and by the tokens 
and marks you have given of him, so exact and so precise, I cannot but 
think it must be himself that you have subdued. On the other side, I see 
with my eves, and feel with my hands, that it cannot be the same, unless 
it be that, having many enchanters his enemies— one especially who is 
continually persecuting him— some one or other of them may have as- 
sumed his shape and suffered himself to be vanquished, in order to defraud 
him of the fame his exalted feats of chivalry have acquired over the hce 
of the whole earth. For confirmation hereof, you must know that these 
cursed enchanters, his enemies, but two davs ago transformed' the figure 
and person of the beautiful Dulcinea del Toboso into those of a dirty, mean 
countnr wench. In like manner they must have transformed Don Cluix- 
ote. fiut if ail this be not sufficient to justify the truth of what I advance, 
here stands Don Cluixote himself, ready to maintain it by force of arms, 
on foot or on horseback, or in whatever manner you please." So saying, 
he rose, and grasping his sword, awaited what resolution the knight, of 
the Qrove would take. 

The latter very calmly answered : ''A good pay-master is in pain for 
DO pawn ; he who could once vanquish you when transformed. Signer 
Don Cluixote, may well hope to make you yield in your own proper 
person. But as Iniights-errant should by no means perform their feats 
of arms in the dark, like robbers and ruffians, let us wait for daylight, 
that the sun may be witness of our exploits. The condition of our combat 
shall be that the conquered shall be entirely at the mercy and disposal of 
the conqueror, to do with him whatever he pleases, provided always that 
he command nothins^ but what a knight may with honour submit to."— - 
^I am entirely satisfied with this condition and compact," answered Don 
Cluixote. 

Thereupon they both went to look for their squires, whom they found 
snoring in the very same posture in which sleep nad seized them. They 
awakened them, and ordered them to get ready their steeds, for, at sun- 
rise, they were to engage in a bloody and unparalleled single combat. 
At this news, Sancho was dreadfully terrified, and ready to swoon with 
apprehension for his master's safety, remembering what he had heard the 
squire of the Grove tell of his master's vabur. But the two squires. 
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without speakinfif a word, went to look after their cattle, and found them 
altoeetber ; for the three horses and Sancho*s aas had already found one 
anoUier out. 

By the way, the squire of the Grove said to Sancho ; ** Ton must un- 
derstand, brother, that the fighters of Andnlusia have a custom* when 
ihev are godfathers in any combat, not to stand idle with their aims 
folded, wmle their godsons are fighting.*"^ • This I say to give you notice 
that, while our masters are engaged, we must fight too, and make splin- 
ters of one another." — **^ This custom, Signor squire," answered Sancho^ 
** may be current, and pass among the ruffians and fighters you speak otf 
but amonff the squires of knif hts-errant, no, not in thought ; at least I 
have not heard my master taSi of any such custom, and ne has all the 
laws and ordinances of knight-errantry by heart. But, taking it for 
granted that there is an express statute for the squires engaging while 
their masters are at it, yet I will not comply with it. I will rather pay 
the penalty imposed upon peaceable squires, which I dare say cannot be 
above a couple of pounds of white wax,*'' and I prefer to pay them, Sat 
I know they will cost me less than the money I shall spend m tents to oat 
my head cured, which I already reckon as cut and divided in twain. 
Besides, another thing which makes it impossible for me to fight, is my 
having no sword, for I never wore one in my Hfe." — ** I know a remedy 
for that," said the squire of the Grove : '* I have here a couple of linen 
bags of the same size ; you shall take one, and I the other, and we will 
have a bout of bag blows with equal weapons." — ^* With all my heart,*' 
answered Sancho, **for such a battle will rather dust our jackets than 
wound our persons." — ^ It must not be quite so, neither," returned the 
other : '' lest the wind should blow them aside, we must put in them half 
a dozen dean and smooth pebbles, of equal weight. Thus we may brush 
one another without much harm or damage." — ^Body of my father!" 
cried Sancho, ** what sable fur, and what bottoms of carded cotton he puts 
into the bags, that v^e may not break our noddles oor beat our bones to 
powder ! But though they should be filled with balls of raw silk, be it 
known to you. Sir, I shall not fight. Let our masters fight, and hear of it 
in another world ; but let us drink and live, for time takes care to carry 
away our livesr without our seeking new appetites to destroy them before 
they r^ach their appointed term and season, and drop with ripeness."— 
^ For all that," replied the squire of the Grove, " we must fi^ht, if it be 
but for half an hour."-^** No, no," answered Sancho ; *' I shdl not be so 
discourteous nor so ungrateful as to have any quarrel at all, be it never 
so little, with a gentleman of whose bread and wiAe I have once partaken. 
Besides, who the devil can set about dry fighting, without anger or pro- 
vocation ?" — ^ If that be all," su^ested the siquire of the Grove, ^ I will 
provide a sufficient remedy. Before we begin the combat, I will come 
up to Your worship and fairly give you three or four good cufils which 
shall vBLj yon fiat at my feet, and awaken your choler, though it slept 
sounder than a dormouse." — ** Against that expedient," answered Sancho, 

"* In Spain, the seconds or witnesses io duels are called the godfatheri. 
** This was the fine generally imposed on the members of a club or society, 
who abipnted themselves on roeeting-dayv. 
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M I haTe another not a wbit behind it« I will cut a good cudgel, and, be- 
fore you reach me to awaken my choler, I will bastmado yours so sound 
asleep that it shall never awake more but in another world, where it is 
well Known I am not a man to let any body handle my face. Let every 
one take heed to the anow ; though the safest way would be for each 
man to let his choler sleep, for nobody knows what is in another, and 
some people go out for wool and come home shorn themselves. Qod in 
all times blessed Ihe peace^tnakers and cursed the wranglers ; and if a 
cat, pursued and pent up in a room, turns into a lion, Heaven knows what 
I, that am a man, may turn into. Therefore, from henceforward I inti- 
mate to your worship, Signor squire, that all the damage and mischief 
that shall result from our quarrel must be placed to your account.'* — ^^ It 
18 well," replied the squire of the Grove, *'God wdl send us day-light, 
and we shall then see what wilt come of it." 

At this moment, a thousand sorts of enamelled birds hegan to chirp in 
the trees, and, in a variety of joyous songs, seemed to welcome the bloom- 
ing Aurora, who began now to discover the beauty of her ^e through 
ihe ffates and balconies of the east. She shook from her locks an infinite 
huomer of liquid pearls, and in that delicious liquor hathed the herbs, 
which also seemed to shed and rain little globules of diamond. At her 
approach, the willows distilled savoury manna, the fountains smiled, the 
brooks murmured, the woods were cheered, and the meads put on their 
gayest verdure. 

But scarcely had the clearness of the day giveti opportunity to see and 
di8ting;uish objects, when the first thing that presented itself to Sancho's 
eyes was the squire of the Grove's nose, which was so large, so enormous, 
that it almost overshadowed his whole body. In a word, it is said to 
have been of an excessive size, hawked in the middle, full of warts and 
carhuncles of the colour of a mulberry, and hanging two fingers' breadth 
below his mouth. The size, the colour, thff carbuncles, and the crooked- 
ness of this monstrous nose so horribly disfigured his face, that Sancho, 
at sight thereof, began to tremble hand and foot like a child in a fit, and 
resolved within himself to take two hundred cufis before his choler should 
awaken to encounter the hobgoblin. 

Don Quixote likewise viewed his antagonist; but the latter had his 
helmet on and the beaver down, so that he could not see his face ; hut he 
observed him to be a strong-made man, and not very tall. Over his 
armour the unknown wore a kind of surtout or loose coat, seemingly of 
the finest ^d, besprinkled with innumerable mirrors in the shape of littkf 
moons, which made a most gallant and splendid show. A great number 
of green, yellow, and white feathers waved about his helmet ; his lance, 
which stood leaning against a tree, was very long and thick, and headed 
with pointed steel above a span long. Don duixote viewed and noted 
every thin?, judging by all he saw and remarked that the unknown must 
needs be of great strength. However he was not therefore daunted, like 
Sancho Panza ; on the contrary, with a gallant boldness he said to the 
Knight of the Mirrors : ** Sir knight, if your great eagerness to fight has 
not exhausted too much of your courtesy, I entreat you to lift up your 
beaver a little, that I may see whether the sprightliness of youfiix>unte- 
nance be answeraUe to that of your figure. —>* Whether you be van- 
9« 
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Hinon, " you will have time and leisure enou^ for seeiiiR me ; and if 
I do not now comply with your desiies, it is bnxuse I tbink I should do 
a Tery great wrong to the beautiful Cuildea de VBiidalia to delay, eren 
for the short time the raising my bearer would take up, lo make you coD- 
feaa what you know I pretend ta."^-^At least, while we are getting on 
horse-bock," said Don Quixote, " you may easily tell whether 1 un that 
>ame Don Quixote you pretend lo hare Tanqoisned." — "To this we an- 
swer'"," returned the Knight of the Mirrors, "that yoQ are as like that 

" Jl uto nw rupondanoi, tbe anciant foim of the unswere made by ihe Kingi 
of Castile lo the petition of the Conta. Ttaii aiplaJBS the terraination of iha 
phraae, whioh i> aisa in the t^le of ■ ibrmula. 
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very knight I Tanquished as one egg is to another ; but since yon affirm 
that 3rou are persecated by enchanters, I dare not be positive whether yoa 
be or not the same person.'* — ** That is sufficient," answered I>on duix- 
ote, *' to make me believe you are deceived ; however, to undeceive yon 
^uite* let us to horse, and m less time than you would have spent in lift- 
ing up your beaver, if God, my mistress, and my arm avail me, I will 
see your &ce, and you shall see that I am not the Don Quixote you ima- 
gine yon have inanquished.*' 

Cutting thus short the discourse, they mounted their horses, and Don 
Cluixote wheeled Rocinante about to take as much ground as was conve- 
nient for encountering his opponent, and the Knight of the Mirrors did 
the like. But Don Quixote was not gone twenty paces when he heard 
himself called to by his adversary, so meetin^r each other half way, the 
Knight of the Mirrors said : ** Take notice, Sir knight, that the condition 
of our combat is that the conquered, as I said before, shall remain at the 
discretion of the conqueror." — •• I know.it," answered E)on Gluixote, "pro- 
vided that what is commanded and imposed on the vanquished shall not 
exceed nor derogate from the laws of chivalry." — " That is understood," 
answered the Knight of the Mirrors. 

At this juncture, the squire with his strange no^e presented himself to 
Don duixote's sight, who was no less surprised at it than Sancho, inas- 
much that he looked upon him to be some monster, or strange man, such 
as are not common now in the world. Sancho, seeing his master set forth 
to take his career, would not stay alone with the long-nosed monster, fear- 
ing lest one gentle wipe with that snout across his face should put an end 
to their battle, and he oe laid sprawling on the ground, either by the blow 
or by fear. Therefore he ran after his master.foldin^ by the liack guard 
of Rocinante*s saddle, and when he thought it was time for him to face 
about, he said ; ^ I beseech your worship, dear Sir, before you turn about 
to engage, to be so kind aa to help me up into this cork-tree, whence I 
can see more to my liking than from the ground the gallant encounter 
you are about to hinre with that knight." — ** I believe, Sancho," said Don 
Cluixote, ^ that you have a mind to dimb and mount a scafibld in order 
to see the bull-fights wi^out danger." — ** To tell you the truth. Sir," 
answered Sancho, ■* die prodigious nose of that squire astonishes and fills 
me with dread, and I dare not stand near him." — " In efiect," said Don 
Cluixote, ** it is so frightful, that, were I not who I am, I ^ould be afraid 
•myseh*. Therefore come, and I will help you up." 

While Don Cluixote was busied in helping Sancho up into the cork- 
tree, the Knif ht of the Mirrors took as large a compass as he thoughts 
neoeasary, and, believing that Don Cluixote had done the like, without 
waiting for sound of trumpet or any other signal "*, he turned about his 
hone, who was not a whit more active, nor more promising than Rocin- 
ante ; then, at his best |peed, which was' a middling trot, he advanced to 
encounter his enemy. But seeing him employed in helping up Sancho, 
he reined in his steed, and stopped in the midst of his career, for which 
his horse was most thankful, oeing unable to stir any farther. Don 

** * Senza ohe troniba h aegno altro accenasse, 

says Ariosto, in' the desoription of the combat between Gradasse riuI Uooaud^finr 
the sword Dnrindane and the horse Bayard. (Canto XXXI II. str. LXXIX.) 
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Quixote, thinldng hn enemy wbb coming full ^>eed BgUDM huB, dapped 
spun to Rochiaiite's lean f&nkt, and maae him ao beatir hinnelf thai, aa 
the hiatonr relates, thia was the only lime he was koown to do aoowiluiv 
like B KalloPi for at all others a downright trot was ail that coald be got 
out of Dim*'. With thia unwonted fury Don Uuiioie darted forwanflo 
the spot where the Knight of the Mirrora stood, striking hia rhits np to 
the very rowels in his steed, without heing able to make nioi sitt a 
Anger's length from the piece where he made a full stand in his career. 
At this favourable mnctuie Don Quixote fbimd his adnnaij, embanasaed 
with his horae, and encumbered with hie lance, which latter he was ajH 
parently unable to set in its rest. Don Quixote, who hseded none- <tf 
these inconTeniences, with all safety, and without the least dangert 
attacked the Knight of the Mirrors with such force that, not a little againt 
the letter's Will, he bore him to the ground over hu hone's cmpper. 
Such was the weight oi his M, that tM unknown knight lay motioiUMi 
without Buy aigna of life. 




Sancho no sooner saw him fallen, than be slid down from the cak- 
uee, and in haste ran to his master. The latter, having alighted fhm) 
Rocinante, had spntog upon the Knight of the Mirrors, and unlacing hia 
helmet to see whether he was dead, aod to give Mm air, if perchance ho 
was alive, he saw but who can express what he saw,w ithoM 

"* Heoce doublleu Btrileau look oouuion fbi hia epignni : 
Tfll Alt ce roi dra bons cbevaui, 
Koninanle, Is flenl del couineis d'[b6rie, • 

Qui, trotmnt joni et nuit el par monu at pu vaux, 
G«kipB, dit lliinoiiB, nne foil en n vie. 
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Cttusing admiration, wonder, and terror, in all that hear it? He saw, says 
the hiatory, the very face, the very figure, the very aspect, the very 
physiognomy, the very effigy, and, picture of the bachelor, Sampson 
Carrasco. As soon as he saw hihi, he cried aloud, **Come hither, 
Sancho, and behold what you must see, but not believe. Make haste, 
son, and observe, what magic, what wizards, and enchanters can do.*' 
Sancho approached, and, seeing the bachelor, Sampson Carrasco^s face, 
he began to cross and bless himself a thousand times over. Meanwhile 
the unhorsed cavalier showed no signs of life, and Sancho said to Don 
,- Quixote, ** I am of opinion. Sir, that, right or wrong, your worship shookl 
thrust the sword down the throat of him who seems so like .the bachelor, 
Sumpson Carrasco ; perhaps in him you may kill some one of those 
enchanters, your enemies. — ** You do not say amiss 1" (juoth Don 
Cluixote : ** for the fewer our enemies are, the better." While he was 
drawing his sword to put Sancho's advice in execution, the squire of the 
Kniffht of the Mirrors drew near, without the nose that made him look 
so tnghtful. **Have a care, Signor Don duixote,*' cried he, aloud, 
** have a care what you are about to do. The man who lies at your feet 
is the bachelor, Sampson Carrasco, your friend, and I am his* squire.'* 
Sancho, seeing him without his former ugliness, said to him, **And the 
nose, what has become of it T' To which, the sQuire answered, ** I have 
it here in my pocket." And putting in his hana, he pulled out a paste- 
board nose, painted and varnished of the fashion we have already de- 
scribed. . Sancho, eyeing him more and more, cried in a tone of admi- 
ration, ** Blessed Virgin, defend me ! is not this Tom Cecial, my neighbour 
and gossip ?" — ^* WhiBit if I be ?" answered the noseless squire ; yes, Tom 
Cecial I am, gossip and friend to Sancho Pieinza ; and I will inform you 
presently what conduits, lies, and wiles, brou^t me hither ; in the mean 
time, beg and entreat your master not to toudb, maltreat, wound, or kill, 
the Knight of the Mirrors, now at his feet, for there is nothing more sure 
than that he is the daring and Ul^dvised bachebr, Sampson Carrasco, 
our countryman. ' 

By this time the Knight of the Mirrors was come to himself; which 
Don duixote perceiving, he clapped the point of his naked sword to his 
throat, and said, ^ You are a dead man, knight, if you do not confess 
that the peerless Dulcinea del Toboso excels in beauty vour Casildea de 
Vandalia. Farther, you must promise, if you escape nrom this conflict, 
and this fall with life, to ffo to me city of Toboso, and present yourself 
before her on my behalf, that she may dispose of you as she shall think 
fit. If she leave you at your own disposal, you shall return and find 
me out (for the track of my exploits will serve you for a guide to con- 
duct you to my presence), to tell me what shall have passed between her 
and you; these conditions being entirely conformable' to our articles 
before our battle, and not exceeding the rules of knight-errantry." — *' I 
confess,** returned the fallen knight, ** that the lady Ddcinea del Toboso's 
torn and dirty shoe is preferable to the ill-combed, though clean locks of 
Casildea. I promise to go, and return from her presence to yours, and 
give you an exact and particular account of what you require of me.*' — 
** You must likewise confess and believe," added Don duixote, ** that 
the knight you vanquished was not, and could not be Don duixote de k 
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Mancha, but somebody else like him ; even as I do confess and beliere 
that you, though in appearance the bachelor, Sampson Carrasoo, are not 
he, but some other whom my enemies have purposdy transformed into 
his likeness, in order to restrain the impetuosity of my choler, and make 
me use with moderation the glory of my conquest.'* — **I confess, judge 
of, and allow every thing as you believe, judge of,aad allow !" answered 
the disjointed knight. ** But sufier me to rise, I beseech you, if the hurt 
of my fall will permit, for it has left me sorely bruised." 

Don Cluixote helped him to rise, assisted by his squire, Tom Gecml« 
from whom Sancho could not remove bis eyes, asking him questionsv to \ 
which the answers proved that he was really that Tom Ceeiai he said he 
was. But Sancho was so prepossessed by what his master had said of 
the enchantets having changed the Knight of the Mirrors into the bachelor 
Sampson Carrasco, that he could not give credit to what he saw with his 
eyes. 

Finally, master and' man remained under this mistake; while the 
Knight of the Mirrors and his squire, much out of humour, and id ill 
plight, parted from Don Cluixote and Sancho, to look for some convenient 
place, where the former might sear-cloth himself, and splinter his ribs. 
Don Cluixote and Sancho continued their ioumey to Sarafit)6sa, where 
the history leaves them to give an account who the Knight <» the Mirtxna 
and his frightful-nosed squire were ^. 

"* Throughout this adventure, so happily parodied upon all those of knight- 
errantry, Cervantes makes a liheral use of Uie riches and latitude of bis native 
laiignage, which, besides furnishing many synonymes for almost every word, 
allows the coinage of new terms. To express the large-nosed squire, he hat 
narigttdoj narigantt, narixado; and aAer the nose has fhllen ihim its place, he 
calls the squire de$narigado. We have been unable to apply any expresskmi 
analogous to these ludicrous terms. 
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CHAPTER XV. 



•rriNO AN AOOOUKT WPO THE KNIGHT OF THE MIBROEB AND HIS 8QUIRB 

WEBB. 

Don Quixote departed, exceedingly content, elated and glorious at 
hsTiDg sained the rictory over so valiant a knight, as he imagined him 
of the Mirrors to be, from whose knightly word he hoped to learn wheth^ 
the enchantment of his mistress continued ; the said knight being undet 
a necessity of returning, upon pain of forfeiting his spurs, to give him an 
account oi what should pass between her and him. But Don Quixote 
thought one thing, and the Knight of the Mirrors another ; for the latter, 
at l^ist for the present, thought only of finding a place where he might 
plaster himself, as has been already said. The history then goes on to 
tell us that, when the bachelor Sampson Carrasco advised Don Quixote 
to resume his intermitted exploits of chivaLry, he, the priest and the barber 
had first consulted to devise the means of persuading Dor^ Quixote to stay 
peaceably and contentedly at home, without distractinc; himself any more 
about his unlucky adventures. The result of this deliberation was a deci- 
^on by general vote, the measure having been proposed by Carrasco, that 
they snould let Don Quixote make another sally, since it seemed impossible 
to cletain him, and that Sampson should also sally forth like a knight-errant ; 
that he should encounter him in fight (for an opportunity could not long be 
wanting) and vanquish him, which would be a matter of facile accompush- 
mcnt, it having been previously covenanted and agreed that the conquered 
ahoukl lie at the mercy of the conqueror ; that fiiudly, Don Quixote being 
thus conquered, the bachelor-knight should command him to return home to 
his village and house, and not stir out of it for two years, or till he had further 
orders from him. It was plain Don Quixote, when once overcome, would 
readily comply with these conditions, not to contravene or infringe upon 
the laws of chivalry; and it might then so fall out that, during his con- 
finement, he might forget his follies, or an opportunity might ofier of 
finding out some cure for his malady. 

Carrasco accepted of the employment, and Tom Cecial, Sancho Pftnza*8 
fiOBsip and neighoour, a pleasant-humoured, shallow-brained fellow, ofiered 
his service to be the squire. Sampson armed himself as described, and Tom 
Cecial fitted the counterfeit pasteboard nose to his face, in order that he 
might not be known by his p^ossip when they met. They took the same 
road that Don Quixote had taken, and arrived almost time enough to 
have been present at the adventure of Death's car. Finally they Hghted 
00 them in the wood, where befell them all that the prudent r^er has 
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just been perusing ; and had it not been for Don Quixote's extraordinary 
opinion that the bachelor was not the bachelor, Signor bachelor bad beec 
incapacitated for ever from taking the de^e of licentiate, not finding sc 
much OS nests where he thought to find birds. 

Tom Cecial, seeing how illthey had sped, and the unlucky issue of 
their expedition, said to the bachelor: *^For certain, Signor Sampson 
Carrasco, we have been very rightly served. It is easy to design and 
begin an enterprise, but very oAen difficult to get through it. Don Gluix- 
ote is mad, and we think ourselves wise ; he sets off sound and laughing, 
and your worship remains sore and sorrowful. Now, pray which is iSd 
greater madman, he who is so because he cannot help it, or he who is 
80 on purpose ?" — ^ The difierehce between these two sorts of madmen," 
answered Carrasco, ** is that he who cannot help bein^ mad will always 
be so, and he who plays the fool on purpose may give over when ne 
thinks fit." — ^ If it be so," returned Tom Cecial, ^ I was mad when I 
had a mind to be your worship's squire, and now also I have a mind tor 
be so no longer, and to set me home to my house.*'— ^ It is fit yoa should,^ 
answered Sampson ; ** but to think that I will retura to mine until I have 
soundly banged that Don Quixote, is to be greatly mistaken : and it ia 
not now the desire to cure him of his madness that prompts me to seek 
him, but a desire to be revenged on him ; for the pain of my ribs will not 
allow me to entertain more charitable considerations." 

Thus the two went on discoursing till they came to a viUaee, wheie 
they luckily met with an alffebrist"', who cured the unfortunate SampsoD^ 
Tom Cecial went back, and left him, but the bachelor staid behind medi-> 
tating revenge, and the history, which will speak of him again in doe 
time, returns to rejmce at present with I>on Quixote. 

*" The word algebrista comes from algebrar, which, according to CoTarmbias 
means, in the old language, the art of retetting broken bonet. The inscriptioii* 
algebritta y tangrador may still be seen on the sign-boards of some barber-tm^ 
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CHAPTER XVI. 



OF WHAT BEFELL IX}N QITIZOTX WITH A DISCREET GENTLEMAN OF LA 

MANCHA. 

Don Quixote pursued his journey with the satisftu^tion and sell^conceit 
already mentiouea, imagining, upon account of his kte rictory, that he 
was the most yaliant knight-errant the world could boast of in that age. 
He looked upon ail the adventures which should be&ll him from that 
time forward as aheady £nidied and brought to a happy conclusion ; he 
valued not any enchantments or enchanters ; he no longer remembered 
the innumerable bastings he had rectfived during the progress of his chi- 
▼alries, noar the stoning that had demolished half his grinders, nor the in- 
gratitude of the galley-skves, nor the boldness and shower of pack-staves 
of the Tanguesian carriers. In short, he sayi to himself that could he 
but hit upon the art and method of disenchanting his lady Dulcinea, he 
should not envy the greatest good fortune that the most successful knight- 
errant of past ages ever did or could attain to. He was wholly taken up 
with these agreeable thoughts when Sancho said to him : '** Is it not 
straoffe. Sir, that I still have before my eyes the monstrous and immea- 
Buraoie nose of my gossip, Tom Cecial ?'* — ** And do you really believe, 
Sancho," said Don Quixote, ^ that the Knic^ht of the Mirrors was the 
bachelor Sampson Garrasco, and his squire, Tom Cecial, your gossip ?"— 
** I know not what to say to that," answered Sancho : ** I only know that 
the marks he gave me of mv house, wife and children could be given me 
by nobody else but himsel/. And his face, when his nose was ofi) was 
Tom Cecial's own, as I have seen it thousands and thousands of times in 
our village, next door to my house ; the tone of the voice was also the 
very same."-—" Come," replied Don Quixote, ** let us reason a little upon 
this business : how can any one imagine that the bachelor Sampson dar- 
rasco should come knight-errant-wise, armed at all points to fight with me! 
Was I ever his enemy ? have I ever given him occasion to bear me a 
ffrudge ? am I his rival ? or does he makeprofession of arms as envying 
me fame I have acquired by them ?" — " What then shall we say. Sir," 
answered Sancho, " to that knight being so very like Sampson Carrasco, 
be he who he would, and his squire so like Tom Cecial, my gossip ? 
And if it be enchantment, as your worship says, were there no other two 
in the work! they could be made to resemole ?''—>• The whole is artifice," 
answered Don Quixote, " and a trick of the wicked magicians who per^ 
•ecute me ; foreseeinsr that I was to come off vanquisher in the conflict* 
they contrived that the vanquished knight should have the face of my 
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friend the bachelor, that the kindness I have for him might interpose be- 
tween Uie ed^ of my sword and the ri^ur of my arm, to moderate the 
2'ust indignation of my breast, and by tnis means he might escape with 
lis life, who by cunning devices and false appearances, sought to take 
away mine, in proof whereof, you ahready know, O Sancho, by infidli- 
ble experience, how easy a thing it is for enchanters lo change one face 
into another, making the fiur f^, and the foul fair, since not two days 
ago you beheld with your own eyes the surprising beauty of the peerlos 
Dulcinea in its highest perfection, and at the same time I saw her under 
ihe plainness and deformity of a rude country wench, with cataracts on 
her eyes and a bad smell in her mouth. If the perverse enchanter doist 
make so wicked a transformation, we need not wonder if he have done 
the like as tO Sampson Carrasco and your gossip, in order to snatch the 
glory of the victory out of my own hands. Nevertheless I comfort my- 
self, for, after all, be it under what shape soever, I have got the better of 
njy enemy.*' — **God knows the trutn," answered Sancho, who, well 
knowing tnat the transformation of Ehilcinea was all his own ptet and de- 
vice, was not satisfied with his master's chimerical notions ; bat he dmst 
make no reply, lest he should let &11 some word that might discover his 
cheat. 

While they were thus discoursing, there overtook them a man upoa a 
very handsome flea-bitten mare. He was clad in a fine p^^n^ ckth 
gaban"^, faced with murrey-cdoured velvet, and a montera or the same. 
The mare*s furniture was all oi the field ffinet-&shion, violet and green* 
The horseman wore a Moorish scimitar hanging at a shoolder-lwlt of 
green and gold ; and his buskins were wrought wae the belt His ^mis 
were not gilt, but varnished with green, so neat an.d polished that they 
suited his clothes better than if they had been of pure gold. When tlie 
traveller came up to them, he saluted them courteously, and, spurring his 
mare, was passing on ; but Don Quixote called to him : ** Courteous Sift 
if you are going our way and are not in haste, I should take it for a favour 
if we might join company." — *• Truly, Sir," answered he with the maie« 
**I had not kept off but tor fear your horse should prove unruly in the 
company of my mare." — ^**Sir," hereupon cried Sancho, " if that be all, 

Jou may safely hold in your mare, for ours is the soberest and best-ooo- 
itioned horse in the world. He never did a naughty thing in his fifev 
upon these occasions, but once, and then my master and I paid for it 
seven-fold. I say again that your worship may stop if you please, for 
were she served up betwixt two dishes, he would not, I assure you, so 
much as look her in the face." 

The traveller checked his mare, wondering at the air and countenance 
of Don Quixote, who rode without his helmet, which Sancho carried like 
a cloak-bag at the pommel of his ass*s pannel. And if the gentleman in 
green ^zed much at Don Quixote, Don Quixote stared no less at himt 
taking nim to be some person of consequence. He seemed to be about 
fifty years of age ; he nad but few grey hairs ; his nose was aquihne ; 
his aspect between merry and serious ; in a word, his mien and appear^ 

** The gaban was a short close cloak, with sleeves and hood, worn over all la 
trayelling. 
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aiioe 8pbke him to be a man of worth. What he thought of Don Quixote 
was that he had never seen such a figure before. He was astounded at 
the knfith of his horse, the tallness of his stature, the meagreness of his 
aspect, nis armour and his deportment ; the whole forming such an odd 
figure as had not been seen in that country for many years ]^. Don 
CUiixote remarked how the traveller surveyed him, and read his desire in 
his surprise. Being the pink of courtesy, and fond of pleasing ever^rbody, 
before the traveller could ask him any question, he prevented him by 
saying : ** This figure of mine, which your worship sees, is so new, so 
much out of the way of what is generally in fashion, that I do not wonder 
that YOU are surprised at it. But you will cease to be so when I tell you 
that I am one of those knights whom people call seekers of adventures. 
I left my countiy, mortgaged my estate, quitted my ease and pleasures, 
and threw myself into ihe arms of fortune, to carry me whither she pleased* 
I had a mind to revive the lonjo; deceased chivalry, and, for some time 
pastt stumbling here and tumbhnc^ there, fallinfr headlong in one place 
and getting up again in another, I have accomplished a great part of my 
design, succouring widows, protecting damsels, aiding minors and or- 
phans, the natural and proper office of kniffhts-errant. Thus, by many 
YalonMis and Christian exploits, I have mented the honour of bieing in 
print, in all or most of the nations in the world. Thirty thousand copies 
are already published of my history, and it is in the way of coming to 
thirty thousand more, if Heaven prevent it not. Finally, to sum up all 
in a few words, or in one only, know that I am Ebn Quixote de k Man- 
cha, otherwise called the Knight of the Sorrowful Hgure. And, though 
self-praises depreciate, I am sometimes forced to publish my own com- 
mendations, but this is* to be understood when nooody else is present to 
do it for me. Thus, worthy Sir, neither this horse, this lance, this shield, 
this squire, nor all this armour together, nor the wanness of my visage, 
nor my meagre lankness, ought from henceforward to be matter of won- 
der to yon, now that you know who I am and the profession I follow." 

Here Don Quixote was silent ; and the man in green was so long be- 
fore he returned any answer, that it looked as if he could not hit upon a 
reply. However, after a long pause, he said : ** Sir knight, you judged 
right of my desire by my surprise ; but you have not removed the won- 
der raised in me in seeing you, for, supposing, as you say, that my know- 
ing who you are might have removed it, yet it has not done so ; on the 
contrary, now that I Know it, I am in fireater admiration and surprise 
thmi before. What ! is it possible that there be knights^rrant at present 
in the world, and that there are histories printed of real chivalries ? I 
never could have thought there was any body now upon earth who re- 
lieved widows, succoured damsels, aided married women, or protected 
orphans ; nor should I yet have believed it, liad I not seen it in your 
worship with my own eyes. Blessed be Heaven ! for this history, which 
your worship says is in print, of your exalted and true achievements, 
must have cast into oblivion the numberless fables of fictitious knights- 
errant with which the world was filled, so much to the detriment of good 
morals and the prejudice and discredit of good histories." — ** There is a 
great deal to be said,'* answered Don Quixote, " upon the question whe- 
Uier the histories c^ knights-errant are fictitious or noL"— ^ Why, is there 
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any one/* answeied the man in green, ** that has the least suspicion that 
those histories are not false ?" — ^ I have,'* returned Don Cluixole ; ** hut 
no more of this at present, and if we travel any time together, I hope in 
Grod to convince you. Sir, that you have done amiss in sufiering yourself 
to be earned away by the current of those who take it for granted that 
these histories are not true.** 

From these last words of Don Quixote, the traveller hepm to suspect 
he must be a madman, and waited for a ftirther confirmation of his sus- 
picion ; but before they fell into any other discourse, Don Quixote desired 
nim to say who he was, since he had just given some account of his own 
condition and life. The man in the green gaban answered : ** I, Sir 
Knight of the Sorrowful Figure, am an hidalgo, native of a village wherct 
God willing, we shall dine to-day. I am more than indifierently'rich» 
and my name is Don Diego de Miranda. I spend my time with my wtfey 
my children and my friends. My diversions are hunting and fishing; 
but I keep neither hawks nor grey-hounds ; I content myself with soms 
decoy-partridges and a stout ferret. I have about six dozen of bodks, 
some Spanish, some Latin, some of histonr, and some of devotion. Books 
of chivalry have not yet come over my threshold. I am more inclined 
to the reading of proiane authors than religious, provided they are upon 
subjects of innocent amusement, the language agreeable, and the invei^ 
tion new and surprising ; though indeed there are very few of this sort 
in Spain. Sometimes I eat with my neighbours and mends ; more fre- 
quently I invite them. My table is neat and clean, and tolerably fm^ 
nished. I neither censure others myself, nor allow others to do it befbie 
me. I enquire not into other men's lives, nor am I sharp-sighted to pry 
into their actions. I hear mass every day ; I share my substance with 
the poor, making no parade with my good works, nor harbouring in my 
breast hypocrisy and vain glory, those enemies which so slyly get pos- 
session of the best guarded nearts. I endeavour to make peace between 
those that are at variance ; I devote myself particularly to our blessed 
Lady, and I always trust in the infinite mercy of God our Lord." 

Sancho was very attentive to the relation of the hidalgo's life and enh 
ployments. JlW which appearing to him to be good and holy, and think- 
mg that one of such a character must needs work miracles, he flung 
himself ofif his donkey, and running hastily, laid hold of the gentleman^ 
right stirrup ; then, with a devout heart, and almost weeping eyes, he 
kissed his feet more than once. The hidalgo observing his actions: 
•*What mean you, brother?" said he. "What kisses are these f* — 
"Pray, let me kiss on," answered Sancho, " for your worahip is the first 
saint on horseback I ever saw in all the days of my life." — "I am oo 
saint," answered the hidalgo, " but a great sinner. You, brother, must 
needs be very good, as your simplicity demonstrates." Sancho went ofl!^ 
and ^ot again upon his pannel, having forced a smile from the profound 
gravity of his master, and caused fresh astonishment in Don Diego. 

Don Quixote then asked the latter how many children he had, telling 
him that one of the things wherein the ancient philosophers, who wanted 
the true knowledge of Ch)d, placed the supreme nappiness, was in the ^ts 
of nature and fortune, in having many friends and many good children. 
"I, Signer Don Quixote," answered toe hidalgo, "have one son ; and if 
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I had him not, I should perhaps think myself happier than I am, not he- 
cause he is had, hat hecause he is not so good as I would have him. He 
is eighteen years okl : his six last he has spent at Salamanca, learning the 
Latin and Greek langua^ ; hut, when I was desirous he should study 
other sciences, 1 found him so over head and ears in poetry (if that may 
he called a science), that there was no prevailing with him to look into 
the law, which I would have had him study, nor into divinity, the queen 
of all sciences. I was desirous he should be the crown and honour of his 
ftimily, since we live in an age in which our kings highly reward useful 
and virtuous literature "*, for letters without virtue are pearls on a dung- 
bill. He passes whole days in examining whether Homer express^ 
himself well in such a verse of the Iliad ; whether Martial, in such an 
epigram, be indecent or not; whether such a verse in Virgil is to be un- 
derstood this or that way. In a word, all his conversation is with the 
books of the aforesaid poets, and with those of Horace, Persius, Juvenal 
and Tibullus, for as to modem rhymers, he makes no great account of 
them ; though, notwithstanding the antipathy he seems to have to Span- 
ish poetry, nis thoughts are at this very time entirely taken up with 
making a gloss upon four verses sent him from Salamanca, which, I 
think, were designed for the subject of a literary joust.*' — '* Children, 
Sir," answered Don Quixote, ^ are pieces of the bowels of their parents ; 
whether good or bad, they must therefore be loved and cherished as parts 
of ourselves. It is the duty of parents to train them up from their infancy 
in the paths of virtue and good manners, and in good principles and 
Christian discipline, that when they are grown up, they may be the staff 
of their parents' age, and an honour to their posterity. As to forcing them 
to this or that science, I do not hold it to be right ; though I think there is 
no harm in advising them. When there is no need of studying dfi pane 
hicrandOf the student being so happy as to have bread by inheritance, I 
should be for indulging him in the pursuit of that science to which his 
genius is most inclined ; and though that of poetry be less profitable than 
delightfal, it is not at least one of those that are wont to disgrace the pos- 
sessor. Poetry, Signer hidalgo, I take to be like a te/l^^ virgin, very 
yoan&r and extremely beautiful, whom divers other, virgins, namely, all 
the oucr 8cienQes,make it their business to enrich, polish and adorn ; and 
10 her it beWnffs to make use of them all, and dh her part to give lustre 
10 them all. Bot this amiable virgin is. not to be rudely handled, nor 
dragged through the streets, nor exposed in the turnings of the market- 
place, nor posted on the comers or gates of palaces"*. She is formed of 
ao alchjrmy of inch virtue, that he who knows how to manage her will 
convert her into the purest gold of inestimable price. He who possesses 

••We have only to imagine Cervantes in poverty, and negIeoted,«— we Ho not 
say by Christian charityi but by ignorance and meanness, — to perceive in this 
phrase, fVom his pen, a bitter irony. The reader has seen, in note 177, what 
sense the word lexers bas in Spanish. 

** Cervantes has already said* in his novel the GitaimUa of Madrid: ^ Poetry if 
a eharraing nymph, chaste, modest, discreet, intelligent, reserved. . She 

is the friend of solitude ; the running streams delight her. the meadows soothe 
her, the trees refresh her soul, the flowers gladden her heart ; flnallv, she charmi 
and instrucu all who make her their friend.^' 
10» H 
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her should keep a strict hand orer her, not suflfering her to make exuir- 
sioDS in licentious satires or hfeless sonnets. 8he must in no wise be Tenal* 
though she need not reject the profits arising from heroic poerost rooum- 
ful tragedies* or pleasant and artful comedies ; but she must not be med- 
dled with by bumxms, or by the ignorant vulgar, incapable of knowing or 
esteemins: the treasures locked up in her. And think not. Sir, that I giTS 
the appellation of vulgar to the common people alone ; all the ignoimnt, 
though they be lords or princes, ought and must be taken into the number 
of the vulgar. He therefore who, with the aforesaid qualifications, addicts 
himself to the study and practice of poetry, will become famous, and will 
msJce his name to be honoured in all the polite nations of the world. And 
as to what you say. Sir, that your son does not much esteem the Spaaish 
poetry, I am of opinion that be is not very right in that ; and the reason 
IS this : the great Homer did not write in Latin, because he was a Qreekt 
nor Virgil in Greek, because he was a Roman^. hx short, all the ancielit 
poets wrote in the lan^ruage they sucked in with their mother's milk, and 
did not hunt after foreign tongues to express the sublimity of their eon* 
ceptions. This being so, it is fit the custom should take place in all na- 
tions, and the German poet should not be undervalued for writing in hk 
own tongue, nor the Castilian, nor even the Biscayan, for writing in his* 
But your son, I should imagine, does not dislike the Spanish poetry ; 
rather the poets who are merely Spanish, without any knowledge of other 
languages or sciences which might adorn, enliven and assist their nataial 
genius. Even in this there may be a mistake ; for it is a true opinion 
that the poet is bom one ^ ; the meaning of which is that a natoral poet 
comes forth a poet from his mother's womb ; and with this talent given 
him by Heavep, without &rther study or art, composes things which 
verify the saying : Est Deus in nobis, etc" Not, I must add, but that 
a natural poet, who improves himself by art, will be a much better poet 
and have the advantage of him who has no other tide to it but the know* 
ledge of that art alone. The reason is because art cannot exceed nature, 
but only perfect it ; so that art mixed with nature, and nature with art, 
form a comdeta poet. To conclude my discourse, Sifirnor hidalgo, let 
your son folllik the direction of his stars. Being so good a scholar as he 
must needs be, and having already happily mounted the first round of the 
ladder of the sciences, that of the lanffuagee, with the help of these he 
will by himself ascend to the top of hmnan learning, which is no less an 
honour and an ornament to a gentleman, than a mitre to a bishop or the 
long robe to the learned in the law. If your son writes satires injurious to 
the reputation of othere, chide him and tear his performances. But if he 

^ Lope de Vega has repeated this expression word for word in the third act 
of his Dorotea. He says likewise, in the dedication of his comedy El verdadero 
amant$y inscribed to his son : ** I have met with many people who, ignorant of 
their own language, pride themselves on their knowledge of Latin, and despise 
every thing written in a modem tongue, forgetAil that Greeks did not write in 
Latin, nor the Latins in Greek. .... The real pOet, of whom it is said 
that there is but one in an age, writes and excels in his native language, ai P^ 
trarch in Italian, Ronsard in French, and Garcilaso in Spanish." 

^ Ncuamtur poetttf flmU oraiore$y says Quintilian. 

«• Ovid, Jrt o/Lo9€, lib. uL v. 547 ; and Tht Fatti, lib. vi. v. 6. 
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pens discoaises, in the manner of Horace, reprehending vice in general, as 
that poet 80 elegantly does, commend him, because it is lawful for a poet 
to write against envy, and to brand the envious in bis verses ; and so of 
other vices, but not to single out particular characters. But there are poets 
who, for the pleasure of saving one malicious thing, will run the hazard 
of being banished to the isles of Pontus^. If the poet be chaste in his 
manners, he will be so in his verses. The pen is the tongue of the mind ; 
such as are the conceptions of the mind, such will be the productions of 
the pen. When kings and princes see the wonderful science of poetry 
employed on prudent, virtuous and grave subjects, they honour, esteem 
and enrich the poets, and even crown them with the leaves of that tree, 
which the thunderbolt hurts not^, signifying that nobody ought to offind 
those who wear such crowns, and whose temples are so adorned.*' 

The gentleman in green was struck with astonishment and admiration 
at Don Cluizote's harangue, insomuch that he began to waver in his 
opinion as to his being a madman. In the midst of the dissertation, Sancho, 
it not being much to his taste, had gone out of the road to beg a little 
milk of some shepherds who were nard by milking their ewes. And 
now the gentleman, highly satisfied with Don Quixote's ingenuity and 
good sense, was renewing the discourse, when on a sudden I>>n duizote, 
ufting up his eyes, perceived a car surmounted with royal banners coming 
the same road they were going. Believing it to be some new adventure, 
he called aloud to Sancho to come and give him his helmet. Sancho, 
hearing himself called, left the shepherds, and pricking on his donkey in 
aQ haiie, came where his master was, whom there befell, as will be seen, 
a most dreadful and stupendous adventure. 

^ In allanon to the exile of Ovid, who was hani«hed, not to the islands, but 
the western coast of the Pontus. Nor was it for a mischievous expression, but 
for an imprudent look, that he was exiled. 

Inscia quod crimen viderunt lumina, plector ; 

Peocatumque oculos est habuisse meum. (Eleg. 5.) 

*"* The ancients, and Pliny among them, believed that the laurel was a pre- 
■ervative against thunderbolts. Suetonius says of Tiberius : Et tm'bation cefe 
tmrnpiaM non eor<mam kmrtam ctqriti gtttaoitf ^uodfitbmnt ad/Utri negehir id gimu 
fromHi. (Gap. Ixix.) 
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CHAPTER XVII. 



WHSmSlN If IBT FOETH THE IsABT AND BIORB8T FODIT WBlCtf TBM 
UNHBAXD-Or COUHAOE OF DON QVIXOTE EVER DID Oft COULD AXSIfE 
▲T» IN THE HAPFV OOMCLDUON WHICH BE GAYE TO THE ADVENTURE 
OF THE L10N8. 

Loving reader, the history proceeds to relate that, when Doa Gtuixote 
called oat to Saacho to bring him his helmet, the squire was bujring some 
curds of the shepherds. BSeing hurried by the violent haste his master 
was in, he knew not what to do with them, nor how to bestow them ; and 
that he might not lose them, now they were paid for, he bethought him 
of clapping them into his master's helmet ; and with this excellent shift, 
back he came to learn the commands of Don Quixote, who said to him: 
*^ Friend, give me the. helmet ; for either I know littte of adventures, or 
that which I descry yonder is one that does and will oblige me to have 
recourse to arms.*' The man in the green p;aban, hearing this, cast his 
eyes every way as far as he could, and discovered nothing bat a car 
coming towards them with two or three small flags, by which he conjee* 
tured that the said car was bringing some of the king's money. So he 
told Don Cluixote ; but the latter believed him not, always thinking and 
imagining that every thing that befell him must be an adventure, and 
adventures upon adventures. Therefore he answered the hidalgo ; ** Pre- 
paration is half the battle ; nothing is lost by being upon ones guard ; 
for I know by experience that I have enemies both visible and invisibley 
and I know not when nor from what quarter, nor at what time nor in 
what shape, they wiU encounter me." Turning about, he then demanded 
his helmet of Sancho, who, not having time to take out the curds, was 
forced to ^ve it him as it was. Don Cluixote took it without minding 
what was m it, and clapped it hastily upon his head : but as the curds 
were squeezed and pressed* the whey began to run down the face and 
beard of Don Cluixote ; at which he was so startled, that he said to Sancho : 
^ What can this mean, Sancho ? Methinks my skull is softening, or my 
brains melting, or I sweat from head to foot. If I do really sweat, in truth 
it is not*throueh fear. Yet do I verily believe I am like to have a terrible 
adventure of this. If you have any thing to wipe withal, give it me, for 
the copious sweat quite blinds my eyes." Sancho said nothing, but gave 
him a cloth, and thanked Heaven that his master had not found out the 
truth. Don Cluixote wiped himself, and took off his helmet to see what 
it was that so over-coolea his head. When he saw some white lumps in 
it, he put them to his nose, and, smelling them : ^ By the life of my lady 
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Dnlcines del Toboao!" cried he, "they are curds you haT« clapped ia 
here, rile traitor, and JDcoandenile squire I" Soncho antwered with great 
phlegm and diaBimoktloR : ** K they are cards gtre nie them to eat ; or 
rather mHV the devil eat them Tor me, for it must be be (hot put then 
there. What I I offer to foul your worahip't helmet I In fiiitk, Sir, by 
what Qod girea me to understand, I too have encbanlen who petsecnta 
nw ai a creature and member of your worship. I warrant they have 
pnt that dill there in order to »tir your petieoce to wnth against me, and 
piDmke you to baog my sides, as you used to do. But truly this boot 
they have missed their aim ; for 1 irusl lo the candid judgment of my 
master, who will consider that t have neither curds nor cream, nor any 
thing like it, and that if I had, 1 should sooner have put diem into nj 
stonatch than mio vour honour's helmet." — " It ma^ be so," said Don 
Qflizote. All this the hidalgo saw, and saw with asiooishment, especially 
when Don Quixote, after having wiped his heed, face, bean] and helmet, 
clapping it on, and fixing himself firm on his stirrup*, half-^lrawinr hia 
aword and grasping hia lance, cried ; *• Now, come what will, heral am 
pr^ared lo encounter Satan himaelf in person." 

By this dme, the cor with the Sags was come up. Nobody waa with 
it bat the carter opoq one of tha moles, and a man aitting opoa the fi>n 
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part. Don Quixote planted himself ri^ht in front of them, and said: 
** Whither go ye, hrethren? What car is this ? What have you in it, 
and what haimers are those ?*' The carter answered : ** The car is 
mine ; in it are two fierce lions, which the general of Oran is sending to 
court as a present to his majesty, and the flags belong to our liege the 
king, to show that what is in the car is his.** — ** And are the lions lajrger* 
demanded Don Quixote. ** So large," replied the man upon the fore 
part of the car, '' that larger never came from Africa into Spain. I am 
the keeper of the lions, and have had charge of several, but never of any 
so large as these. They are a male and female ; the lion is in the first 
cage, the lioness in that behind, and at present they are hungry, not 
having eaten to-day. Therefore, Sir, get out of the way, for we most 
make haste to the place where we are to feed them." At this Don Quix- 
ote smiled a litde, and said : ** To me your hon-whelps ! your lion-whelps 
to me ! and at this time of day ? By the living God ! the necromanoeis 
who sent them hither shall see.if'I be a man to be scared by lions. Alight, 
honest friend ; and, since you are xheir keeper, open the cages and turn 
out those beasts. In the midst of this field will I make them know who 
Don Quixote de la Mancha is, in spite of th6 enchanters that sent them 
to me.*' — ^^Yery well," said the hidalgo to himself, *«our good knight has 

given us a specimen of what he is. Doubtless the curds have softened 
is skull and ripened his brains." At this juncture Sancho came to him : 
** For Gkxl's s^ke. Sir," cried he, "order it so that my master Don Quix- 
ote may not encounter these lions. If he does, they will tear us all to 
pieces.*' — ^ What then, is your master really so mad," answered the 
hidalgo, *« that you fear and believe he will attack such fierce animals ?"— 
^<He is not mad," answered Sancho, ««but daring." — ^"I will make him 
desist," replied the hidalgo. And, going to Don Quixote, who was has- 
tening the keeper to open the cages, he said : '' Sir, kniffhts-errant should 
undertake adventures which promise good success, andf not such as are 
quite desperate. The valour which l»rders too near upon the confines 
of rashness has in it more of madness than fortitude ; besides, these lions 
do not come to assail your worship, nor do they so much as dream of any 
such thing. They are going to be presented to his majesty ; and it is 
not proper to detain them or hinder tneir journey." — ** Signer hidalgo,** 
answered Don Quixote; "go hence; mind your decoy-partridge and 
your stout ferret, and leave every one to his own business. This is mine, 
and I will know whether these gentlemen lions come a^nst me or noU'* 
And turning to the keeper, he aldded : " I vow to Qod, Don rascal, if you 
do not instandy open the cages, with this kmce I will pin you to the car.** 
The carter, seeing the resolution of this armed ap^irition, said : ** Good 
Sir, for charity's sake be pleased to let tne take on my mules, and get 
with them out of danger before the lions are let loose. Should my caule 
be killed, I am undone for all the days of my life, having no other liveli- 
hood but this car and these mules." — " O man of httle faith !" answered 
Don Quixote, " aUght and unyoke your beasts, and do what you will ; 
but you shall ouickly see you have laboured in vain, and might have 
saved yourself tnis trouble.'' The C4irter alighted, and unyoked his mules 
in great haste, while the keeper said aloud : " Bear witness all here pre- 
sent, that against my will and by compulsion I open the cages and let 
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looit the itoDt ; I protest to this gentleman that all the harm and mischief 
these beasts do shall stand and m placed to his account, with my sakury 
and peTqoisites over and above. Pray, gentlemen, shift for yoarselves 
before I open : for, as to myself, I am sure they will do me no hurt.** 

Again the hidalgo pressed Don Cluixote to aesist from doing so mad a 
thing, it being to tempt God to undertake so extravagant an action. Don 
ftaiKOte merely replied thSt he knew what he did. The gentleman re- 
ioined, bidding him to consider well of it« for he was certain he deceived 
himself. ** ^ay, Sir," replied Don Quixote, ** if you do not care to be a 
spectator of wlmt you think will prove a tragedy, spur your flea-bitten, 
and save yourself.^' Sancho, hearing this, ^sought him with tears in 
his eyes to desist from that enterprise, in comparison with which that of 
the windmills, the fearful one of the fulling-mill hammers, and in short, 
all the expbits he had performed in the whole Course of his life were 
mmre tarts and cheesecakes. '< Consider, Sir," said Sancbo, **that here 
18 no enchantment, nor any thing like it. I have seen, throus^h the grates 
and chinks of the cage; the claw of a true lion ; and I guess by it that the 
lion to whom such a claw belong is bicfger than a mountain."— >«' How- 
ever it be," answered Don Cluixote, ** tear will make it appear to you 
bigger than half the world. Retire, Sancho, and leave me. If I die 
here, vou know our old agreement : repair to Dulcinea, and I say no 
moie." To these he added other expressions, with which he cut off aU 
hope of his desisting from his extravagant design. 

The man in the green gaban woula fain have opposed him, but found 
himself unequally matched in weapons and armour, and did not think it 
prudent to en^ge with a madman, for such, by this time, he took Don 
Quixote to be m all points. The latter hastening the keeper and reiter- 
ating his menaces, the hidalgo took occasion to clap spurs to his mare, 
Sancho to his donkey, and the carter to his mules, all endeavouring to 
get as for from the car as they could, before the lions were let loose. 
Santho lamented the death of his master, verily believing it would now 
OTeitake him in the paws of the lions ; he cursed his hard fortune, he 
caraed the unlucky hour that it came into his head to serve him again ; 
bat, for all his tean and lamentations, he ceased not punching his donkey 
to 0Pt &r enough from the car. 

The keeper, seeing that the fugitives were got a good way off, repeated 
his arenments and entreaties to Don Cluixote, who answered that be 
heard him, and that he should trouble himself with no more arguments 
nor entreaties, as all would signify nothing, and that he must make haste. 
Whilst the keeper was openmg the first grate, Doa Cluixote considered 
with himself, whether it would be best to fight on foot or on horseback, 
and at last he determined to fiffht on foot, lest Rocinante should be teni- 
fied at siff ht of the lions. Thereupon he. leaped from his horse, flung 
aside his lance, braced on his shield, and drew his sword ; then, march- 
ing slowly, with an intrepid and undaunted heart, he planted himself 
before the car, devoutly commending himself, first to God, then to his 
mistress, Ehikinea. 

Be it known, that the author of this faithful history, comins: to this 
passage, falls into exclamations, and cries out,.** O strenuous, and beyond 
all expression, courageous Don Cluixote de la Mancha! thou mirror, 



120 DOy QUIXOTE. 

wherein all the valiant ones of the world may behold tbemaelTea 1 thou 
second Don Manuel Poncia de Leon, who was the g^ory and honour of 
the Spanish knights ! with what words shall I reute this tremendooi 
exploit! by what arguments shall I render it credible to socceeding 
ages t or what praises, though above all hyperboles, hyperbolical, do not 
Et and become thee ? thou, alone, and on foot, intrepid and magnanimouSy 
with a single sword, and that not one of those' trenchant blai£s marked 
with a litSe dog^, in one hand, and in the other a ahiekl, sot of tha 
brightest and most shining steel, standest calmly, expecting two of tha 
fiercest lions that the forest of Africa ever bred. Ah 1 let thy own deeds 
praise thee, valorous Manchegan : for here I must leave oo for want of 
words whereby to enhance them." 

Here the author ends his exclamation, and resumes the thread of tha 
history. When the keeper saw Don Quixote fixed in his posture* and 
that he could not avoid letting loose the male lion, on pain of falling un- 
der the displeasure of the angry and daring knight, he set wide open the 
door of the first cage, where lay the lion, which appeared to be of ei» 
tmordinary size, and of a hideous and frightful aspect. The first thioff 
he^ did was to turn himself round in the cage, reach out a paw, and 
stretch himself at full length. He then gaped and yawned very leisurely ; 
then licked the dust off his eyes, and washed his face with half-a-3rari 
of tongue. This done, he thrust his head out of the cage, and stared 
round on all sides, with eyes of fire ; a sight and aspect enough to hava 
struck terror into temerity itself. Don Cluixote only observed him with 
attention, wishing he would leap out from the car and grapple witfi him* 
that he might tear him in pieces. 

To such a pitch of extravagance had his incredible madness transported 
him. But the generous lion, more civil than arrogant, takinff no notioa 
of his vapouring and bravadoes, after having stared about him, as has 
been said, turned his back, showed his hinder part to Don Quixote, and, 
with great phlegm and calmness, laid himself down again in the cage. 
When Don Quixote saw this, he ordered the keeper to give him soma 
blows, and provoke him to come forth. '' That I will not do," cried tha 
keeper, **for should I provoke him, I myself shall be the first be will tear 
in pieces. Be satisfied, Signor cavalier, with what is done ; it is all that 
can be said in point of courage, and do not tempt fortune a second time. 
The lion has the door open ; it is in his choice to come forth or not ; sinoa 

^ The swords made by Julian del Rey, a celebrated armourer of Toledo, and 
a Moor by birth, were called httU dog twordt (apadat dl/i PernUo)^ because the 
blades of them were impressed with the figure of a little dog. Tliese weapons 
were short and broad in the blade. Since the conquest of Toledo by tha 
Spaniards over the Arabs (1085), this city was for several centuries the best 
manufactory in Christendom for all arms but fire arms. Besides Julian del Rey, 
it was the residence of Antonio, Cuellar, Sahagun, and his three sons, and a 
crowd of other armourers, whose names have been handed down to posterity. 
In 1617, Cristobal de Figu^roa, in his book, intituled, Plata umverMol de euneioM 
y artu, enumerated by name as many as eighteen celebrated sword cutlers 
established in the same town, and in the archives of the municipality, the marks 
or stamps (cMnos) of ninety-nine armourers are still preserved. At the present 
day (1838), not a single armourer is to be found on the spot, and even the secret 
of the temper, which the Mozarabs communicated to the Spaniards, is lost. 
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he has not yet come out, he will not come out all this day. The ffreat- 
pess of your worship's coura^ is already sufficiently shown. No braye 
ODmbatantf as I take it, is obliged to more than to challenge his foe and 
expect him in the field ; and if the antagonist does not meet him, the in- 
&mv lies at his door, and the expectant gains the crown of conquest." — 
** That is true," answered Don Quixote, ** shut the door^ Jriend, and giye 
me a certificate, in the best form you can, of what you hare seen me do 
here. It is fit it should be known how you opened to the lion ; I waited 
for him ; he came not out ; I waited for him again ; again he came not 
out ; and again he laid bim down. I am bound to no more ; enchantr 
ments avaunt, and Grod help right truth, and true chiiralry ; so shut the 
door, while I make a signal to the fugitive and absent* that they may ha?e 
an account of this exploit from your mouth." 

The keeper did so, and Don Quixote, clapping on the point of his knee 
the linen cloth wherewith he had wiped the torrent of the curds from off 
his face, began to call out to the rest, who still fled, turning about their 
heads at every step, all in a troop round the hidalgo. Sancho chancing 
to esp^ the signal of the white* handkerchief; ''May I be hanged," said 
he, ^ if my master has not vanquished the wild beast, since he calls to 
08.** They all three halted, and knew that it was Don Cluixotte who 
made the signs. Part of their fear subsiding, they drew nearer by de- 
nees, till they came where they could distincdy hear the words of E>od 
uaixx>te, who was calling to them. Finally, they came back to the car, 
and then Don Quixote said to the carter: '* Put to your mules again, 
brother, and continue your journey. And, Sancho, give two gold crowns 
to him and the keeper, to make them amends for my having detained 
them." — ** That I will with all my heart," answered Sancho ; ** but what 
is become of the lions ? are they dead or alive ?" 

Then the keeper, very minutely, and with proper pauses, related the 
success of the conflict, exaggerating the best he could the valour of Don 
Quixote, at sight of whom, he said, the abashed lion durst not stir out of 
the cage, though he had held open the door a good while ; and, upon his 
representing to the knight that it was tempting God to provoke tne lion, 
to make him come out by force, as he would have had him do whether 
he would or not, and wholly against his will, he had sufllered the cage 
door to be shut. ** What think you of this, Sancho ?" Cried Don Quixote ; 
** can any enchantments prevail against true courage ! With ease may 
the enchanters deprive me of good fortune, but of courage and resolution 
they never can." % 

Sancho gave the gold crowns, the carter put his cattle to, the keeper 
kissed Don Quixote's hands for the favour received, and promised him 
to relate this valorous exploit to the king himself when he came to court. 
** U perchance his majesty," said Don Quixote, " should inquire who per- 
formed it, tell him thx knioht of the lions; for, from henceforward I 
resolve, that the title I have hitherto borne of the Knight of the Sorrow^ 
fid Figure^ shall be changed, trucked, and altered to this. Herein I fol« 
low the ancient practice of knights-errant, who changed their names when 
they had a mind, or whenever it served their turn *"." That said, the 

^ In like manner Amadii of Graul, whom Don Quixote made his especial 
model, after ityiing himeelf tk» Knighi of tk» Jjum$t called himself snooeseively 

yoL. u. — 11 



ISS f>OV QOIZOTK. 

car went on its way, and Don Gluixote, Sancho, and the lun in the gnea 
gaban pursued their journey^. . « 

In all this time, Don Diego de Miranda had not spoken a woid, beii!^ 
all attention to observe and remark the actions and words oC Don Qnizalei 
taking him to be a sensible madman, and a madman bordering npon good 
sense. The first part of his history had not yet come to his Knowlrage« 
for, had he read that, his wonder at Don Giuixote*s words and acriona 
would have ceased, as knowing the nature of his madness. But knowing 
nothing of it, he sometimes thought him in his senses, and sometimes out 
of them, because what he spoke wot coherent, elegant, and well said, and 
what he did was extravagant, rash, and foolish. ^ What greater mad^ 
ness,'* said the hidalgo to himself, ^can there be than to clap on a hehiiet 
full of curds, and persuade one's self that enchanters have melted onc^s 
skull ? what greater rashness, what mater extravagance, than to resolve 
to fight with Hons ?" Ek)n Q^uixote dispelled his reverie, and cut shoit 
his soliloquy, by saying : **• Doubtless, Signor Don Diego de Miranda, in 
your opinion I must needs pass for an extravagant madman. And no 
wonder it should be so, for my actions indicate no less. Now for all that, 
I would have you know, that I am neither so mad nor so shallow as I 
may have appeared to be. A fine appearance makes the gallant cavalier« 
in shining armour, prancing over the lists at some joyful tournaments, in 
si^bt of the ladies ; a fine appearance makes the knight, when, in the 
midst of a large sauare, before the eyes of his prince, he transfixes a 
furious buU^; and a fine appearance likewise ao those knights makoi 

th€ 2Ud Knight, the Knight of the Firm Mand, the Knight of the Qrem Sword^ tkt 
Knight of the Dwarf and the Or»ian Knight. 

^The chivalric histories are full of oombats between knights and lions. Pal- 
merin d'OLive slew them at tf they had been lambt. and bis son Primaleon made 
equally sliort work with the monarch of the forest Palmerin of England fought 
unaided two lions and two tigers ; and when king Perion, Amadis of Gaul's flip 
ther, wanted to attack a lion that seized a stag which he, Perion, was pursuing, 
he was obliged to alight from his horse, which woe terrified and refuted tofutfor^ 
wtbrd. It is related that, during the last war of Grenada, the Catholic kings bav^ 
ing received from an African emir a present of several lions, the court ladies 
surveyed the animals within their arena from the height of a balcony. One of 
them, who eeroed the celebrated Bon Manuel Poncia, either wilfully or accident 
ally let fall her glove. Don Manuel instantly sprang into the arena, sword in 
hand, and recovered his mistress's glove. It was on this occasion that Queen 
Isabella called him Don Manuel Poncia de Leon^ which name his descendants 
have borne ever since : hence Cervantes calls Don QfltoDte eeeond Fonda de Leon, 
This circumstance is related by several chronicleri^unong others by Peres de 
Hita in one of his romaneet (^Querrae amies de Granada, cap. xrii). 

I O el bravo Don Manuel, 

Ponce de Leon Ilamado, 

Aquei que 8aear4 el gnante. 

Que por industria fue eofaado 

Donde estaban los leones, 

Y el lo sac6 muy osado 1 
** In Spain, before bull-fights were abandoned for hired gladiators, they were 
for a long time the favourite exercise of the nobility, and the most elegant pastime 
of the court Mention of them is made in the Latin chronicle of Alphonso VII., 
in which are described th» festivals given in Leon, in the year 1144, in honour 
of the marriage of the Influnta Donna Urraoa to Don Garoia, King of Navarre: 
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wlio, in military cxcrcis- s, rnUTtain and, if I inav so sav, do honour lo 
iheir prince's court. But, above all tln\se, a inurli tincr appearancL' make.s 
the knight-errant who, ihroui^h d^■sert^ and solitudes, thronj^di cros.'s-ways, 
through woods and over mountains, goes in Quest of perilous adventures, 
with dengn to bring them to a happy and fortunate conclusion, only to 
obtain a glorious fuxi immonal fame. A knightperrant« I say, makes a 
finer appeaianoe in the act of saccoorinff a widow in a desert place, than 
a kni^itFCOurtier in addressinff some damsel in a city. All caTalieis, 
nKneorer, ha? e their proper and their peculiar exercises. Let the courtier 
wait upon the ladiest let niro adorn his prince's court with rich liveriest 
Vet him entertain the poorer cavaliers at his splendid table, let him order 
jousts, let him manage tournaments ^, let him show himself great, liberal, 
magnificent, and above all a good Christian : in this manner will he pre- 
cisely comply with the obligations of his duty. But let the knight-errant 
search the remotest comers of the world, let him enter the most intricate 
labyrinths, let him at every step assail impossibilities, let him, in the wild, 
uncultivated deserts, brave the burning rays of the summer's sun, and the 
keen inclemency of the winter's frost, let not lions daunt him, spectres 
affiight him, or dragons and andriaques terrify him ; for in seeking these, 
encountering those, and conquering them all, consists his principal and 
true employment. It being then my lot to be one of the number of 
knights-errant, I cannot decline undertaking whatever I imagine to come 
within the verge of my profession. Therefore to encounter these hons, 
as I just now did, belonged to me directly, though I knew it to be most 
extravagant nshness. I very well know that fortitude is a virtue, placed 
between the two vicious extremes of cowardice and rashness. But it is 
better the valiant should rise to the high pitch of temerity, than sink to the 
km point of cowardice. For, as it is easier for the prodigal to become 
liberal than for the covetous, so is it much easier for the rash to hit upon 
being truly valiant, than for the coward to rise to true valour. And, as 
to undertaking adventures, believe me, Signor Don Diego, it is better to 
k»e the game by a card too much than one too little ; for * such a knight 

dfin, htinUu eatmm provoeaiiM tmins pNtetUo venabtUo occidebant. Later, the custom 
beeomiog general, regulationB for Uiese encounters were established, and many 
gentlemen acquired great fame by their prowess in the arena. Don Luis Zapata, 
in a curious chapter of his Mucelanea intituled de toroM y torerot^ states tliat Charles 
y. himself fought a largi black buU calUd Mahomet^ at Valadolid, in the presence 
of the empress and the ladies of the court Accidents were of very frequent oo- 
enrrence, and human blo^ very often stained the arena. The chroniclers are 
Ifall of tragic narrations ofencounters with bulls, and it will suffice to quote father 
FMro Guzman on the subject, who says in his work Bienet dd horuMto trabajo 

(discurao v.) ** It is asserted that, one jrear with another, there annually die 

an Spain, of wounds received in these exercises, between two and three hundred 
persons....." But remonstrances from the Cortds, anathemas from the Holy 
Office, and the temptations of prohibitioYis made by royal authority, have all been 
alike unable even to cxx>l the mad infatuation of the Spaniards in favour of buU- 
flghta. 

^ The difference between iootu (/lufas), and tournaments (fonwos), is that in 
joai ts, the combat was between fiso eombatantt only, and in tournaments, two par- 
fiM of ngkt eadL Jousts, moreover, were always fought on horseback, and the 
oolj weapon used was the lance. However, under the general name of tonrna- 
ments was included every description of chivalric combat. 
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is rash and daring' sounds better in the ears of those that hear it, than 
* such a knight is timorous and cowardly.* *'— ^ I affirm, Siraor Don 
Quixote,'* answered Don Diego, ^ that all you hav^ said and done n 
levelled by the line of right reason, and I am convinced that if the laws 
and (Nrdinances of knight-errantry should be lost, they might be found in 
your worship's breast, as in their proper depository and register. But let 
us make haste, for it grows late, to my village and house, that you may 
repose and refresh yourself after your late toil, which, if not of the body, 
hsis been a labour of the mind, the fatigue of which usually aflfects the 
body too." — ** I accept of the ofier as a great favour and kindness, Signor 
Don Diego," answered Don Cluixote. Spurring on a little more than 
they had hitherto done, it was about two in the afternoon when they ar- 
rived at the house of Don Diego, whom Don Cluixote called the JSkigki 
of the Green Gabon. 
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CHAPTER XVm. 



DoK Odixote foaod tbal Don Diego's boose wss spacious, after the 
Gououy -Fash ion, having the arms of the family carved in rough stone oret 
the great gates ; the bnttery in the coait-yard, the cellai nnoer the porch. 
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and several eartheD wine-jan placed round about it. The earthen wine- 
jars being of the ware of Toboso, they renewed the memoir of his 
enchantea and metamorphosed Dulcinea ; and, without cooaidennff what 
he said, or before whom, he sighed, and cried aloud, ** O sweet pledges, 
found now to my sorrow ! sweet and joyous when Hearen would have 
it so^*® ! O ve Tobosian jara, that have brought back to my remembranoe 
the sweet pledge of my greatest bitterness ! These exclamations were 
overheard by the poetical scholar, Don Diego's son, who, with his mo- 
ther, was come out to receive him; and both mother and son were 
astonished at the strange figure of Don Cluizote. The latter, alighting 
from Rocinante, very courteously desired leave to kiss the lady's nands, 
and Don Diego said, *< Receive, madam* with ygur accustomed civility, 
Signer Don Gluizote de la Mancha, whom I now present to you, a koigltt- 
errant by profession, and the most valiant and discreet person in the 
world." The lady, whose name was Donna Cristina, received him with 
tokens of^nuch anection and civility, and Don Quixote returned them in 
courteous and elegant expressions. The same kind of compliments 
passed between him and the student, whom, by his talk, Don Quizoce 
took to be a witty and acute person. 

Here the author of this history sets down all the pfurticukrs of Don 
Diego's house, describing all the furniture osuailly contained in the man- 
sion of a rich country gentleman. But the translator thought fit to pass 
over in silence these minute matters, as Hot suiting with the principal 
scope of the history, in which truth has more force than cold ana ibaipid 
digressions. 

Don Quixote was led into a hall, where Sancho unarmed him, and he 
remained in his wide walkxm breeches and chamois doublet, all be* 
smeared with the rust of his armour, ^s band was of the college cut, 
without starch, and without lace ; his buskins were date-coloureO, and 
his shoes waxed. He passed over his shoulder his trusty sword, which 
hung at a shoulder-belt made of sea-wolfs skin, and which he did not 
girt round his body, because, it is thought, he had been many years 
troubled with a weakness in his loins. Over these he wore a 8h<»t 
mantle of eood ^y cloth. But first of all, with five or six kettlea of 
water (for tnere is some difi!erence as to the number^, he washed his head 
and face, and the last kettleful continued of a wney-colour, thanks to 
Sancho's gluttony and the purchase of the fatal curds that had made his 
master so white and clean. 

With the aforesaid accoutrements, and with a genteel air and deport- 
ment, Don Quixote walked into another hall where the student was wait- 
ing to entertain them till the cloth was laid, for the lady Donna Cristina 
resolved to show, upon the arrival of so noble a guest, that she knew 
how to regale those who came to her house. 

^ Cervantes here puts into Don Quixote's mouth two popular lines whidi 
commence Garoilaso de la Vega's tenth sonnet : 

tO dulces prendas, por mi mal halladas I 
bnlces y alegres cuando Dios queria. 

These verses are imitated from VirgiL (^JEil lib. iv.) 

Dulcet ezavisB, dum fiita deusque sinebant 
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While Don Cluiiote was uiianniiig» Don Lorenzo (for that was the 
name of Don Diego's son) had leisure to say to his father, ** Pray, Sir, 
who is this gentleman you have brought as home? His name, his 
figure, and you telling us he is a knight-errant, hold my mother and me 
in great suspense.'* — **^ I know not how to answer you, my son," replied 
Don Diego. ** I can only tell you that I have seen him act the part of 
the maddest man in the world, and then talk so ingeniously that his words 
contradict and undo all his actions. But talk to him yourself, feel the 
pulse of his understanding, and, since you have discernment enough, 
judge of his discretion or distraction as you shall find, though, to say the 
truth, I rather take him to be mad than otherwise." 

After that Don Lorenzo went to entertain Don Cluixote, as has been 
said, and among other discourses which passed between them, Don Cluix- 
ote said to Don Lorenzo : ** Signor Don Diego de Miranda, your father, 
Sir, has given me some account of your rare abilities and refined judg- 
ment, and particularly that you are a great poet." — ** A poet, perhaps, I 
may be," replied Don Lorenzo ; ** but a great one, not even in thought. 
True it is I am somewhat fond of poetry, and of reading the good poets ; 
but I in no wise therefore merit the title my father is pleasecT to bestow 
upon me." — ** I do not dislike this modesty," answered Don Gluizote ; 
** &3K poets are usually very arrogant, each thinking himself the greatest 
in the world." — ^ There is no rule without an exception," answered Don 
Lorenzo, ''such an one there may be who is really a poet and does not 
think it."—'' Very few," answered Don Cluixote ; " but please to tell me. 
Sir, what verses are those you have now in hand, which your father says 
make you so uneasy and thoughtful. If it be some gloss, I know some- 
what of the knack of gkwsing, and shouU be glad to see it. If they are 
designed for a literary joust ^", endeavour to obtain the second; for the 
first is always carried by favour or by the great quality of the person, 
while the second is bestowed according to merit, so tnat the third becomes 
the second, and the first, in this account, is but the third, according to the 
liberty commonly taken in your universities. But for all that, the name 
of first makes a,great fic^ure."-*^' So far," said Don Lorenzo to himself^ 
''I cannot judge you to be mad ; let us proceed. — ^Your worship, I pre- 
sume," he added aloud, " has fre<)uented the schools. What sciences 
baye you studied ?" — ^ That of knight-errantry," answered Don Q,uixote, 
^ which is as good as poetry, and even two little fingers' breadth beyond 
it."--^ I know not what science that is," replied Don Lorenzo, " and hi- 
therto it has not come to my knowledge."—" It is a science,'' replied 

^ Literary jousts were still very much iii vogue in Cervantes* time ; the author 
himself, when he was at Seville, carried off the first prize at the literary contest 
opened at Saragossa on occasion of the canonization of Saint Hyacinth, and com- 
peted also, towards the close of his life, at the joust instituted for an eulogy of 
aaint Theresa. There arose, on the death of Lope de Vega, a joust of this kind 
to eulogize his genius, and the hest pieces produced by that competition were 
collected under the title of Fama potttmna. — Christoval Suarez de Figu^roa says, 
in his Pa$agtro M/toio 3) : ** At a joust which recently took place in honour of 
Saint Antony of Padua, five thousand pieces of poetry were contributed to ooni" 
pete the palm ; so that after carpeting the nave and cloisters of the church with 
the most elegant of these compositions, there remained enough to carpet in the 
same manner a hundred other monasteries." 
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Don Cluixote, ••which includes in it all or roost of the other sciences of 
the world. In efiect, he who professes it must he a lawyer, and know 
the laws of distributive and commutatiye justice, in order to ^ve every 
pne that which is proper for him. He must be a theologian, m order to 
be able to give a reason for the Christian faith he professes, clearly and 
distinctly, whenever it is required of him. He must be a phjrsician, and 
especially a botanist, in order to know, in the midst of wildernesses and 
deserts, the herbs and simples which have the virtue of caring wounds^ 
for the knight-ermnt must not at every turn be running to look for some* 
' body to heal him. He must be an astronomer, in order to know by the 
stars what is o'clock, and what part or climate of the world he is in. He 
mast understand mathematics, b^anse at every foot he will stand in need 
of them ; and, setting aside, as being well understood, that he mast be 
adorned with all the cardinal and theological virtues, 1 descend to some 
other minute particulars, and I say that he must know how to swim, like 
the fish Nicc^***. He must know how to shoe a horse, how to keep 
the saddle and bridle in repair; and, to return to what was said abov^ 
he must preserve his faith to God and his mistress inviolate *^ ; he must 
be chaste in his thoughts, modest in his words, liberal in good woi^s, va* 
liant in exploits, patient in toils, charitable to the needy, and lasdy, t 
maintainer of the truth, though it should cost his life to defend it. Of ail 
these great and small parts a good knight-errant is composed ; consider 
then. Signer Don Lorenzo, whether that be a contemptible science* 
which the knight who professes it learns and studies, and whether, it may 
not be placed on a level with the stateliest of all those which are taught 
m the colleges and schools." — "If it be so," repUed Don Lorenzo, •*! 
maintain that this science is preferable to all others.** — " How ! if it be 
so ?*' answered I>on Cluixote. ** What I mean, Sir,*' said Don Lorenzo, 
^ is that I question whether there ever have been, or now are in beinff, 
any knights-errant, and especially adorned with so many virtues.*' — '*! 
have often said," answered Don Cluixote, ** what I now repeat, uamely» 
that the greatest part of the world are of opinion there never were any 
knights-errant ; and, as I am of opinion that if Heaven does not in some 
miraculous manner convince them of the truth, that there have been and 
are such now, whatever pains are taken will be all in vain, as I have 

^ In Spanish <I pege NuxiUu^ in Italian Peiet Coia, This is the name that was 
given (o a famous swimmer of the fifteenth century, a native of Catania, in SI* 
oily. It is said that he passed his life in the water rather than on land, and at 
last perished in attempting to recover, from the bottom of the Gulph of Messina, 
a golden cup which had been thrown there by Bon Fadrique, King of Naples. 
His history is very popular in Italy and Spain ; but it is, notwithstanding, less 
singular than that of a man named Francisco de la Vega Casar, born in 1660, in 
the village of Liergan^s, near Santander. Father Feijoo, who was a contempo- 
rary of the event, relates, in two different works (Teatro Critico and Cartoi), that 
this man passed many years in the deep sea ; that certain fishermen of the bay 
of Cadiz took him in their nets; that he was transported to his own country; 
finally, that after a while he again returned to his favourite element and was 
never heard of more. 

^ Ntmo dulpici potest amort Hgariy says one of the canons of the Statute of Lowtf 
cited by Andr^, chaplain to the court of France, in the thirteenth century, in his 
book de Arte amandi (cap. xiii.) 
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often found by experience, I will not now lose time in brin^^ng you out 
of an error so universal. What I intend, is to beg of Heaven to unde- 
ceive you, and let you see how useful and necessary knights-errant were 
in times past, and how beneficial they would be at the present day, were 
they again in fashion. But now, through the sins of the people, sloth, 
idleness, gluttony, and luxury triumph.*' — ^ Our guest has broken loose,** 
aaid Don Lorenzo to himself; ^ but still he is a remarkable madman, axid 
I should be a weak fool if I did not believe so.** 

Here their discourse ended, for they were called to dinner. Don Diego 
asked his son what he had copied out fair of the genius of his guest. ** I 
defy,'* answered the younfi^ man, '* the ablest doctors and best penmen in 
the world ever to extricate him from the rough drafts of his madness. Hia 
distraction is a medley full of lucid intervals.'* 

To dinner they went, and the dinner was such as Don Diego had told 
them upon the road he used to give to those he invited, neat, plentiful, 
and savoury. But that which pleased Don duixote above all, was the 
marvellous silence throughout the whole house, as if it had been a convent 
of Carthusians. After the cloth had been removed, grace said, and their 
hands washed, Don duixote earnestly entreated Don Lorenzo to repeat 
the verse designed for the literary joust. The student answered : ** That 
I may not be like those poets who, when desired, refuse to repeat their 
verses, and when not asKed, pour them out, I will read my gloss, for 
which I expect no prize, havmg done it only to exercise my iancy.**-~ 
** A friend of mine, a very ingenious person,** answered Don duixote, 
** was of opinion that nobody should give themselves the trouble of gloss- 
ing on verses. The reason, he said, was because the glosc» could never 
come up to the text, and very often the gloss mistakes the intention and 
design of the author ; besides the rules of dossing are too strict, suffering 
no interrogations ; nor 8aid Aes nor ahaU I says ; they do not permit the 
making nouns of verbs, nor changing the sense, witn other ties and re- 
strictions which cramp the ^lossers, as your worship must needs know." 
— ^ Truly, Siffnor Don duixote,'* said I>on Lorenzo, ** I have a great 
desire to catch your worship tripping in some false Latin ; but I cannot, 
ibr you slip through my fingen hke an eel." — **l do not understand," 
anawered Don wiixote, «^what you mean by slipping throiKrh your 
fiogeiB." — ^I wiU let you know another time,*' replied Don Lorenzo; 
*at present, give attenuon to the text and gloss, which are as followa >— 

** Conld I the jofons moments past 
Recall, and laj what wrs now is. 
Or to •necaedinc moaentB baste, 
And now eiyoy tke lutme bli«^. 

THS GLOflB, 

"At an things fleet and die away, 
And daj at length is lost in night, 
My blessings would no longer staj, 
jBut take their everlasting flight 



^Tbe g&ws, a kind of jea d 'esprit in the taste of aorostios, of which Cervantes 
glvea an example and explains the rales bgr Don Quixote, was, aooording lo Lope 

I 
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O Fortune, at thy feet I lie, 
To supplicate thy deity: 
Inconstant goddess, frown no more, 

Make me but happy now at last ; 
No more I 'd curse thy fickle power 

C<mid I r§eaU the mommti ptut. 

** No other conquest I implore, 

No other palm my brow to grace, 
Content (\ is all I ask) restore, 

And give me back my mind's lost 
Past joys enhance the present pain. 
And sad remembrance is Our bane. 
O, would at length relenting Atte 

Restore the ravished hours of bliss, 
How should I hug the charming state. 

And joyful say what wa$ now it / 

** Thy empty wish, fond wretch, giye o*er, 

Nor ask so vain, so wild a diing; 
RevoWing time no mortal power 

Can stop, or stay bis fleeting wing. 
Nimble as thought, he runs, he flies ; 
The present hour for ever dies. 
In rain we ask futurity; 

In rain we would recall the past; 
We cannot fVom the present fly, 

Nor to •HcecediMff momenU haaU, 



** Vexed with alternate hopes and fears, 

I feel variety of pain ; 
But death can ease a wretch's cares. 

And surely death to me is gain. 
Again my erring judgment strays 
From sober reason's juster ways ; 
Convinced by her unerring voice, 

Another life must ibllow this, 
I make the present woes my choice. 

Rather than forfeit f^lwrt 6to.'* 

Wh^n Don Lorenzo had made an end of reading his gloss^ Don Claiz« 
ote stood up, and holding him fast by the hand, cried out, in a yoice so 
loud that it resembled that of a boatswain in a squall : ^ By the highest 
Heavens, noble youth, you are the best poet in the universe, and deserve 
to wear the laurel, not of Cyprus, not of Gaeta, as a certain poet said, 
whom Qod forgive ^'^ but of the universities of Athens, were they now in 
being, and of those that now subsist of Paris, Bologna, and Salamanca. 
Heaven mint that the judges who shall deprive you of the first prize may 
be transfixed by the arrows of Apollo, and that the Muses may never cross 

de Vega, a very amtumJt compotHivm^ ptcuUar to Spam, and unknown in other natione. 
In effect, there is an immense quantity of them in the Cancionero general, which 
goes as far as the fifteenth century. Difficult verses were always proposed as a 
subject for the gloss, not only difficult to be placed at the end of the strophes, but 
difficult to be clearly understood. 

^ In this phrase there is a satirical remark launched against some poet of Hm 
day ; but we have been unable to discover against whom. 
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the threshold of their doors! Be pleased. Sir, to repeat some other 
of your verses in the higher walks of poetry, for I would thoroughly fisel 
the pulse of your admirable genius*^'." 

Is 'it necessary to say that Don Lorenzo was delighted to hear himself 
praised by Don Quixote, whom he deemed a madman ! O power of flat- 
tery! how far dost thou extend, and how wide are the bounds of .thy 
pMsing jurisdiction ! This truth was verified in Don Lorenzo, who com- 
phed with the request and desire of Don Quixote, repeating this sonnet 
on the story of Pyramus and Thisbe. 

SONNET. 

** The nymph who Pyramus with love inipir'd, 
Pierces the wall, with equal passion fir'd, 
Cupid fVom distant Cyprus thither flies, 
And views the secret breach with laughing eyes. 

** Here vocal silence mutual vows conveys, 
And whispVing eloquent their love betrays. 
Though chain'd by fear, their voices dare not pass, 
Their souls transmitted through the chink embrace. 

** Ah 1 woful story of disastrous love I 
Ill-fated haste that did their zliin prove I 
One death, one grave, unites the faithful pair. 
And in one common fame their memories share I*' 

** Heaven be thanked,** said Don Quixote, when he had heard to an 
end Don Lorenzo*s sonnet; ** among the infinite number of poets now in 
being, I have never met with one so consummate as the construction of 
your worship's sonnet shows you to be.** 

Four days was I>on Quixote nobly regaled in Don Diego*s house. At 
the end of that time he begged leave to w sone. ** I thank you heartily,*' 
he said to his host,** for the favour and kind entertainment I have received 
in your house ; but as it ill becomes knights-errant to give themselves up 
to idleness and indulgence too long, I must now go, in compliance with 
the duty of my function, in quest of adventures, wherewith I am informed 
these parts abound. I design to employ the time hereabouts till the day 
of the jousts at Saragossa, at which I intend to be present But in the 
first place I propose to visit the cavern of Montesinos, of which people 
relate so many and such wonderful things all over this district ; I will at 
the same time endeavour to discover the source and true spring of the 
seven lakes, commonly called the lakes of Ruidera.** Don Dieso and 
his son applauded his honourable resolution, desiring him to fumisn him- 
self with whatever he pleased of theirs, for be was heartily welcome to 
it, his worthy person and noble profession obliging them to make this 

*" Doubtless Cervantes here meant to hold up the exaggeration so prevalent 
with praisers, for it is not credible that he seriously meant to confer on himself 
such emphatic enlogia. He did himself better justice in his Voffogt to Pomatfiiff, 
when he said to himself: ** I who watch and work unceasingly in order to acquire 
the appearance of having that goodly gift of poetry, which Heaven has not thought 
lit to bestow on me. ** • 



At leagth dM day of his depannre oame, as joyoiis for Don Qoizote as 
sad and mihappy for Sanciio Puiza, who liked ihe plenty of Diego's house 
woodroos well, and was loth to return to the hanger <^ the forests and 
wildern es s es , and to the penary of his ill provided wallets. However be 
filled and stui&d them with what- he thought roost necessary. When 
Don Clutxote took leave of Don Lorenzo, he said : **I know not whether 
i have told yoq before, and if I have, I tell you again, that whenever you 
sImU have a mind to sliorten your way and pains to arrive at the inacces? 
sihle summit of the temple oTFame, you have no mors to do bat to leave 
on one side the somewhat narrow path of poetrv and follow the very nar- 
row path of knight-errantry. The latter is sufficient to make you an em- 
peror before you can say ' Give me those straws.' " 

With these expressions, Don Ctuizote did, as it were, finish and shut 
op the process of his madness, and especially with what he added : ^ God 
knows, said he, ** how willingly I would take Sigoor Dop Lorenzo with 
me, to teach him how to spare the humble, and to trample under foot the 
haughty *", virtues annexed ^ the function I piofoss. But since his youth 
does /lot require it, nor bis laudable exercises permit it, I content myself 
vrith giving your worship one piece of advipe : it is, if yoo would become 
a famous poet, that you follow the opinion and judgment of other men 
rather than your own. No fiithers or mothen think their own children 
Uffly ; and this self-deceit is still stronger with respect to the oflipring 
of the mind.'' 

The father and son wondered afresh at the intermixed discourses of 
Don dttixote, 9ometimes wise, sometimes wild, and the pbetinacy with 
which he was bent upon the search of his unlucky adventures, the sola 
end and aim of all his wishes. Ofkn of service and civilities were re-^ 
peated, and with the gracious permisaion of the lady of the castle, thfy 
daparted, Don Quixote upon Rocioante, and Sancho upon his donkey, 

■ I ' ' ' . ' r 

^Doq Qnixote here applies to knighto-errant the Parpen mAjtdU §i MdUnri 
tufirboi which Tiigil attribnted to the Boman people. 
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CHAPTER XIX. 



WBBSBIN D HELATED THB ADVENTUM OP THB BNAMOURXD tHSPHXBIS 

WITH OTHBE TEULT PLEASANT ACCIDENTS. 

Don CloizoTE had joarneyed but a little way from Don Diego's hoase, 
wheo he overtook two ecclesiastics or scholars, and two coantnr fellowt, 
all four mounted upon asses. Ooe of the scholars carried behind him* 
wrapped up in green buckram, like a portmanteau, a small bundle di 
lineiif and two pairs of thread stockings ; the other carried nothing but t 
new pair of black fencing-foils, with their buttons. The countrjrmeil 
carried other things, whicn they seemed to be bringing from some great 
town, where they nad bought them, and were carrying them home to 
dieir own village. Both the scholars and countrymen fell into the same 
wonder that all other? did at the first sight of Don duixote, and eagerly 
desired to know what man this was, so difierent in appearance from otbef 
men. Don duixote saluted them, and, when he learned that the road 
they were going was the same he was taking, \t& offered to bear then! 
oompany, desiring them to slacken their pace ; for their asses outwent 
hia horse. To prevail upon them, he briefly told them who he was, and 
tlmt his employment and profession were those of a knight-errant, going 
in quest of adventures through all parts of the world. Ife added thai hw 
proper name was Don duixote de la Mancha, and his appellative th# 
Knight of the IAon». All this, to the countrymen, was talking Qreek or 
nbberish ; bat not to the scholars, who soon discovered the soft part of 
Don duixote*s skull ; nevertheless, they looked upon him with surprise 
and respect, and one of them said : '* If your worship. Sir Knightt be iMt 
determined to one particular road, a thing not usual with seekers of e^ 
ventures, come along with us, and you will see one of the greatest and 
richest weddings that to this day has ever been celebrated in La Mancha 
or in many leagues round about.** Don duixote asked if it were that of 
some prince, that he extolled it so much. ^ No,'* answered the scholar, 
** only of a farmer and a farmer's daughter ; he, the wealthiest of all this 
country, and she, the most beautiful that ever eyes beheld. The preparif^ 
tion is extraordinary and new ; for the wedding^ is to be celebrated in a 
meadow near the village where the brid^ lives, whoAi they call, by way 
of pre-eminence, duiteria the Fair. The bridegroom is called Camacho 
the Rich. She is of the age of eighteen, and he of two«nd-twenty ; both 
equally matched, though some nice folks, who have all the pediereee in 
the world in their heads, pretend that the family of duiteria me Fair has 
the advantage of thtft of Gamacho. Biit nowMays that is little regard- 

VOL. n.— 12 
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ed ; riches are able to solder ap abundance of flaws. In efllect, this same 
Camacho is generous ; be has taken it into his head to make a kind of 
arbour, to cover the whole meadow overhead, in such manner that the 
sun itself wiU be put to some difficulty to visit the green grass with 
which the CTOund is covered. He will also have dances, both with 
swords and little bells^'S for there are some people in his village who 
iingle and clatter them extremely well. I will say nothing of the shoe- 
dancers^'*, so great is the number of them invited. But nothing, of bH 
that I have repeated or omitted, is like to make this wedding so remark- 
able as what I believe the slighted Basilius will do upon Uiis occasion. 
This Basilius is a neighbouring^ swain of the same vilmge with Q^iiteria, 
where his house joins that o? Gluiteria*s parents ; there being nothing 
but a wall between them. Cupid took hence occasion to revive in the 
world the long-forgotten loves of PVramu^ and Thisbe, for Basilius fell 
in love with CUiitena firom his childhood, and she answered his wishes 
with a thousand modest favours; insomuch that the loves of the two 
children Basilius and duiteria became the common talk of the village. 
When they were grown up, the father of Cluiteria resolved to forbid 
Basilius the usual access to nis family; and, to save himself from appre- 
hensions and suspicions, he purposed to marry his daughter to the ridi 
Camacho, not choosing to match her with Basilius, who is not endowed 
with so many gifts of fortune as of nature ; for, if the truth is to be told 
without envy, he is the most active youth we know, a great pitcher of 
the bar, an extremely good wrestler, and a great cricket-player. He runs 
hke a buck, leaps like a wild goat, and plays at nine-pins as if he did it 
by witchcraft. For the rest, he sings like a lark, touches a guitar so that 
he makes it speak, and, above all, he handles the small sword like the 
most accomplished fencer." — *«For this excellence alone,*' cried Don 
Cluixote, ** this youth deserves to marry, not only the fair Cluiteria, bat 
queen Genevra herself, were she now alive, in spite of Sir Lancelot and 
all opposers." — *• To my wife with that," interrupted Sancho, who had 
been hitherto silent and listening, ** who will have every body marry their 
equal, according to the proverb which says : * Every sheep to its hke^.' 
what I would have, is that this honest Basilius, for whom I begin to feel 
a liking, should marry this same kdy Cluiteria, and Heaven send them 
good luck, and God's curse on those who would hinder people that love 
each other from marrying." — *<If all who love each other were to be 
married," said Don Cluixote, ** it would deprive parents of the privilege 
and authority of finding proper matches for their children. If the choice 
of husbands were left to the inclination of daughters, some there are who 

*** By aword4ancti (danxtu ae npadat)^ were meant certain evolutions' perform- 
ed by parties of eight men, dressed in white cloth and armed wkh naked swords, 
to the sound of music. — LUtle beU-dancti (danza$ de ca$eabtlmaJLdo) were danced 
by men wearing collars of little bells on the upper parts of their legs, the noise 
of the bells accompanying their steps. These two dances are very ancient in 
Spain. 

^ Sho^^nart (xapottadom) was the name given to those who performed a 
certain village<lance in which they kept time and measure by striking their 
fthoes with the palms of their hands. 

* Coda ovefB am iu parg'a. Par^a means tkt haJifof a pmt. 
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woold cbooae their father's senrant, and others, some pretty feHow they 
•ee past along the streets, in their opinion genteel and well-made, thoagn 
ka were a beioen hully. Love easily blinds the eyes of the understanding, 
90 absolutely necessary ibr choosing our state of life. That of matrimony 
ii matly exposed to the danger of a mistake ; there is need of great tact 
and the particular fiivour of Heaven to make it hit right. A person has 
ft mind to take a long journey ; if he be wise, before he set forward, he 
win k>dk out for some safe and agreeable companion. Why should not 
be do the like who undertakes a journey for life, especially if his fellow- 
tnveller is to be his companion at bed and board, and everywhere else, 
as the wife is with the husband ? The lawful wife is not a commodity 
which when once bought, may be exchanged, swapped or returned ; she 
ia an inseparable appendage, which lasts as long as life itself; she is a 
oooae which, when once thrown about the neck, turns to a Gordian knot, 
and cannot be unloosed till cut asunder by the scythe of death. I could 
■ly much more upon this subject, were I not prevented by the desire I 
have to know whether the Signer licentiate has any thing more to say 
concerning the history of Basilius.** — ** I have no more to say,'* answered 
the schokir, bachelor or licentiate as Don Cluixote had called him, **but 
that from the day Basilius heard that Cluiteria was to be married to Ca 
macho the Rich, he was never seen to smile, nor to speak coherently, and 
10 always pensive and sad, talking to himself; certain and clear indications 
of his being distracted. He eats and sleeps but little ; what he does eat 
18 fruit ; when he sleeps, it is in the fields upon the hard ground, like a 
brute. From time to time he throws his eyes up to Heaven, and at other 
times fixes them on the ground, with such stupefaction that he seems to 
be nothing but a statue clothed, whose drapery is put in motion by the 
air. In short, he gives such indications of an impassioned heart that we 
all take it for granted that Auiteria's pronouncing the fatal yea to-morrow 
will be the sentence of his death." — ^ Heaven will order it better,'* cri^ 
Sancho ; ^ for Gkni, that gives the wound, sends the cure. Nobody knows 
what is to come ; there are a great many hours between this and to-mor- 
row, and in one single moment the house might fall down ; I have often 
seen it rain and the sun shine at the same time ; and such a one goes to 
bed sound at night and is not able to stir next morning. Tell me : can 
any body brag of having driven a nail in Fortune*s wheel ? no, certes ; 
and between the yes and the no of a woman I would not venture to 
thrust the point of a pin, for there would not be room enough for it 
Grant me but that Q,uiteria loves Basilius with all her heart, and 
I will give him a bag-full of good fortune, for love, as I have 
heard say, looks through spectacles which make copper appear to be 
^kl, poverty to be riches, and specks in the eyes pearls.*' — *«What 
m God's name would you be at, cursed Sancho ?" cried Don Claixote. 
** When you begin stringing of proverbs and tales, none but Judas, who I 
wish had you, can follow you. Tell me, animal, what know you of nails 
and wheels, or of anything else ?" — •* O !" replied Sancho, " if I am not 
understood, no wonder that what I say passes for nonsense. But no mat- 
ter, I understand mjrself, neither have I said so very many foolish thinn ; 
only your worship is always cricketising my words and actions.'*-— 
^ Cfriucising, I suppose you would say," cried Don Cluixote, **thou mia- 
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applier of good langaage, whom God confound *'*—** Pny, Sir, be not so 
map upon me," answered Stncho. ^Yoa know I was not bred at 
court, that f have not studied in Salamanca, to know whether I add to or 
take a letter from my words. As God shall save me, it is unreasonable 
to expect that the peasants of Sayago sboukl speak like the citizens of 
Toledo ^. Nayt there are Toiedans who are not over nice in the busi- 
aess of speaking politely.'*—** It is even true,** said the licentiate, ** for 
Imiw shoukl they who are bred in the tan yards and shops of Zocodover 
speak so well as they who are all day walking up and down the cloisters 
01 the cathedral ? and yet they are all Toiedans. Purity, propriety, ele- 
gance and perspicuity of language, are to be found among discerning 
courtiera, though bom in Majtuahonda ; I say discerning, because a great 
many of them there are who are not so ; and discernment is the grammar 
of good language, when accompanied by custom and use. I, gentlemen, 
for my sins, have studied the canon law in Salamanca, and pique myself 
a little upon expressing myself in clear, plain, and significant terms."— 
^ If you had not piqued yourself more upon raanadng these unlucky foils 
you carry than your tongue,** said the other schobr, ** you might, by this 
time, have been at the head of your class, instead of at the tail." — ^ Look 
you, bachelor,'* answered the licentiate, ^ you are the most mistaken in 
the world in your opinion touching the dexterity of the sword, if you 
hold it to be insiffnificant." — ** With me^ it is not merely an opinion, it is 
an acknowledged truth,** replied Corchueb, ^ and, if 3rou have a mind I 
should convince you by experience, a good opportunity presents itself; 
you carry foils, I have nerves and strength that, backed by my courage, 
which is none of the least, will make you confess that I am not deceived. 
Alight, make use of your measured steps, your circles, your angles, and 
of all your science ; I hope to make you see the stars at noon-day, with 
toy modem and rustic dexterity, in which I trust, under God, that the 
man is yet unborn who shall make me tum my back, and that there is 
nobody in the worid whom I will not oblige to give ground.** — ^ As to 
turaing the back or not, I meddle not with it,** replied the adept; •'but 
it may happen that, in the first spot you fix your foot on, your grave may 
be opened ; I mean that you may be left dead there for despising the 
noble science of defence.* '-^-^ We shall see that presently,** answered 
Corchueb. And, jumping hastily from his beast, he snatdied one of the 
foils which the licentiate carried upon his ass. ** It must not be so,** cried 
Don Cluixote ; <* I will be master of this fenclng^bout, and judge of this 
long controverted question.'* Alighting: from Kocinante, and grasping 
his lance, he then planted himself in the midst of the road, just as the 
licentiate, witth a graceful motion of body and measured step, was making 
toward Corchuelo, who came to meet him, darting, as the phrase is, fire 
from his eyes. The two countrymen, without dismounting, served as 
spectators of the mortal tragedy. The flashes, thrasts, high strokes, back 
strokes, and fore strokes, were numberless and thicker man hail. The 

^ Tierra dt Sayago is the name of a district in the province of Zamora, in 
which the inhabitants wear only a coarse cloth sayon («ayo),and where the lan- 
guage is on a par with the costume. — Alphonso the Wise bad ordained that, 
when a dispute arose about the prononoiBtion or signification of any Gastilian 
worl, it iiMuld ba lafcnadto Xptodo,x»rAt jfawMJirrf^ rti SffrnwiA kmguag$. 
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DWhelor fell lo Uke ui earaged lioa : bat ha met with ■ anmii lap an iIm 
OKKith (Tom the button of the hoeotiaie'* foil, which stopped him in Un 
OtidM of bit fury, nwkiiig him kiss it, though Dot with ao much deTotioa 
if it hod beeo a relic In ibon, the lioeiniaie, br dint of dean tbnuiSi 
nnied him all the bottona of a little caanck be huf on, and Uxe the skirts, 
■0 that ihcy bung in lagi like polypuMaili*. Twice he ainick off im 




hat, and so tired bim that, through despite, cboler, and rage, he flung 
away the foil into the air, with such force that ii fell nearly three (fuarten 
ofh tedgue off. The initb of this ia confirmed hy the wntten tesumonial 
of one of the country-fellows present, who was a kind of scrivoner, and 
went to fetch it, which affidavit ought to be sufficient to prore that skill 
goes briber ihan strength. 

Corchuelo sat down quite spent, and Sancho, going lo him, said, " In 
foith, master bachelor, if you will lake my advice, henceforward you 
will challenge nobody lo fence, but to wrestle or pitch the bar, since you 
are old enough and strong enough for thai. I hare heard say of tbeaa 
masters thai they can thrust ibe point of a sword ihroucb the eye of a 
needle." — " I am satisfied," answered Corchuelo, " and nave learned by 
experience a iruth I could not otherwise hare beliercd." Thereupon 
he arose and embraced the licentiate, and they were then heller friends 
than before. Being unwilling lo wall for the scrirener, who was gone 
lo fetch the foil, thinking he might stay too long, they delermioed to 
make the beat of their way that they might arrive betimes at Q,uiteria's 
village, whither they were all bound. By the way, the licniliate htid 

'■Oidko rabtt ttpmlfa, is ■ pioveibial •zprenioa applied to torn oIotbM. 
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down to them the excellences of the noble science of defence, with such 
self-evident ressons, with so many mathematical figares and derooostm- 
tions, that every body was convinced of the usefulness of the science, 
and Corchuelo was entirely cured of his obstinacy. 

It was just night-fall ; and, before they arrivecf, they all thought they 
■iw, betweep them and the village, a kmd of Heaven, full of innumer- 
able and resplendent stars. They heard also the confused and sweet 
sounds of various instruments, as flutes, tambarines, psalteries, C3rmbal8, 
little drums, and belb. As they drew near, they perceived the boughs 
of an arbour made on one side of the entrance mto the town all hung 
with lights, which were not disturbed by the wind : for it was so calm 
that there was not a breath of air so much as to stir even the leaves of 
the trees. The life and spiiit of the wedding were the musicians, who 
went up and down in bands through that delightful place, some dancing, 
others singing, and others pla^ng upon the di&rent instruments afore- 
said. In short, it looked as ii mirth and pleasure danced and revelled 
through the meadow. Several others were busied about raising scafllblds, 
firom which they might commodiously be spectators, neit day, of the 
plays and dances that were to be ^iformed in that place, dedicated to 
the solemnizing the nuptials of the rich Camacho and the obsequies of 
Basilius. 

Don Cluizote refused to go into the town, though both the countryman 
and the bachelor invi(ed him. He pleaded as an excuse, and in his opi- 
nion a very sufficient one, that it was the custom of knights-errant to 
sleep in the fields and forests, rather than in towns, though under gilded 
xoo». Therefore he turned a little out of the way, sorely against 
8ancho*s will, who had not foraoiten the good lodging he had met with 
in the casde or house of Don Diego. 
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CHAPTER XX. 



eimie an account of tub wedding ov camacho the rich, wrra 

THS ADTSNTURE OF BASILIVS THE POOR. 

Almost before the fair Aurora had giren bright Phoebus room with 
the heat of his warm rays to dry up the liquid pearls on his golden hair, 
Don Cluixote, shaking off sloth from his drowsy members, got upon hif 
feet, and called to his sauire Sancho, who still lay snoring. Don doiz* 
ote, perceiTine him in that condition, said, before he awakened him, ** O 
happy thou, abore all that live on the face of the earth, who, neither 
envymg nor being envied, neither persecuted by enchanters nor aJSTrighted 
by enchantments, sleep on, I say, and will say a hundred times more, 
afeep on : for no jealousies on thy lady's account keep thee in perpetual 
watchings ; no anxious thoughts of paying debts awalce thee ; nor is thy 
rest broken with the thoughts of what thou must do to-morrow to pio- 
Tide for thyself and thy poor family. Ambition disquiets thee not, nor 
does the vain pomp of the world disturb thee, since thy' desires extend 
not beyond the care of thine ass : for that of thy person is laid upon tny 
shoulders, a counterbakmce and burden that nature and custom hare laid 
upon nmsters. The servant sleeps, and the master is waking, to con- 
sider how he is to maintain, prefer, and do him kindness. The pain o( 
seeing the obdurate Heaven refuse convenient dews to refresh the earth 
afflicts not the servant, but the master who is bound to provide, in times 
of sterility and famine, for him who served him in times of fertility and 
abundance." 

To all this Sancho answered not a word, for he was asleep ; nor would 
he have awakened so soon as he did, had not Don Cluixote jogged him 
with the butt end of his lance. At last he awoke, drowsy and yawning; 
and, turning his face on all sides, he said : ** From yonder shady bower, 
if I mistake not, there comes a steam and smell, rather of broilea rashen 
of bacon than of thyme or rushes. By my faith, weddings that begin 
thus savourily^ must needs be liberal and abundant." — ** Silence, glutton,** 
aaid Don Cluixote ; ** and let us hasten to assist at this wedding, and to aee 
what becomes of the disdained Basilius." — ** Marry, let what will become 
of him," answejred Sancho, ^ he cannot be poor and marry Quiteria. A 
pleasant fancy for one not worth a groat, to aim at marrying above the 
clouds ! Faith, Sir, in my opinion, a poor man should be contented with 
what he finds, and not be lookins^ for pearls on vines. I dare wager an 
arm that Camacho can cover Basilius with reals from head to foot; and 
if it be so, as it must needs be, Cluiteria would be a pretty bride indeed to 
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leject the fine clothes and jewels that Camacho has given and can give 
her, to choose instead of them a pitch of the bar and a feint at foils of Ba- 
silius. One cannot have a pint of wine at a tavern for the bravest pitch 
of the bar, or the cleverest push of the foil. Abilities and graces that 
are not vendible, let who wiU have them for me. Bat when they lieht 
on a man that has wherewithal, may my life show as well as they do. 
Upon a good foundation a good building may be raised, and the best bot- 
tom and foundation in the world is money."— ^ For the love of Gk)d, 
Sancho," cried Don duixocet ** have done with your harangue ; I verily 
)>elieve, were you let alone to go on as you begin at every turn, you would 
have no time to eat or sleep, out would spend it all in talk." — "^ If your 
w^fship had a good memory," ref^ied Sancho, ^ you would remember the 
aiticles of our agreement before we sallied from home this last time. One 
of them was that you were to let me talk as much as I pleased, so it were 
not any thing against my neighbour, or against ^onr worship's authority ; 
and hitherto I think I have not broken tlmt capitulation." — ^* I do not re« 
member any such article, Sancho," answered Don Gluixote ; '' and, though 
it were so, it is my pleasure you hold your peace and come along ; tor 
the musical instruments we heard last night are beffinning again to cheer 
the valleys, and doubtless the espousals will be cekbrated in the cool of 
die morning, rather than in the heat of the day." 

Sancho did as his master commanded him, and saddling Rocinante and 
pannelling his donkey, they both mounted, and slowly entered the artifi- 
cial shade. The first thing that presented itself to Sancho's sight, was a 
whole bullock spitted upon a large elm ; the fire by which it was roaisting 
being composed of a litle mountain of wood. Bound it were placed six 
pots^ not cast in common mould, for they were wine-jars^, each contain- 
mg a whole shamble of flesh. Entire sheep were sunk and swallowed 
up in them as commodiously as if they were only so many pigeons. The 
bares ready cased, and the fowls ready plucked, that hung about upon 
the branches, in order to be buried in the cauldrons, were without number^ 
Immense Quantities of wild fowl and venison were hanging about the 
trees that tne air might keep them cool. Sancho counted about three- 
9eore skins, each of above twenty-four quarts, and all, as appeared after- 
wards, full of fi^enerous wines. There were also piles of the whitest bread* 
like so many heaps of wheat on a threshing floor. Cheeses, ranged like 
bricks, formed a kind of wall, and two cauldrons of oil, larger than a 
dyer's vat, stood ready for frying all sorts of fritters and pancakes, which 
were pulled out with two stout peels, when fried and dipped in another 
kettle of prepared honey that stood by. The men and women cooks were 
in number above fifty ; all clean, all diligent, all in good humour. In 
the bullock's distended belly were a dozen sucking pigs, sewed up in it 
ID make it savoury and tender. The spices of various kinds seemed not 
to have been boueht by the pound, but by the hundred-weight, and stood 
free for every body in an enormous open chest In short, the preparation 
ibr the wedding was rustic, but in such plenty that it was su^ient to 
feast an army. 

^ TVmy'at, a kind of large earthen jar which ia used, in La Mancha, to hold 
wine, instead of caska. 



PART II.^^OBAP. XX. 141' 

Sancho beheld all, cooeidered all, and was in love with every thing. 
The first that captivated and subdued his inclinations were the flesh-potSt 
oat of which he would have been glad to have filled a moderate pipidn : 
then the wine-skina drew his afiections, and lastly the products of the 
fr}ring-pen8, if such pompous cauldrons nmy be so callea. At last, not 
being able to forbear any longer, he went up to one of the busy cookSf 
and, with courteous and hungry words, desired leave to sop a junk of 
biead in one of the pots. 

** Brother,*' answered the cook, *« to-day is none of those days over 
which hnnffer presides, thanks to rich Camacho. Alight, and see if you 
oan find a kdle anywhere ; you may skim out a fowl or two, and much 



good may they do you."— >*I see no ladle," answered Sancho. ** Stay/' 
aaid the cook; **Qod foivive me, what a poor helpless fellow you miul 
bQ 1" So saying, he laid hold of a kettle, and, soncing it into one of the 
jars, he fished out three pullets and a couple of geese. ^ Eat, friend,** 
aBf4 he to Sancho, ^and make a breakfast of this scum, to stay your ato* 
mach till dinner time." — ^I have nothing to put it in," answered Sanchow 
*^ Then take ladle and all," added the cook ; *« the riches and felicity of 
CSamacho anpply every thing." 

While Sancho was thus employed, Don Quixote stood observing a 
dozen countrymen enter one side of the spacious arbour, all upon as many 
beautiful mares, adorned with rich and gay caparisons, and their fumitnre 
hung round with little bells. They were clad in hoUday apparel, and, in 
a troop, ran sundry well-ordered careers about the meadow, with a joyful 
cry or, ^ Long live Camacho and Cluiteria, he as rich as she is fair, and 
she the fairest of the world !" When Don Quixote heard the joyous 
exclamations : '* It is plain," said he to himself, ** that these people have 
not seen my Dulcinea del Toboso ; for had they seen her, they woukl 
have been a little more sparing in their praises of this Quiteria." A little 
while afler there entered at divers parts of the arbour a great many dif- 
ferent groups of dancers, among which was one consisting of four-and- 
twenty sword-dancers, handsome sprightly young men, all arrayed in fine 
linen, with handkerchiefs wrought with several colours of fine silk. One 
of those upon the mares aaked a youth who led the sword-dance whether 
any of his comrades were wounded. **As yet, Gk>d be thanked," answer- 
ed the youth, ^ nobody is hurt. We are all whole." With that he twined 
himself in among the rest of his companions, with so many turns, and so 
dexterously, that Don Quixote, accustomed as he was to see such kinds 
of dances, confessed that he bad never seen any that he had liked so well 
as that. 

There was another dance which pleased him no less. It was danced 
by a dozen most beautiful damsels, none of whom appeared to be undat 
fourteen nor any quite eighteen years old. They were all ckd in Ughl 
green cloth, with their locks partly plaited and partly loose, and all so 
yellow that they might rival those of the sun itself; andf in their hair they 
wore garlands of jessamine, roses and woodbine. This beautiful young 
bevy was led up by a venerable old man and an ancient matron, mora 
nimole and airy than could be expected firom their years. A bagpipe ef 
ZUimora was their music, and these young virgins, carrying moitkf m 
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142 DOV QUIXOTE. 

their looks and lightness in their feet, approved themselres the best 
dancers in the world. 

After these there entered an artificial dance, one of those called 9ptakr 
mgwiances^.' It was composed of eight nymphs divided into two files. 
The god Cupid led one file, and Interest the other ; the former adorned 
with wings, bow, quiver and arrows, the other appareled with rich and 
various colours of gold and silk. The nymphs, attendants on the god of 
love, had their names written at their backs on white parchment, and in 
capital letters. Poetry was the title of the first ; DUcreiian of the second ; 
Good Family of the third, and Valour of the fourth. The followers of 
Interest were distinguished in the same manner. The title of the first 
was Liberality; Donation of the second ; Trea»ure of the third, and that 
of the fourth. Peaceable PoMseMeion. Before them all came a wooden 
castle drawn by savages, clad in ivy and hemp dyed green, so to the Ufa 
that they almost frightened Sancho. On the front, and on all the four 
sides of the machine, was written : Tlie Cattle of Reserve, Four skil^ 
musicians played on the flute and tambarine. Cupid beffan the dance, 
and after twQ movements, he lifted up his eyes, and bent his bow against 
a damsel that stood between the battlements of the casde, whom he ad- 
dressed in this manner ^ 

** I am the mighty God of Loto ; 

Air, earth, and sea my power obey : 
O'er hell beneath, and Heaven above, 

I reign with universal swaj. 

** I give, resume, forbid, command, 

My will is nature's general law ; 
No force artests my powerful hand, 

No fears my daring courage awe/' 

His Stanza finished, he let fly an arrow at the top of the castle, and 
retired to his post. Then Interest ptepped forth; he made two other 
movements, and, the music having ceased, he said : 

** Though Love's my motive and my end, 

I boast a greater power than Love ; 
Who makes not Interest his sure friend, 

In nothing will successful prove. 

** By all adored, by all pursued ; 

Then own, bright nymph, my greater sway. 
And for thy gentle breast subdued, 

With large amends shall Interest pay." 

Interest having retired. Poetry advanced, and, after she had made her 
movements like the rest, fixing her eyes on the damsel of the castle, she 
Mud: i||. 

** My name it Poetry: my toul, 

Wrapped up in verse, to thee I lend ; 
Let gentle lays thy will control. 

And be for once the Muses' friend. 

^ Sptakiiig dances (danxtu habladoM) were, as the description in the text ex- 
plains, a kind nf Pantomime, interspersed with dancing and tinging or recit»> 
tive 
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** l£, lorelj maid, tweet Voetrj 

Displease thee not, thy ibrtaiie soon, 
EDvied bj all, adnuiced by me. 

Shall reach the ciioie of the mooo.** 

Poetry disappearing, from the side of Interest stepped forth Libenditj» 
mdy after making her morements, said : 

** Me Liberality men call ; 

In me the happy golden mean, 
Nor spendthriArUke to squander all. 

Nor niggardly to save, is 



** Bat, for thy honour, I begin, 

Fair nymph, a prodigal to proye ; 
To larish here's a glorious sin, 

For who'd a miser be in lore f 

In this manner all the figures of the two parties advanced and retreated* 
and each made its movements and recited its rerses, some elegant and 
aome ridiculous ; but Don Cluixote, though he had a very good memoiy, 
treasured up the foregoing only. Presently thev mixed utogether in a 
kind of country-dance, with a genteel grace and easy freedom. When 
Cupid passed before the castle, he shot his arrows aloft, while Intereal 
flung gilded balls against it^. In conclusion, after having danced some 
time, Interest drew out a large purse of Angora cat-skin, which seemed 
to be full of money; and throwing it at the castle, the boards were dis- 
jointed and tumbled down with the blow, leaving the damsel exposedf 
without any defence at all. Then came Interest with his followers, and, 
clapping a great ffolden chain about her neck, they feigned to take her 
prisoner and lead ner away captive. At this siffht. Love and his adherents 
made a show as if they would rescue her, and all their seeming effi>its 
were made in concert with the music. They were parted by the savagesv 
who, with great agility, rejoined the boards and reinstated the casHe ; 
the damsel was again enclosed therein as before, and so the dance ended, 
to the great satisfaction of the spectators. 

Don Cluixote asked one of the nymphs who it was that had contrived 
and ordered the show. She answered that it was ^e production of the 
beneficed clergyman of the village, who had a notable talent for such kind 
of inventions. *'I will lay a wager," said Don Gluixote, **that this ba- 
chelor or clergyman is more a friend to Camacho than Basilius, and un- 
derstands satires better than vespers. Certes he has ingeniously inter- 
woven in the dance the abilities of Basilius with the riches of Camacho.** 
Sancho Panza, who had listened to all this, said : ^ The king is my cock, 
I hold with Camacho.** — ** In short," said Don Quixote, ** it is plain yoa 



are an arrant bumpkin, and one of those who cry long life m the con- 
queror." — '* I know not who I am one of," answered Sanek, ** but I 
know very well I shall never get such elegant scum from Basilius*s pots' 
as this just fished from Camacho*s ;*' and at the same time he showed his 

^ Mcanaat. This was the name of the claj balls, about as large as oranges, 
filled with flowers or perfumes, and sometimes with ashes or water, which the 
knights flung at each other in the evolutions of tournaments. It was an AraUaa 
game which the Spaniards had imitated, preserving its original name. 
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master the kettle full of eeese and hens. Laying hold of one, he began 
to eat with notable good humour and appetite, and said : '* A fig for Ba- 
8ilius*8 abilities, for you are worth just as much as you have, and you 
have just as much as you are worth. There are but two families in the 
world, as my grandmother used to say, the havet and the have nots ^, 
and she stuck to the former. Now-a-days, master Don duixote, people 
are more inclined to feel the pulse of have than of know^ and an ass with 
golden furniture makes a belter fijg;ure than a horse with a pack-saddle. 
So, I tell you again, I hold with Camacho, the abundant scum of whose 
pots are geese and hens, hares and rabbits ; whilst Basilius's pots, if they 
were to be skimmed, would only yield dish-water." — " Have you finished 
your harangue, Sancho ?" demanded Don duixote. ** I must have done,** 
answered Sancho, ^ because I perceive your worship is going to be in a 
passion at what I am saying ; but were it pot for that, there was work 
enough cut out for three days." — " God grant, Sancho," replied Don 
duixote, "I may see you dumb before I die." — ^*« At the rale we go on," 
answered Sancno, " l>efore you die, I shall be mumbling cold clay, and 
then perhaps I may be so dumb that I may not speak a word till the end 
of the world, or at least till doomsday." — ^Though it should fall out so," 
answered Don duixote, ^your silence, O Sancho, will never rise to the 
pitch of your talk, past, present and to come. Besides, accordinj^ to the 
course of nature, I must die before you ; therefore I may never hope to 
see you dumb, not even when drinking or sleeping, which is the most I 
can say." — •• In good faith. Sir," answered Sancho, ** there is no trusting 
to madam Ghostly, I mean death, who devours Iambs as well as sheep ; 
and I have heard our vicar say that she treads with equal foot on the lony 
towers of kings and the humble cottages of the poor . That same gentle- 
woman is more powerful than nice. She is not at all squeamish ; she 
eats of every thing, lays hold of all, and stufl^ her wallet with people of 
all sorts, of all ages, oi all conditions. She is not a reaper who indulges 
in the siesta ; she cuts down and mows at all hours, the dry as well as the 
green grass : nor does she stand to chew, but devours and swallows down 
4II that comes in her way, for she has a canine appetite, that is never 
satisfied ; and though she has no stomach, she makes it appear that she 
has a perpetual dropsy, and a thirst to drink down the lives of all that 
live, as one would annk a cup of cool water.*' — ^ Enough, enough, San- 
cho,** cried Don duixote ; ** leave ofiT while you are well, and do not spoil 
all, for, in truth, what you have said of oeath, in your rustic phraseSf 
might become the mouth of a good preacher. I tell you, Sancho, if you 
baa but discretion equal to your natural abilities, you migfht take a pulpit 
in your hand, and go about the world preaching nne things.** — ^ A good 
liver is tb^est preacher,** answered Sancho-; ^ and that is all the divinity 

^ SBnoHiln>'''^<^hnocl|«r quoted an ancient Spanish pfoverb, which the Porta- 
gneie poet AP*t>nio Ibriquez Gomea; has paraphrased in the fbllowing lines : 

£1 mundo tiene dos linages solos 
En entrambos dos polos. 
Tmer eata en Oriente, 
F«o tmur asiste en Oocidente. 

{Jkadmma Zfl, vista 9.) 
^ An allasioQ to Uia well known tentanoe of Horace: FatHda aisrs, eto. 
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I know." — "Or need know," added Don Cluisote. "But I can iaoo 
wise comprehend how, since the fear of God ia the beeiDRiiig oTwiadoin, 
jrou, who are more afraid of a lizard than of Him, should be so knowing." 
— "Gtwd your worship, judge of your own cbivalriea," returned Sancnm 
"and meddle not with judging other men's feais or valours, for perhapi 
I am BR pretty a fearer of G!od aa any of my neighbours ; and pray let 
me whip (^mis scumj for all besides is idle talk, of which we must givs 
an account in the next world." 

So saying he fell to afresh, and assaulted his kettle with so long-winded 
an appetite that be awakened that of Don Quixote, who doubll^ would 
have assisted him, had he not been prerented by what we are under a 
neceesity of deferring till the next chapter. 
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CHAPTER XXI. 

nr WHICH IS CONTHIITSD CAMACH0*S WEDDIN0» with OTBXR D£IJ0B> 

lUL ACCIDENTS. 

At the moment Don Gtuixote and Sancho had made an end of the dis- 
course recounted in the preceding chapter, they heard a great outcry and 
noise. It was occasioned by the labourers who rode on the mares, who, 
in full career, and with a great shout, went to meet the bride and bride- 
j^room, who were coming surrounded with a thousand kinds of musical 
instruments and inventions, accompanied bv the parish-priest, the kindred 
on both sides, and by a concourse of the better sort of people from the 
neighbouring towns, all in their holiday apparel. 

When Sancho espied the bride, he cned, ** In good faith, she is not 
clad like a country girl, but like a court lady. By the mass, her 
patenas ^ seem to me at this distance to be of rich coral, and her gown, 
mstead of ^reen stuff of Cuenca, is no less than a thirty-piled velvet. 
The trimming, also, I vow, is of satin. Then do but observe her hands : 
instead of rings of jet, let me never thrive but they are of gold, ay, and 
of right gold, and adorned with pearls as white as a curd, and every one 
of them worth an eve of one's head. Ah, the merry jade ! and what 
fine hair she has ! ii it is not false, I never saw longer nor fairer in all 
my life. Then her sprightliness and mien ! Why, she is a very moving 
palm-tree, loaded with branches of dates ; for just mark the trinkets hang- 
mg at her hair, and about her neck ; by mv soul, the ffirl is so well 
plated over that she might safely Bteer through the Flemisn shoals ^.*' 

^ By this name is understood certain thin plates of metal, a sort of consecrated 
medals, anciently worn by Spanish ladies instead of necklaces, which, at the 
period when Cervantes wrote, were worn only by conntry-women. 

^ The sand-banks on the coast of the Netherlands were greatly dreaded by 
the Spanish mariners. The dangerous navigation of this coast, and the skill 
requisite in order to achieve it in safety, gave rise to the proverbial expression 
[made use of in the text by Sancho], applied as a &voniabl» summary of a per- 
son's qualifM^ns, that such a one is capable of stunng to/e/y through tht 
FUmi$h ^^HUb.— As the Spanish word banco signifies also banking-houBe, 
Lope de ^^Hpjrs ironically of the maettro Burguillos (a fictitious name of his 
own), that nRmd received payment for his work, conuibuted to a literary joust, 
in a draA for two hundred crowns, on the Flemish bankt. Doubtless also by an 
equivoque on the double meaning of the word franro, Filleau de Saint-Martin 
(the translator of the popular version of Don Quixote in France) renders this 
passage by saying of Quiteria, Je ne croit pat qu'on la refiuat d la Bangm (U 
BruxeUet. [M. Viardot is the first commentator who has exhibited in its proper 
light the allusion in Sanoho's expression. Jarvis had aaid in this place, " She 
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Don Qaixote smiled at the rostic praises bestowed by Sancho Panza« 
but he thought that, setting aside his mistress, Duicinea del Toboso, he 
had never seen a more Mautiful woman. The (air Gluiteria looked a 
little pale, occasioned doubtless by want of rest the preceding night, 
which brides always employ in setting themselves off for the weddings 
day foUowing. The bride and bridegroom proceeded towards a kind of 
theatre on one side of the meadow, adorned with carpets and boughsi 
where the nuptial ceremony was to be performed, and whence they were 
to see the dances and spectacles. Just as they reached their places, they 
heard a loud outcry behind them, and somebody shouting, '* Hold a little, 
inconsiderate and nasty people.*' Hereupon tney all turned about their 
heads, and observed a man clad in a long black jacket, ail welted with 
flame-coloured silk. He was crowned, as they presently perceived, with 
a garland of mournful cypress, and held in his hand a long truncheon. 
As he drew near, all knew him to be the gallant shepherd, BasiL'us, and 
waited to see what would be the issue, apprehending some sinister event 
from his arrival at such a season. At length he came up, tired and out 
of breath : planting himself just before the affianced couple, and leaning 
on his truncheon, which had a steel pike at the end, changing colour ana 
fixing his eyes on duiteria, with a trembling and hoarse voice, he said, 
*' You well know, ungrateful duiteria, that, by the rules of the holy re- 
ligion we profess, you cannot marry another man whilst I am living : 
neither are you ignorant, that, waiting till time and my own industry 
should better my uirtune, I have not failed to preserve the respect due to 
your honour. But you, casting all obligations due to my lawful love 
behind your back, are going to make another man master of what is 
mine, another whose riches serve not only to make him happy in the 
possession of them, but every way superlatively fortunate. Very well : 
— now, in order that his good luck may be heaped to the brim (not that 
I think he deserves it, but that Heaven will have it so), I, with my own 
bands, will remove all impossibility or obstacle, by removing myself out 
of his way. Long live the rich Camacho with the ungrateful duiteria ; 
many and happy ages may they live ; and let poor Basilius die, whose 
poverty clipped the wings of his good fortune and laid him in his grave." 
So saying, he laid hold of his truncheon, which was stuck in the ground, 
and (frew forth a short sword that was concealed in it and to which it 
served as a scabbard ; then, seuing what may be called the hilt ujpon the 
ground, with a nimble sprins; and determined purpose, he threw himself 
upon it. In an instant, half the bloody bkide appeared at his back, and 
the poor wretch lay his len^h along the grround, weltering in his blood, 
and pierced through with his own weapon. 

His friends ran presently to his assistance, grieved at^ittmisery and 




might pass current at any bank in Flanders ;" adding, in a n^^^R th^t time 
Antwerp, and the other towns of the Low Countries, were thv^Rnd mart of 
all Europe for trade and exchanges.*' Smollett, likewise, has, " By mj salva- 
tion! the damsel is well covered^ and might pass through all the banks of 
Flanders," closer, indeed, to the original, but evidently ignorant of the allusion 
to the Flemish sand-banks. Motteuz's version runs thus, "She's a metlltd 
wench, and might well pass muster in Flanders," and Shelton's is to the 
eifect, in nearly the same words.] Es. JD. Q. 
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deplorable disaster. Don Quixote, quitting Rocinante, was almost the 
first on the spot, and taking Basitius in his arms, he found that he had 
still hie in him. They wmild have drawn out the sword ; but the priest 
was df opinion it should not be drawn out till he had made his confession, 
fearing, that their pulling it out, and his ezpirinc^, would happen at the 
same moment. Basilius, coming a little to himself, said, with a faint and 
doleful voice : '* If, cruel duitena, in this my last and fatal agony, you 
would give me your hand to be any spouse, I should hope my rashness 
might be paidoned, since it procured me the blessing of being yours." 
The priest, on hearing this, advised him to mind the salvation of his soul, 
rather than thejmiifying of his bodily appetites, and, in good earnest, to 
beg pardon of Uod for his sins, especially for this last desperate action. 
Basilius replied, that he would by no means make any confession, till 
Quiteria had first ^ven him her hand to be his wife ; for that satisfaction 
would quiet his spirits, and give him breath for confession. Don Cluixote, 
hearing the wounded man's request, cried in a bud voice, that Basilius 
desired a very just and very reasonable thing, and besides very easy to 
be done, and that it would be every whit as honourable for Signer Camacho 
to take Quiteria a widow of the orave BasiHus, as if he received her at 
her father's hands. ^All that is necessary," he added, ** is a bare yes^ 
since the nuptial bed of these espousals must be the grave.*' 

Camacho heard all this in suspense and confusion, not knowing what 
to do or say. But so importunate were the cries of Basilius's friends, 
desiring him to consent that Cluiteria might give her hand to be BesiUus's 
wife, lest his soul should be lost by departing out of this life in despair, 
that they forced him to reply that, if Quitena thought fit to give it nim, 
he was content, since it was only delaying for a moment the accomplish- 
ment of his wishes. Upon this, all present hastened to Cluiteria ; some 
with entreaties, and all with the most persuasive reasons, importuned her 
to give her hand to poor Basilius. But she, harder than marble, and more 
immovable than a statue, either could not, or would not, return any an- 
swer ; and doubtless she would have continued silent, but the priest bade 
her resolve immediately, for Basilius had his soul between his teeth, and 
there was no time to wait for deliberation. Then the beautiful Quiteria, 
without answering a word, much troubled and concerned, approached the 
spot where Basilius, his eyes already turned in his head, breathing short 
and quick, lay muttering the name of Quiteria, and giving tokens ofdying 
more like a Heathen than a Christian. Quiteria, kneeling beside him, 
asked him to give her his hand. Basilius unclosed his eyes, and, fixing 
them steadfasdy upon her : ** O Quiteria," said he, *' you who relent at a 
time when your pity is a sword to finish the taking away of my life, for 
now I hi^l^l enough left to bear the glory you give me in making me 
your hufl^^Bior to suspend the pain which wUl presently cover my 
eyes withliPDreadful sluulow of aeath ; I beg of you, O fotal star of 
mine, that the hand you require and give be not out of compliment, or to 
deceive me afresh. I conjure you to confess and acknowledge aloud that 
yon bestow your hand upon me without any force laid upon your will, 
and that you give it me as to your lawful husband. It would, in this 
extremity, be unjust for you to impose upon me, or deal falsely with him 
•who has always behaved fidthfully and smcerely to you." 
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At these words he was seized with such a fainting fit that all the by- 
standers thought his soul was just departing, duitena, at! modesty and 
bashfulness, taking!: Basilius*s right Land in hers, made answer: **No 
force would be sufficient to bias my will. With all the freedom I have, 
I therefore ^ive you my hand to be your lawful wife, and receive yours, 
if you give it me as freely, and if the calamity you have brought yourself 
into by your precipitate resolution, does not disturb or hinder it." — ** Yes, 
I give it YOU," answered Basilius, '* neither discomposed nor confused, 
but with the clearest understanding that Heaven was ever pleased to be- 
stow upon me ; so do I give and engage myself to be your husband."— 
*'And I to be your wife," answered Quiteria, ^ whether you live many 
years, or are carried from my arms to the grave." — ^ For one so muca 
wounded," said Sancho Panza, at this juncture, ^ this young man talks a 
great deal ; advise him to leave off his courtship, apd mind the business 
of his soul, though, to my thinking, he has it more in his tongue than 
between his teeth." 

Basilius and duiteria thus joining their hands, the tender-hearted priest, 
with tears in his eyes, pronounced Uie benediction upon them, and prayed 
to God for the repose of the newly-married man's soul. But the latter 
had no sooner received the benediction, than he suddenly started up, and 
nimbly drew out the sword which was sheathed in his body. AH the 
by-standers were struck with astonishment, and some, more simple than 
the rest, began to cry aloud : "A miracle, a miracle !" — •' No miracle, no 
miracle !" said Basilius ; ** say rather stratagem, stratagem !" The priest, 
astonished and confounded, ran with both hands to feel the wound, and 
found that the sword had passed, not through Basilius's fiesh and ribs, 
but through a hollow iron pipe filled with blood, fitted to the place and 
purpose, and, as it was afterwards known, the blood prepared by art not 
to congeal. In short, the priest and Camacho, and the rest of the by- 
standers, found they had been imposed upon and deceived. The briae 
showed no signs of being sorry for the trick ; on the contrary, hearing it 
said that the marriage, as being fraudulent, was not valid, she said that 
she confirmed it anew, whence every body concluded that the business 
had been concerted with the knowledge of both parties. Camacho and 
his abettors were so confounded, that they transferred their revenge to 
their hands, and, unsheathing abundance of swords, they fell upon Basi- 
lius, in whose behalf as many more were instantly drawn. Don Gluixote, 
leading the van on horseback, with his lance in his rest, and his body well 
covered with his shield, made them all give way. Sancho, who took no 
pleasure in such kind of fra3r8, retired to the jars, out of which he had 
obtained his charming skimmings ; that asylum seeming to him to be a 
sanctuary worthy of reverence. Jt^ 

Don Quixote cried aloud : *' Hold, sirs, hold ; it is 4^Bt to take re- 
venge for the injuries done us by love. Pray consider f^Rove and war 
are exactly alike ; and, as in war it is lawful and customary to employ 
cunning and stratagem to defeat the enemy, so likewise in amorous con- 
flicts, it is allowable to put in practice tricks and sleights in order to com- 
pass the desired end, provided they be not to the prejudice and dishonour 
of the party beloved. Gluiteria was Basilius's and Basilius Quiteria*8, 
by the just and favourable disposition of Heaven. Camacho is rich ; be 
13» 
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may purchase his pleasare when, where, and how he pleases. Basilius 
has hut this one ewe lamh ; no one, hew powerful soever, has a right to 
take it from him, for those whom God hath joined together let no man put 
asunder ^ ; and whoever shall attempt it must first pass the point of this 
lance." Then he hrandished it with such vigour and dexterity, that he 
tihick tenor into all those who did not know him. But Ctniteria's indif- 
ference took such fast hold of the imagination of Camacho, that it presently 
Uotted her out of his memory. The persuasions also of the pnest, who 
was a prudent and well meaning man, had their efiect, and Camacho and 
those of his faction remained pacified and calmed. In token of peace, 
they put up their swords again in their scahhards, hlaming rather the 
fickleness of Cluiteria than the cunning of Basilius. Even Camacho 
reasoned within himself that if Quiteria loved Basilius when she was a 
virgin, she would love him also when she was married, and that he had 
niore reason to thank Heaven for so good a riddance, than to repine at the 
loss of her. 

Camacho and his followers heing thus pacified and comforted, those of 
Basilius were so too, and the rich Camacho, to show that he did not re- 
sent the trick put upon him, would have the diversions and entertainments 
go on, as if he had heen really married. But neither Basilius, nor bis 
spouse, nor their followers would partake of them. They went home to 
oasilius^s village, for the poor man who is virtuous and discreet finds 
those who follow, honour and stand hy him, as well as the rich man finds 
attendants and flatterers. They took Don Cluixote with them, esteeming 
him to be a person of worth and bmvery. Only Sancho*s soul was sor- 
rowful and overcast, finding it impossible for him to stay and partake of 
Camacho^s spldndid entertainment and festival, which lasted till night. 
Drooping and sad, he followed his master, who went ofi^ with Basilius*s 
troop, leaving behind him the flesh-pots of Egypt ^*, which, however, he 
earned in his mind, — ^Ihe skimmings of the kettle, now almost consumed 
and spent, representing to him the glory and abundance of the good he 
had lost. It was, therefore, in a pensive and sorrowful frame of mind 
(hat he prepared to follow the track of Rocinante. 

*" In this phrese there is an allusion to Nathan's parable to David, after the 
rape of Uriah's wife, of the ewe lamb ; and another allusion to the words of the 
Gospel. ** What, therefore, God hath joined together, let no man put asunder." 
(2 Sam. XII. St Matthew XIX. 6.) 

^ AAer quitting Egypt, the Israelites said in the desert : ** When we sat hy the 
flesh-pots, and when we did eat to the full." (Exod. XYI. 3.) 
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CHAPTER XXn. 



WHBREHf 18 RELATED THE GRAND ADVENTURE OF THE CAVERN OF MfH^' 
TESINOS, SITUATE IN THE HEART OF LA M ANCHA, TO WHICH ADVBNTUBB 
THE VALOROUS DON QUIXOTE GAVE A HAPFT CONCLUSION. 

In the roost cordial manner did the newly married couple make Don 
Quixote welcome to their habitation; they felt highly obliged by the 
r^uiiness he had shown in defending their cause, and tney esteemed hia 
discretion in equal degree with his valour, accounting him a Cid in arms 
and a Cicero in eloquence. Three days honest Sancho solaced himself 
at the expense of the bride and bridegroom, from whom it was known 
diat the feigned wounding himself was not a trick concerted with the ftar 
Cluiteria, but an invention of Ba^ilius« who had hoped from it the very 
smocess wliich fell out. . He confessed that he had, in truth, let some pf 
his friends into the secret, in order that they might fiivour his design mnd 
support his deceit. Don Cluixote affirmed that that could not nor ought 
to oe called deceit which aims at virtuous ends, and that the marriage of 
lovers was the most excellent of all ends. ** But observe,'' he addedy 
** that huncer and continual necessity are the matest enemies to love. 
In love, all is gaiety, mirth, and content, especiiHly when the lover is in 
actual possession of the person beloved, to which necessity and poverty 
are opposed and declared enemies. All this I say with desi^ to peisuadle 
Signor Basilius to quit the exercise of those abihties wherem he so much 
excels, which, though they procure you fame, they gain you no money, 
and in order to induce you now to apply yourseli to the acquisition of 
riches by lawful and industrious means, which are never wanting to the 
prudent and diligent. The honourable poor man (if a poor man can be 
said to be worthy of honour) possesses a jewel in a beautiful wife, and 
whoever deprives him of her, deprives him of his honour. The beautifiU 
and honourable woman whose husband ia poor, deserves to be crowned 
with laurels and palms of victory and triumph. Beauty of Uaelf attracts the 
inclinations of all that behold it, and the royal eagles andHHier towering 
birds stoop to the tempting lure. But if such beauty be attmled with pov- 
erty and a narrow fortune, it is besieged by kites and vultures, and other 
birds of prey, and she who stands firm against so many attacks, may well be 
called the crown of her husband^. Observe, discreet Basilius," added 
Don Cluixote, ** that, in the opinion of a certain sage there was but one good 
woman in all the world ; but he gave it as his advice that every man 

" ** A virtuous woman is a crown to her hasband.'* (Prov. XJL 4J \ 
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shofdd believe that she had fallen to his lot, and so he would live con- 
tented. For my part, I am not married, nor have I yet ever thought of 
being so ; yet would I venture to give my advice to an^ one who should 
ask me what method be should take to get a wife to his mind. In the 
first place, I would advise him to lay a greater stress upon reputation 
than fortune, for the virtuous woman does not acquire a food name merely 
by being good, but by appearing to be so ; in enect, public freedoms and 
liberties hurt a woman*s reputation much more than secret guilt. If you 
bring a virtuous woman to your house, it is an easy matter to keep her so, 
and even to fortify her virtue ; but, if you take a woman of evil inclinations 
to be your wife, you will have much ado to mend her, for it is not very 
feaaible to pass from one extreme to another. I do not sayit is impossible, 
bill I take It to be extremely difficuk." 

All this Sancho listened to. ^ This master of mine,'* said he to him- 
self^** when I spoke things pithy and substantial, used to say I might 
tsikb a pulpit in my hand, and go about the world preaching fine sermons ; 
now I say of him that, when he begins stringing of sentences and giving 
advice, he may not only take a pulpit in his hand, but two upon each 
finger, and stroll from place to place preaching : * Mouth, what would 
you have ?' The devil take him for a knight-errant, that knows every 
tlung ! I believed in my heart that he only knew what belonged to his 
chivalries ; but he thrusts his spoon into every dish." Sancho muttered 
this so loud that his master, overhearing him, asked what he was mutter- 
ing about. ^ I neither say nor mutter any thing," answered Sancho ; *' I 
was only saying to myself that I wished I had heard your worship preach 
this doctrine before I was married: then, perhaps.! should have been 
able to say now that the ox that is loose is best licked." — ** Is your Teresa 
then 80 very bad, Sancho?" returned Don duixote. **Shc is not very 
bad," answered Sancho, *' neither is she very good ; at least, not so good 
|M I would have her." — " You are in the wrong, Sancho," said Don 
duixote, ^ to Qpeak ill of your wife, who is the mother of your children." 
«-^ We are not in one another's debt upon that score," answered Sancho ; 
^ she spedcs no better of me whenever the fancy takes her, especially 
when she is jealous, for then Satan himself cannot bear with her. 

Eventually, both master and squire remained three days with the 
liewly-married couple, by whom they were served ^nd treated like kings. 
Don duixote desired the dexterous student to furnish him with a ^uide 
to .conduct him to the cavern of Montesinos, as he had a mighty desire to 
ffo down into it, and to see with his own eyes whether the wonders re- 
Eued of it in ail those parts were true. The student told him he would 
procure him a cousin of his, a famous scholar and a great lover of books 
of chi^lry, ^o would very gladly lead him to the mouth of the cavern 
itself, and also show him the lakes of Ruidera, famous all over La Mancha, 
and even all over Spain. *' You will find him," added the student, ^ a 
very entertaining companion, for he is a young man who knows how to 
write books for the press and dedicate them to princes." 

In short, the cousin came, mounted on an ass big with foal, whose 
pack-saddle was covered with a doubled piece of an old striped carpet. 
Sancho saddled Rocinante, pannelled Dapple, and replenished his wallet, 
that of the scholar being equally well provided ; then, commending them- 
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aelrea to the protectloD of God and taking leave of every body, they aet 
out in the direction of the famous cavern of Montesinos. 

Upon the road, Don Quixote asked the 6tudent*9 cousin of what kind 
his exercises, profession and studies were. The other answered that his 
profession was the btudy of humanity, his exercise composing of books 
for the press, all of great use and no small entertainment to the common- 
wealth. ** One of them," said he, ** is entitled A TVeaiiae on Laveritg^ 
in which I describe seven hundred and three liveries, with their colours, 
mottoes and ciphers, whence the cavalier courtiers may pick and choose 
to their minds lor feasts and rejoicings, without being l>eholden to others, 
and without beating their own brains to invent and contrive them to their 
humour or design. In fact, I adapt them to the jealous, the disdained, 
the forgotten, the absent, so properly that more wilt hit than miss. I have 
also another book, which I intend to call Hie Metamorphoseoa, or SpanUh 
Ovid, of a new and rare invention. Imitating Ovid m a burlesque way, 
I therein mean to show who the Qiralda of Seville was, who the angel of 
La Ma^alena ; what the kennel of Vecinguefra at Cordova, what the 
buUs 0? Guisando, the Sierra Morena, the fountain of Legunitos and the 
Lavapies at Madrid, not forgetting that of the Pou, that of the Golden 
Pipe and that of the Priora . To all these I purpose to add their several 
allegories, metaphors and transformations, in such a manner as at once to 
delight, surprise and instruct. I have yet another book, which I call a 
Supplement to Virgil Polydort^, which treats of the invention of things ; 
it is a work of vast erudition and study, wherein I make out several ma* 
terial things omitted by Polydore, and explain them in fine style. Virgil 
forgot to tell us, for instance, who was the first in the world that haa a 
cold, and who the first that was anointed for the French distemper. These 
points I resolve to a nicety, and cite the authority of about five-and-twenty 
authors for them. So that your worship may judge whether I have taken 
true pains, and whether such a performance is not likely to be very use- 
ful to the whole world !" 

Sancho, having been attentive to the student^s discourse: *'Tell met 
air," said he, ^ so may Grod send you good luck in the printing your books, 
can you inform me (for I know vou can, since you know every thing) 
who was the first that scratched his head ? for my part, I am of opinion 
it must have been our father Adam." — ^ Certainly,'' answered the scholar, 
^ for there is no doubt that Adam had a head and hair ; now, this being 
granted, and he being the first man of the world, he must needs have 
scratched it sometimes." — " So I believe," answered Sancho. *' But tell 
me now, who was the first tumbler in the world ?" — •* Truly, brother," 
answered the scholar, *' I cannot determine that point till I niEive studied 
it ; but I will study it as soon as I return to the place when I keep my 

^ We have already spoken (vide notes 386 and 387) of the Giralda and the 
bulls of Guisando. — ^The angel of La Magdalena is a shapeless figure placed for 
a weatber-cock on the steeple of the church of Saint Magdalen at Salamanca.— 
The kenuel of Vecinguerra carries the rain-water from the streets of Cordova to 
the Guadalquivir. — The fountains of Leganitos, etc., are all situated in the pro- 
menades and public places of Madrid. 

** He should have said Polydore Virgil. He was a learned Italian, who piib 
lished, in 1499, the treatise Dm Rarmm InventorUnu. 
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books, and will satisfy you when we see one another aeain, for I hope 
this will not be the last time."— ^ Look ye, sir," replied Sancho, ** take 
no pains about this matter, for I have already hit upon the answer to my 
question. Know that the first tumbler was Luci^r, when he was cast 
headlong from Heaven, for he came tumbling down to the lowest abyss." 
^— ** You are in the right, friend," said the scholar; and Don Quixote 
added : ** This question and answer are not your own, Sancho, you have 
heard them from somebody else." — ** Ssy no more, sir," replied Sancho ; 
''in good faith, if I fall to questioning and answering, I snail not have 
done between this and to-morrow. But do not think that, for foolish 
questions and ridiculous answers, I need be obliged to any of my neigh- 
bours."—** Sancho," returned Don Cluixote, ** you have said more ti^ 
you are aware of; for some there are, who tire themselves with examin- 
mff into and explaining^ things, which, when known and explained, sig- 
nify not a farthing to the understanding or the memory." 

in these and other pleasant discourses they passed that day. At night 
they lodged in a small village, whence, the scholar told Don Cluixote, the 
distance to the cavern of Montesinos did not exceed two leagues ; so that, 
if he continued his resolution to enter into it, it would be necessary to pn>- 
Tide himself with ropes to tie and lower himself down into its depths. 
Don Cluixote answered that, thoue^h il led to the infernal regions, he 
would see the bottom; Accordin^y, they bouriit about a^ hundred fii- 
tboms of cord, and, about two in the aftenKioii <h the followiog day, they 
came to the cavern, the ihduth of' which is wideband spacious, but over- 
grown with briars, wild fig-trees, and thorns, so thick and intricate that 
they quite conceal it. 

When they arrived here, the cousin, Sancho, and Don Cluixote alight- 
ed, and the two former bound the knight vdry fast with the cord. While 
they were swathing him, Sancho said : '* Have a care, dear sir, what you 
do. Pray do not bury yourself alive, nor hang yourself, dangling like a 
flask of wine let down to cool in a well. It does not belong to your wor- 
ship to be the scrutinizer of this hole, which must needs be worse than a 
Moorish dungeon." — ♦•Tie on, and talk not," answered Don Cluixote; 
** such an enterprize as this, friend Sancho, was reserved for me alone." 
Then the guide added : ^ I beseech your worship. Signer I>on Cluixote, 
to take good heed and look about you with a hundred eyes down there 
below ; perhaps there may be things proper to be inserted in my book 
of metamorphoses." — ♦* The drum is in a hand that knows full well how 
to beat it," answered Sancho Panza. 

That said, and the tying of Don Cluixote (not over his armour, but his 
doublet^ finished : ** We have been," said the latter, ^ very careless in 
nefflectmg to provide a liule bell to be tied to me with this rope, by the 
tinkling of which you might heAi me still descending, and know that I 
was alive ; but, since that is now impossible, be God my guide !" Im- 
mediately he kneeled down, and in a low voice addressed an orison to 
Heaven for assistance and success in this seemingly perilous and strange 
adventure. Then, in a loud voice, he cried : •* O lady of my actions and 
thoughts, illustrious and peerless Dulcinea del Toboso, if it be possible 
that the prayers and requests of this thy adventurous lover reach thy ears, 
I beseech thee for thy unheard-<^ beauty's sake, hearken to them ; all 1 
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iiapplicate of thee, is not to lefiue me tby hvcaiT and prot«tion, now that 
I so much Deed it. I sm juat going to precipitate and inpulph mvtelf in 
the pTofound abyss here before me, aolely in order to let ine worlo know 
Uiat, if thou favoureat me, there is no impossibility I will not underUkfl 
and accomplish." 

So saying, he drew near to the brink, and saw that be could not bs let 
down, nor even enter the cavern, but by cultinz his way through. Aj> 
cordingly, drawing his sword, he began to lay about him, and hew down 
the brambles and bushes which concealed the mouth erf" the cavern. At 
the noise of his strokes, an infiaiie number of huge revens and owls flew 
out so thick and so fast, that they beat Don Quixote to the ground. And 
certes, had he been as superstitioas as he was catholic, he had taken k 
for an ill omen, and forborne shutting himself up in such a place. At 
length he got upon his legs, and seeing no more ravens flying out, nor 
Other night-birds, for sund^ bats flew out among the mvens, the couMit 
and Sancho gave him the rope and lowered him to the bottom of the feai^ 
ful cavern. As be disappeared, Sancho gave him his blesswi and 
making a thousand crosses over him, said : "Ood, the Rock of Fraiwe, 
and the Trinity of Gnela"* speed thee, thou flower, cream, and scum of 

** The Rock or France ii ■ lof^ moininin in the dinriot of Albuoa, in A* 
province of Salsmmes, where it liMtatedtliatan«iiohmaii,nam«d StsMMTali^^^ 
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knighu-emnt. Go, Uiou Hector of ihe world, heart of Meel, anus of 
brua ; once more, God guide ibee, and send tbee hack safe and sound 
without deceit, to the light of tbis world which tbou art forsakiDg to bury 
tl^ieir in this obscurity." The cousin uttered similar prayers and invo 
OtiooB. Don Quixote went down, calling Tor more and more rope, which 
Ibej gave him by liule and little. When the voice, from the windings 
of the care, could be heard no longer, the hundred fBthom of the cordage 
WW all let down. They were then of opinion lo pull Don (Quixote up 
again, ainca they could lower him no laither. However, they delayed 
Boout half an hour, and then ihey began to gather up the rope, which 
they did very easily, and without any weight, whence they conjectured 
that Don Q,uixote remained in the cavern. Sancho, believing as much, 
wept bitterly, and drew up in a great hurry to know the truth. But 

ditcoveted. in M34, a consecrated image of ihe Virion. Many liermita^es and a 
conTpnt of Dominicana hava «nce beenbuillon iu si<!ea.—Tbe Trinity of Gaeta 
it ■ chapel and convent fbanded, by king Feidinaiid V. of Arragon, on the lum- 
mil of m promontory befiwa tha port of GMta, and dedicated to the Holy Trinity. 
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coming to a little above eighty fethoms, they felt a weight ; at which they 
rejoiced exceedingly. In short, at about the tenth fathom, they discerned 
Don Cluixote very distinctly, to whom Sancho cried in a joyful voice : 
** Welcome back to us, dear sir ; for we began to think you had stayed 
there to breed." But Don Quixote answered not a word, and when thev 
had pulled himquite out, they perceived that his eyes were shut, as if he 
were asleep. They laid him along on the ground, and untied him, yel 
still he did not awake. But they so turned, jogged, re-turned, and shook 
him, that after a good while he came to himself stretching and yawning 
as if he had awaked out of a heavy and deep sleep. Gazing from side 
to side, like one amazed, he said : ** God forgive ye, friends, for having 
brought me away from the most pleasing and charming life and sigm 
that ever mortal saw or lived. Isow, in good truth, I am thoroughly 
satisfied that all the enjoyments of this life pass away like a shadow or a 
dream, and fade away hke the flower of the field. O unhappy Monte- 
sinos ! O desperately wounded Durandarte ! O unfortunate Belerma ! 
O weeping Guadiana ! and ye, unlucky daughters of Buidera, whose 
waters show what floods of tears streamea from your fiiir eyes !" 

The cousin and Sancho listened attentively to Don Quixote's words, 
which he spoke as if he fetched them with immense pain from his entrails. 
They entreated him to explain to them what he haa been saying, and to 
relate what he had seen in that hell below. ** Hell, do you call it !" cried 
Don Quixote ; ^* nay, call it so no more, for it does not deserve tluit name, 
as you shall presently see." He desired they should first give him 
something to eat, for he was very hungry. They spread the scholar's 
carpet upon the sreen grass, then addressed themselves to the pantry of 
his wallets, and au three, seated in loving and social wise, collationed ana 
supped at one and the same time. The carpet being removed, Don 
Quixote cried : ^ Let no one rise, and my sons, oe all attentive to me.** 
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CHAPTER XXIII. 



OP THE WONDERFUL THINGS WHICH THE UNEXAMPLED DON QUIXOTB 
DECLARED HE HAD SEEN IN THE DEEP CAVERN OP MONTBSINOS; THE 
GREATNESS AND IMPOSSIBILITY OP WHICH THINGS MAKE THIS ADYBN- 
TURE PASS PpR APOCRYPHAL. 

It was about four of the clock in the afteTnoon« when the sun, hidden 
among the clouds, and only emitting a faint light and temperate rays. 

Eve Don Quixote an opportunity, without heat or trouble, of relating to 
I two illustrious hearers what he had seen in the cavern of Montesinos. 
He began in the following manner : *^ About twelve or fourteen fathoms 
in the depth of this dungeon, there is a concavity on the rifht hand, 
wide enough to contain a large waggon, mules and all. A Tittle light 
makes its way into it, through some cracks and holes at a distance in the 
sur&ce of the earth. This spacious concavity I saw, just as I began to 
be weary and out of humour at finding myself suspended to a rope, and 
descendmg through that obscure and dreary region without knowing 
whither I was gomg. I therefore determined to enter into it and rest a 
little. I called out to you aloud not to let down more rope till I bid you ; 
but it seems you heard me not. I gathered up the cord you continued 
to let down, and coiling it up into a neap or bundle, I sat me down upon 
it extremely pensive, considering what method I should take to descend 
to the bottom, having nothing to support my weight* While I was thus 
absorbed in thought, and uncertain what to do, I suddenly fell into a deep 
sleep ; and, when I least thought of it, awoke, and founa mjraelf, I knew 
not Dv what means, in the midst of the pleasantest and most delightful 
meadow that nature could create, or the most pregnant hncy imagine. I 
opened and rubbed my eyes, and perceived that I was not asleep, but 
really awake. However, I could not forbear feeling my head and breast, 
to be assured whether it was I myself who was there, or some empty 
and counterfeit illusion. But feehng, sensation, and the coherent dis- 
course I made to myself, convinced me that I was then there the same 
person I am now here. 

^ Immediately a royal and splendid palace, or alcazar, presented itself 
to my view, the waUs and battlements whereof seemed to be built of 
clear and transparent crystal. A pair of great folding doors opened of 
their own accord, and I saw come forth, and advance towaras me, a 
venerable old man, clad in a long purple mourning cloak, which trailed 
upon the ground. Over his shoulders and breast, he wore a kind of 
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coUeffiate tippet of greeD satin ; he had a black Milan cap on his head, 
and his hoary beard reached below his girdle. He carried no weapons 
at all, only a rosary of beads in his hand, bigger than middling walnuts, 
and every tenth b^id like an ordinary ostrich egg. His mien, his gait, 
his gravity, his goodly presence, .struck me with surprise and awe. He 
came up to me, and the first thing he did was to embrace me closely ; 
then he said, * It is a long time, valorous knight, Don Quixote de la 
Mancha, since we, who are shut up and enchanted in these solitudes, 
have hoped to see you, that the world by vou may be informed what this 
deep cave, commonly called the cavern of Montesinos, encloses and con- 
oeab; an exploit reserved for your invincible heart and stupendous 
courage. Come along with me, illustrious sir, that I may show you the 
wonders contained in this transparent castle, of which I am kai'd and 
perpetual governor, for I am Montesinos himself, from whom this cavern 
derives its name.^ ' 

** Scarcely had he told me he was Montesinos, when I asked him whether 
it was true, as reported in the world above, that with a little dagger he 
had taken out the heart of his great friend Durandarte, and carried it to 
his lady Belerma, as Durandarte, at the point of death, had desired him.^ 
He replied that all was true, excepting as to the dagger, for it was neither 
a dagger, nor little, but a bright poniard, sharper than an awl.*' — ^^The 
poniard," interrupted Sancho, ** must have been made by Raymon de 
Hoc^, the armourer of Seville." — **I do not know," continued Don 
Quixote ; ** but, upon second thoughts, it could not be of his making ; for 
Raymon de Hoc^ lived but the otner day, and the battle of Roncesvalles, 
where this misfortune happened, was fought many years ago. But the 
maker's name is of no importance, and neither disorders nor alters the 
truth and connexion of the story." — »* True," answered the cousin ; *• pray 
^ on Signer Don Quixote, for I listen to you with the greatest pleasure 
m the world." — ** And I tell it with no less," answered Don Quixote. 

^ According to the romances of chivalry, collected in the cancionerQ generai^ 
Count Grimaldos, a French paladin, was falsely accused of treason by Count 
Tomillas, deprived of all his property and banishied from France. Having 
escaped to the mountains with his Countess, the latter gave birth to a male child 
whom his parents called Montesinos, and who was received by a hermit into 
his grotto. When he was fifteen years old, Montesinos went to Paris, slew thitt 
traitor Tomillas in the King*s presence, and proved the innocence of his father, 
who was recalled to court Montesinos, having been created one of the twelve 
peers of France, was subsequently united by marriage to a noble Spanish dam- 
sel, Rosa Florida, lady of the castle of Rocha Frida, in Castile. He resided in 
this castle until his death, and his name was given to a cavern in the neighbourr 
hood. — ^This cavern, situated in the jurisdiction of the town called the Osa of 
Montiel, and near the hermitage of San Pedro de Saelicds, may be about sixty 
feet in depth. Entrance into it is much more easily effected at the present day 
than in Cervantes' time, and it is iVequently resorted to by shepherds as a shel- 
ter from the cold and fVom storms. In the bottom of the cavern runs a broad 
sueam of water, which falls into the lagunes of Ruidera, whence flows the 
Guadiana. 

^ Durandarte was the cousin of Montesinos, and, like him, a peer of France. 
According to the romaneu cited above, he expired in the arms of Montesinos, at 
the defeat of Roncesvalles, and enjoined his cousin to take his heart to his Mj 
Belerma. 
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" So T say that the venerable Mdntesinos conducted me to the crystalline 
palace, where, in a lower hall, extremely cool and all of alabaster, there 
stood a marble tomb of exouisite workmanship, whereon I saw, laid at 
foil length a cavalier, not oi brass, marble, or jasper, as is usual on other 
monuments, but of pure flesh and bones. His nc^ht hand, which, to my 
thinking, was pretty hairy and nervous, (a sign Uiat its owner was very 
strong) was laid on the region of his heart, and before I could ask any 
question, Montesinos, perceiving me fix my eyes on the sepulchre with 
astonishment, said : ' This is my friend Durandarte, the flower and mirror 
of all the enamoured and valiant knights-errant of his time. Merlin the 
French enchanter ^, keeps him here enchanted, with me and many others 
of both sexes. It is saia he is the son of the devil; though I do not 
believe him to l)e the devil's son, but only, as the saying is, that he knows 
one point more than the devil himself. How or why ne enchanted us, 
nobody knows ; but time will bring it to light, and I fancy it will not be 
kmg nrst. What astonishes me most, is that I am as certain as that it is 
now day, that Durandarte expired in my arms, and that, after he was 
dead, I pulled out his heart with my own hands ; and, indeed, it could 
not weigh less than two pounds ; for, according to naturalists, he who has 
a large heart, is endued with more courage than he who has a small one. 
It bemg then certain that this cavalier really died, how comes it to pass 
that he complains every now and then, and sighs, as if he were alive ?' 
At these words, the wretched Durandarte, uttering a loud cry, said : * O 
my dear cousin, Montesinos, the last thing I desired of you, when my 
80ul was departing, was to carry my heart, ripping it out of my breast 
with a dagger or poniard, to Belerma.' ^ 

^ When the venerable Montesinos heard this, he threw himself on his 
knees before the complaining cavalier, and, with tears in his eyes, said 
to him : *Lf0ng since, O my dearest cousin Durandarte, I did what you 
enjoined me on the fatal day of our defeat ; I took out your heart as well 
as I could, without leaving the least bit of it in your breast ; I wiped it with 
a lace handkerchief, bore it in all haste to France, having first laid 
you in the bosom of the earth, shedding as many teare as sufficed to wash 
my hands and clean away the blood which stuck to them by raking in 
your entraib ; by the same token, dear cousin of my soul, at the first 
pbce I came to, after quitting the pass of Roncesvalles, I sprinlcled a little 
salt over your heart in order that it might not putrify, but keep, if not 
fresh, at least dried up, till it came to your lady Belerma : that lady, 
together' with you, me, your squire Guadiana, the Duenna Buidera, 
her seven daughtere and two nieces, and several othera of your friends 
and acquaintance, having been kept here, enchanted by the sage Mer- 
lin, these many years past. Though it be above five hundred years 
ago, not one of us is dead : only Ruidera, and her da:ughters, and nieces 

are gone, whokn, because of their weeping. Merlin, out of compassion, 

I — ^■^— ^— — ^~ 

^ This Merlin, the fiither of chlTalric magic, was not of CknU (France)^ but of 
OuaUia ( Wales) ; his history, therefore, belongs rather to that of King Arthur and 
the knighu of the Round Table, than to that of Charlemagne and the twelve peers. 

^ Durandarte's answer is taken from the ancient romanetM composed on the 
adyenture of Belerma : but Cerrantes quoting fh>m memory, has remodelled and 
altered the verses in preference to making a literal quotation. 
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tamed into so many lagunes, which at this time, in the worM of the living 
and in the province of La Mancha, are called the lagunes of Ruidera. 
The daughters belong to the kings of Spain, and the two nieces to the 
knights of a religious order, called that of Saint John. Quadiana also, 
your squire, bewailing your misfortune, was changed into a river of bis 
own name, which amvmg at the surface of the earth and seeing the sun 
of another sky, was so grieved at the thought of forsaking you, that he 
plun^ again into the bowels of the earth. But, it being impossible to 
avoid taking the natural course, he rises now and then and shows him* 
self, where the sun and people may see him^. The aforesaid Jagunes 
supply him with their waters ; with which, and several others that join 
him, he enters broad and stately into Portufi^al. Nevertheless, whither- 
soever he goes he discovers his grief and melancholy ; he does not pique 
himself on breeding in his waters deUcate and costly fish, but only coarse 
and unsavoury ones, very different from those of the golden Ta^us. What 
I now tell you, O my dearest cousin, I have often told you oefore, and 
since you make me no answer, I fancy you do not believe me, or do not 
hear me, which, God knows, afflicts me very much. One piece of news 
however I will tell you, which if it serves not to alleviate your grief, will 
in no wise increase it. Know then, that you have here present (open 
your eyes and you will see him) that great knight, of whom the sage 
Merlin prophesied so many things, that I>on Cluixote de la Mancha, who, 
with greater advantages man in the ages past, has in the present times 
restored the long forgotten order of knight-errantry. By his mpans and 
favour, we may perhaps be disenchanted, for great exploits are reserved 
for great men.' — *And, though it shall fall out otherwise,' answered the 
wretched Durandarte in a faint and low voice, * though it should not prove 
so, O cousin, I say paHence^ and Bhitffle the cards ^'.' Then, turning 
himself on one side, he relapsed into his accustomed silence, without 
speaking a word more. 

^ Then were heard gr^t cries and wai lings, accompanied by profound 
sighs and distressed sobbings. I turned my head about, and saw through 
the crystal walls, a procession, in two files, of most beautiful damsels, all 
clad in mourning, with white turbans on their heads, afler the Turkish 
feshion. In the rear of the two files came a lady (for by her gravity she 
seemed to be such), clad also in black, with a white veil, so long tnat it 
kissed the ground. Her turban vras twice as large as the largest of the 
others ; her eyebrows were joined, her nose was somewhat flat, her mouth 

** The source of the Guadiana is at the foot of the Sierra of Alcaiaz, in La 
Mancha. The streams which run from that chain of mountains form seyen small 
lakes, called Lagune$ de RuuferOj the waters of which fall from one into the other. 
On leaving these lakes, the Guadiana runs for a distance of seyen or eight leagues 
in a very deep bed, concealed under an abundant herbage, and only resumes a 
visible course af\er having passed through two other lakes called thi Eyes (lo$ 
qfos) of the GhuuHana. The singularities of the course of this river were known 
to and described by Pliny, who calls the stream uepnu natci gtminu (Hist Nat, 
lib. iii., cap. 3). On these several remarkable natural features Cervantes hat 
founded his ingenious fiction. 

^ A proverbial expression taken from gamblers, which we have, after JarvU, 
deciflcd to preserve literally, because of the conclusions drawn firom It by IXm 
Quixote^s guide in the following chapter. 

14* L 
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bot her fips red. Her teeth, which she eometimes showed, were 
thio-eei, and not verj efen, though as white as blanched almonds. She 
carried in her hand a fine Jinen handkerchief, and in it, as seemed to me, 
a beait of mommy, so dry and withered it appeared to be. Montesinos 
told me that all those of the processioo were senranU to Darandaite and 
Belerma, and were there enchanted with their master and mistress ; and 
that she who came last, bearing the heact in the linen handkerchief, was 
the lady Belerma herself, who, foar days in the week, made that procea- 
skm, together with the damsels, singing, or rather weeping, dirges over 
the body, and orer the piteoos heart of her cousin. * If she appears to 
yon niiher ngly,' added he, * or not so beautiful as fiune reported, it is 
occasioned by the bad nights md worse da^ she has passed in this en- 
chantment, as may be seen by the great wnnkks tmder her eyes and her 
wan oomplezion. As to her being pale and hollow-eyed, it is not to be 
attributed to any feminii»e weakness or indisposition, but solely to the 
affliction her heart feeJs for what she carri^ continually in her hands, 
which renews and revives in her memory the disaster of her untimely 
deceased lover. Had it not been for this, tne great Dnkinea del Toboso 
herself, so celebrated in these parts, and even over the whole world, 
woald hardly have equalled her in beauty, good-humour, and sprightli- 



** * Fair and softly !' cried I then, * Sifirnor Don Montesinos ; tell your 
story as you ou^ht to do. You know Uiat comparisons are odious, and 
therefore there is no need of comparing any boay with anybody. The 
peerless Dulcinea is what she is, and Signora Donna Belerma is what she 
18 and what she has been, and so much for that.' — * Signor Don duizote,' 
answered Montesinos, ' pardon me. I confess I was in the wrong in say- 
ing that the lady Dulcinea would hardly equal the lady Belerma ; for my 
umlerstanding, by I know not what vague suspicions, guesses that your 
worship is her knight, which ought to have made me bite my tongue 
sooner than compare her to any thing but Heaven itself.' 

** With this satisfaction given me by the great Montesinos, my heart 
was delivered from the surprise it was in at hearing my mistress compared 
with Belerma." — **And I too am astonished," said Sancho, **that your 
worship did not fall upon the old fellow, and bruise his bones with kick- 
ing, and pluck his beard till you had not left him a hair in it." — ** No, 
friend Saucho," answered Don Quixote ; *^it would have ill become me to 
do so ; for we are all bound to respect old men, though they be not knights, 
and especially those who are such and enchanted in the bargain. I know 
very well I was not at all behind-hand with him in several other ques- 
tions and answers which passed between us." 

Here the cousin said : ** I cannot imagine, Signor Don Quixote, how 
your worship, in the short space of time you were there below, could see 
so many things, and talk and answer so much." — *^ How long is it since 
I went down?" demanded I>on Quixote. **A little above an hour," 
answered Sancho. ^ That cannot be," replied Don Quixote, ** for night 
came upon me the^e, and then it grew day ; and then night came again, 
and day again, three times successively, so that I must have been tnree 
days in those parts, so remote and hidden from our sight." — *' My mas- 
ter," said Sancho, ** must needs be in the right ; for, as every thing has 
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happened to him in the way of enchantment, what seems to us hot an 
hour may seem there three days and three nights." — ^ It is, doubdess* 
so," answered Don Cluixote. **And has your worship, good Sir, eaten *> 
any thing in all this time ?" demanded the scholar. '* I have not broken 
my fast with one mouthful," answered E)on Quixote ; ** nor have I been 
hungry, or so much as thou^t of it all the while." — ^ Do the enchanted 
eat?" said the scholar. **They do not eat," answered Don Quixote, 
^ though it is a common opinion that their nails, their beards, and their 
hair grow." — ^ And, Sir, do the enchanted sleep ?" asked Sancho. ^ No, 
truly," answered E)on Quixote, ** at least in the three dap that I have 
been amongst them, not one of them has closed an eye, nor I neither."— 
** Here," said Sancho, '* the proverb hits right : tell me your company, 
and I will teU you what you are. If your worship keeps company with 
those who fast and watch, what wonder is it that you neither eat nor 
sleep while you are with them ! But pardon me, good master of mine, 
if I tell your worship that of all you have been saying, Gk)d take me, I 
was going to say the devil, if I wlieve one word." — " What !" cried the 
cousin, «* is Signer I>on Quixote capable of telling lies ! but no ; if he 
had a mind to it, he has not had time to imagine and compose such a 
bei^p of falsehoods." — ^ I do not believe my master lies," answered San« 
cho. ^ If not, what do you believe ?" asked Don Quixote. «* I believe,** 
answered Sancho, ** that the same Merhn, or those necromancers who od- 
chanted all the crew your worship says you saw and conversed with- there 
bek)w, have crammed into your imagination or memory all this stuff you 
have already told us, and what remains to be told." — **Such a thinff 
might be, Sancho," replied Don Quixote*, ^ but it is not so ; for what I* 
have related I saw witn my own eyes, and touched with my own hands. 
But what will yotr say when I teU you that, amon£r an infinite number 
of wonders showed me by Montesinoe (which I wiU recount at leisure in 
the progress of our journey, in their due time, for they do not all belong 
properly to this place), he showed me three country wenches who were 
dancing and capering like kids about those charming fields ? Directly I 
espied them, I knew one of them to be the peerless Dulcinea del Toboso, 
and the other two the very same wenches who came with her, whom we 
talked with near Toboso. I asked Montesinos whether he knew them ; 
he answered no ; but that he took them to be some ladies of quality lately 
enchanted, for they had appeared in those meadows but a few dap before. 
He added that I ought not to wonder at that, for there were a great many 
other ladies there, of past and present ages, enchanted under various and 
strange figures, among whom he knew queen Ginevra and her duenna 
Quintanona, cup-bearer to Lancebt, according to the romance, when he 
arrived from Britain." 

When Sancho heard his master say all this, he was ready to run dis- 
tracted or to die with laughing. As he knew the truth of the feigned 
enchantment of Dulcinea, of whom he himself had been the enchanter 
and the bearer of testimony, he concluded undoubtedly that his master 
had lost his senses, and was in all pdnts mad. Therefore he said to 

* Don Quixote, being actually caught by Saooho telling lies, darat not at usual 
be angry at his saociness. 
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him : ** lo an eyil juncture, and a worse season, and in a bitter day, dear 
patron of mine, did you go down to the other world ; and cursed be the 
moment in which you met with Signor Montesinos, who has returned you 
back to us in such guise. Your worship was very well here above, en- 
tirely in your senses, such as God had given you, speaking sentences and 
giving advice at every turn, and not as now relating the ereatest extra- 
vagances that can be imagined.'*— *^ As I know you, Sancbo," answered 
D^ Quixote, **l make no account of your words."— '* Nor I of your 
worship's," replied Sancho ; ** you may nurt me if you will, you may kill 
me if you please, for thoae I have saia already, or those I intend to say, 
if you do not correct and amend your own. But tell me. Sir, now we 
are at peace, how or by what did you recocpiise the lady our mistress ? 
and if you spoke to her« what said you t and what answer did she make 
you?" — **I knew her," answered Don duixote, **by the very same 
clothes she wore when you showed her to me. I spoke to her, but she 
answered me not a word ; on the contrary, she turned her back upon me 
and fled away with so much speed that an arrow could not have overtaken 
her. I woula have followed her, but Montesinoa advised me not to tire my- 
self with so doing, since it would be in vain ; and that besides it was now 
time for me to think of returning and setting out of the cavern. He added 
th^, in process of time, I should be informed of the means of disenchanting 
himself, Belerma, Durandarte, and all the rest there. But what gave me 
the most pain of anything I saw or took notice of, was, that while Monte- 
sinos was saying these things to me, there approached me on side, unper- 
ceived by me, one of the two companions m the unfortunate Dulcinea, 
1^0 addressed to me, with tears in her eyes, and in a low and troubled 
voice, these words : ' My lady Dulcinea del Toboeo kisses your worship's 
hands, and desires you to let her know how you do ; and, being in great 
necessity, she earnestly be^ your worship would be pleased to lend her, 
upon this new dimity petticoat I have brought here, six reals, or what 
you have about you, wnich she promises to return very shortly.' This 
message threw me into the utmost astonishment, and turning to Signor 
Montesinos : — * Is it possible, Signor,' I asked, * that persons of quality 
under enchantment suffer necessity ?' — * Believe me, Signor Don Cluixote 
de la Mancha,' he replied, ' that what is called necessity prevails every- 
where ; it extends to all, and reaches every body, not excusing even those 
who are enchanted. Since the lady Dulcinea sends to desire of you those 
six reals, and the pawn is, in appearance, a good one, there is no more 
to be done but to give her them, for without doubt she must needs be in 
some very neat strait.' — * I will take no pawn,' answered I, * nor can I 
send her what she desires, for I have but four reals,' being those you gave 
me the other day, Sancho, to bestow in alms on the poor I should meet 
with upon the road. I gave, accordins^ly, the four reals to the damsel, 
and said : * Sweetheart, tell your lady that I am grieved to my soul at 
her distresses, and wish I were a Fucar^to remedy them; and pray 

^ This was the patronymio of a family of Swiss extraction settled at Augsburg, 
where it liyed like the Medici at Florence. The wealth of the Fucars became 
proTerbial, and we are told that when Charles V., on his return from Tunis, 
Miionmed under their roof at Augsburg, his fire was lighted with a note of hand 
for a considerable sum of money due to the Fucars from the imperial treasury, 
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let her know that I neither can nor will have health while I want her 
amiable presence and discreet conversation, and that I beseech her, with 
all imaginable earnestness, to vouchsafe to let herself be seen and con- 
versed with ^y her captive servant and bewildered knight. Tell her that, 
when she least thinks of it, she will hear it said that I have made an oath 
and vow, like that made by the marquis of Mantua to revenge his nephew 
Baudouin, when he found him ready to expire in the mountain, which 
was, not to eat bread upon a table-cloth, with the other penitences that he 
added, till he had revenged his death. In like manner will I take no 
rest, but traverse the seven parts of the universe, with more punctuality 
than did the Infante Don Pedro of Portugal^, till she be disenchanted.' 
-^^ All this and more your worship owes my lady,' answered the damsel, 
and taking the four reals, instead of making me a courtesy, she cut a 
caper full two yards high in the air." 

^ Holy Virgin !" cried Sancho, at this juncture ; '^ is it possible that 
enchanters and enchantments should have power to change my master's 
good understanding into so extravagant a madness ! O ! Sir, Sir, for Qod's 
sake look to yourself, and stand up for your honour, and give no credit 
to these vanities, which have diminished and decayed your senses."-— 
*' It IS your love of me, Sancho, makes you talk at this rate !" said Don 
Quixote ; '* and, not being experienced in the things of the world, you 
take every thing in which there is the least difficulty, for impossible. 
But the time wifi come, as I said before, when I shall tell you some other 
of the things I have seen below, which will make you give credit to 
what I have now told you, the truth of which admits of no reply or dis- 
pute^]] 

and that, when lighted, it was fed with cinnamon wood. Blanches of this 
fiimiiy settled in Spain, where they worked the silver mines of Hornachos and 
of Guadalcanal, the quicksilyer mine of Almad^n, etc. The street in which they 
resided at Madrid is still called CaUt dt Un Fueare$. 

^ The narrative of the pretended voyages of the Infante Don Pedro was writ- 
ten by Gomez de Santisteban, who called himself one of his twelve companions. 
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m WHICH ARK RECOUirrBD A THOUBANP I1IPEBTINENCB8 NECBSflABY TO 
THS RIGHT UNDBBSTANDING OF TKI8 GRAND HISTORY. 

CiD Hambt Ben-Enobli, the author of this mnd history, when he 
ctme to the chapter containing the adventure of the cavern of Monte- 
tinoB, wrote, according to the translator, on the margin of the paper, the 
following words : '* I cannot persuade myself or believe that all that is 
mentioned in the foregoing chapter happened to the valorous Don Cluix- 
ote exactly as it is there written. My reason is, because all the adven* 
tures hitherto related might have happened and are probable ; but with 
regard to this of the cavern, I find no possibility of its being true, as it 
exceeds all reasonable bounds. But to think that Don Cluixote, being a 
gentleman of the greatest veracity, and a Icni^ht of the most worth of 
any of his time, would tell a lie, is equally impossible ; he would not 
utter a falsehood, though he were to be shot to death with arrows. On 
the other hand, I consider that* he told it with all the aforesaid circum- 
stances, and that he could not, in so short a space, have framed so vast 
an assemblage of extravagances. If this adventure seems to be apocry- 
phal, I am not in fault, and, without affirming it to be true or false, I 
write it. Since, reader, you have discernment, judge as you see fit, for 
I neither ought nor can do any more. Though it is held for certain, that. 
upon his death-bed, Don Cluixote retracted, and said he had invented it 
only because it was of a piece, and squared with the adventures he had 
read of in his histories. That said, the historian continues as fol- 
fows :— 

The cousin was astonished no less at the boldness of Sancho Panza, 
than at the patience of his master, judging that the mildness of temper 
he then showed sprung from the satisfaction he had just received in 
seeing his mistress, Dulcinea del Toboso, though enchanted ; for, had it 
not been so, Sancho said such words and things to him as richly de- 
served a cudgel line;. In reality, the cousin thought Sancho had been a 
little too saucy with his master, to whom he said, ^* For my part, Signor 
Don Cluixote, I reckon the pains of my ioumey in your worship's com- 
pany very well bestowed, I having thereby gained four things : the first, 
your worship's acquaintance, which I esteem a great happiness; the 
second, my having learned what is enclosed in this cavern ot Montesinos, 
with the transformation of the Guadiana and the lagunes of Ruidera, 
which will serve for the Spanish Ovid I have now in hand ; the third, 
to have learned the antiquity of card-playing, which was in use at least 
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fai the dap of the emperor Charlemagne, as may be gathered from the 
words your worship says Durandaite spoke, when, at the end of Monte- 
sinos' long discourse he awaked, saying, * Patience, and shuffle the 
cards.* This expression, in allusion to cards, he could not learn during 
bis enchantment, but when he was in France, and in the days of the 
said emperor Charlema^e. This discovery will come in pat for the 
oiher book I am composing, entituled, SupplemerU to VirgU Folydort on 
the invention of antiquities. I believe he has forgot to insert that of 
cards in his work, which I will now include in mine : it will, moreover, 
be of great importance, especially as I shall &Uegf the authority of so grave 
and true an author as Signer Durandarte ***, The fourth, is the knowing 
with certainty the source of the river Guadiana, hitherto completely on* 
known." — ^« z on are perfectly right !" said Don Cluizote ; ** but I would 
fain know, if by the grace of Ood a licence be ^nted you to print your 
books, which I doubt ^, to whom you intend to inscribe them." — ** There 
are lords and grandees enough in Spain, to whom they may be dedicated," 
said the cousin.— ** Not many," answered Don duixote, ^ not because 
they do not deserve a dedication, but because they will not receive one, 
to avoid lying under any obligation of making such a return as seems 
due to the pains and comfdaisance of their authors. I know a prince 
who makes amends for what is wanting in the rest with so many advan- 
tages that, if I durst presume to publish them, perhaps I might stir up 
envy in several noble breasts ^. But let this rest till a more convenient 
season, and let us now consider where we shall lodge to-night."—^ Not 
&r hence," answered the cousin, ** is a hermitage, in which lives a hermit, 
who, they say, has been a soldier, and who has the reputation of being a 
good Christian, and very discreet and charitable withal. Adjoining to 
foe hermitage he has a little house, built at his own cost ; but, though 
small, it is l«rge enough to receive enests."-— ^ Has this same hermit any 
poultry?" asked Sancho. *«Fewnermits are without," answered Don 
Quixote, ** for those in fashion now-a-days are not like those in the deserts 
of Ilgypt, who were clad with leaves of the palm-tree, and lived upon 
roots of the earth. But do not understand that, because I speak well of 
the latter, I reflect upon the former ; I only mean that the penances of 
our times do not come up to the austerities and strictness of those prac- 
tised by the ancients ; but this is no reason why they should not all be 
virtuous. At least I take them to be so, and at the worst, the hypocrite 
who feigns himself good does less hurt than the undisguised sinner." 

While they were thus discoursing, they perceived a man on foot com- 
ing towards them, walking very /ast, and switching forwards a mule 

^ Caids, which were invented in France during the illnets of Charles VI., 
were at first marked with the initials N. P., meaning the name of their inven- 
tor, Nicholas Pepin. Hence, according to Coyamibias, comes their Spanish name 
of naipei. 

^ In Cervantes' time, it was very difficult to procure a Heenrt to print a book. 
Doctor Aldrete, who printed at Rome, in 1606, his learned treatise, Origin y 
principio de la Ungua CoiteUana, says in the prologue, addressed to Philip III^ 
that, /or certain rtatont, all tietneet for printing new books were at that time sus- 
pended in Spain. 

^ Cervantes here alludes to his patron, the Count Lemos, to whom he dedi- 
cated the second part of Don Qimxote, 
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laden with lances and halberds. When he came up to them, he saluted 
them and passed on. Don duizote said : ** Hold, honest friend ; methinks 
you go faster than is convenieyt for that mule." — ** I cannot stay, Signor," 
answered the man, ^ for the arms you see I am carrying are to be made 
use of to-morrow, so that I am under a necessity not to stop : therefore 
adieu. But, if you would know for what purpose I carry them, I intend 
to lodge this night at the inn beyond the hermitage, and if you travel the 
same road, you will find me there, where I will tell you wonders ; once 
more, God with you.*' Thereupon he pricked on the mule, at such a 
rate that Don Quixote had no time to enquire what wonders they were 
be designed to tell them. As he was not a little curious, and always tor- 
mented with the desire to hear new things, he gave orders for their im- 
mediate departure, resolving to pass the night at the inn, without touching 
at the hermitage, where the cousin would have had them kxlge. This 
was done accordingly. They mounted, and all three took the (Srect road 
to the inn. The cousin desired Don Quixote to make a step to the her- 
mitage to drink one draught, which Sancho no sooner heard than he 
turned his ass's head in that direction, and his example was followed by 
Don Quixote and the cousin. But Sancho's ill luck, it seems, would 
have it that the hermit was not at home, as they were told by an under 
hermit ^\ whom they found in the hermitage. They asked her for the 
dearest wine. She answered that her master had no wine, but, if they 
wanted cheap water, she would give them some with all her heart. ^ u 
I had wanted water," answered Sancho, ** there are wells enouch upon 
the road, whence I might have satisfied myself. O for the wedding of 
Camacho, and the plenty of Don Diego's house ! how oflen shall I regret 
you !" 

They quitted the hermitage and spurred on towards the inn. They 
presently overtook a lad who was walking before them in no great haste. 
He carried a sword upon his shoulders, and upon it a roll or bundle, 
seemingly of his clothes, in all likelihood breeches or trowsers, his cloak, 
and a s^rt or two. He had on a tattered velvet jacket lined with satin, 
and his shirt hung out. His stockings were of silk, and his shoes square- 
toed afler the court-fashion. He seemed to be about eighteen or nineteen 
years of age, of a cheerful countenance, and in appearance very active in 
the body. He went on singing Segiddillas to divert the fatigue of the 
journey ; and when they overtook him, he had just done singing one, the 
last words of which the cousin got by -heart and were these ; 

** For want of pence to the w&n I must go ; 
Ah I had I but money, it would not be so." 

The first who spoke to him was Don Quixote : '' You travel very airily, 
young spark," said he ; ** pray whither so fast ? let us know, if you are 
mclined to tell us." — ^* My walking so airily," answered the youth, •* is 
occasioned by the heat and by poverty; and I am going to the wars." — 
•* How by poverty !" demanded Don Quixote ; «* by the heat it may very 
easily be." — ^ Sir," replied the youth, " I carry in this bundle a pair of 
velvet trowsers, fellows to this jacket : if I wear them out upon the road, 

*" Una iota ermitano. A humorous designation for the hermit^s Mrvant, the 
hermit being the lieutenant. 
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I cannot do royself credit with them in the city, and I have no money to 
huy others. For this reason, as well as for coolness, I go thus, till I come 
up with some companies of foot, which are not twelve leagues hencey 
where I w^l enlist myself. I shall not then want baggage-eonveniences 
to ride in till we come to the place of embarkation, which they say is 
£arthagena ; I choose the king for my master and lord, because I would 
rather serve him in the war than any paltry fellow at court. "-^-*^ And 
pray, sir, have you a ventaia ^?" asked the cousin. ^ Had I served some 

frandee, or other person of distinction,'* answered the youth, ** no doubt 
should, lo the service of good masters, it is no uncommon thing to rise 
from the page's table to the post of ensign or captain, or to get some good 
pension. But poor I was always in the service of strolling fellows or 
foreigners, whose wa^ or board-wages are so miserable and slender 
that one half is spent m paying for starching a rufil It would be looked 
upon Quite as a miracle, if one page-adventurer in a hundred should get 
any tolerable preferment.*' — ^* But tell me, friend," asked £k>n Cluixote, 
** is it possible that, in all the times you have been in the service, you 
could not procure a livery?" — ^**I had two," answered the pace; "but, 
as he who quits the monastery before he professes is stripped of his habit, 
and bis old clothes are returned him, just so my mastere did by me, and 
gave me back mine ; for, when the business for which they came to court 
was terminated, they returned to their own homes, and took back the 
liveries they had giveki only for show.*' — *'A notable meanness, truly!*' 
cried Don Quixote. ** However, look upon it as an earnest of good for- 
tune that you have quitted the court with so good an intention. In efiect, 
there is nothing upon earth more honourable or more adyantam)us than 
first to serve God, and then your king and natural lord, especially in the 
exercise of arms, by which one acquires at least more honour, if not more 
riches, than by letters, as I have oAen said. Though letters may have 
founded more great families than arms, still there is I know not what that 
exalts those wno follow arms above those who follow letters. Bear in 
mind this piece of advice, which will be of great use to you, and matter 
of consolation in your distresses : it is, not to reflect at all upon what 
adverse accidents may happen. The worst that can happen is death ; 
and, when death is attended with honour, the best that can happen is to 
die. The valorous Roman emperor Julius Cs»ar, being asked which 
was the best kind of death, answered : ' That which is sudden, unexpected, 
and unforeseen.' Though he answered like a heathen, and a stranger to 
the knowledge of the true Grod, nevertheless, with respect to human 
infirmities, he said well. Supposing you are killed in the first skirmish 
or action, either by a cannon-shot or the blowin&r up of a mine, what does 
it signify ? all is but dying, and the business is done. According to Ter* 
ence, the soldier makes a better figure dead in battle than alive and safe 
in flight, and the good soldier gains just as much reputation as he shows 
obedience to bis captains, and to those who have a right to command him* 
Observe, my son, that a soldier had better smell of gunpowder than of 

^ This means a supplementary pay granted to soldiers born in the army, who 
were called avtntajadoi ; but who, in recent times, have been superseded by G»- 
deu 
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mask ; and i£ old age overtake you in this noble profession, thongh lame, 
maimed, and covered with wounds, at least it will not overtake you with- 
out honour, and such honour as poverty itself cannot deprive you of. 
Besides, care is now taken to provide for the maintenance* of old and 
disabled soldiers, who ought not to be dealt with as many do by their 
Deffro slaves when they are old and past service, whom they dischar;^ 
ana set at liberty, and, driving them out of their houses, under pretence 
of JP^^K them their freedom, make them slaves to hunger, from which 
iKi£ing but death can deliver them. At present I will say no more ; but 
get up behind me upon my horse till we come to the inn ; there you shall 
sop with me, and to-morrow morning pursue your journey ; and God 
give you as good speed as your good mtentions deserve." 

The page did not accept of the invitation to ride behind Don Quixote, 
but did that of supping with him at the inn ; and here it is said that San- 
ciho muttered to himself: " God bless my master ! how is it possible tlmt 
one who can say so maby and such good thin^ as he has how done, 
should say he saw the extravacant impossibilities be tefls U9 of the cavern 
of MoDtesinos ? Well, we shall see what will come of it." Shortly 
afterwards they arrived at the inn, just at night-fJEill, and 8ancho was 
pteised to see his master take it for an inn indeed, and ncit for a casde as 
oereiofore. 

They were scarcely entered, when Don 'Quixote asked (he landlord 
for the man with the iances end halberds. The host answered that he 
was in the stable, looking after his mule. The cousin and Bancho did 
the same by their beasts, giving Rocinante the best manger and the beat 
place in the stable. 
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CHAPTER XXV. 



WHEREIN 18 8BT VORTH THE BRAYINO ADTENTDRE AND THE PLEAflAMT 
HISTORY OF THE PUFPET-PLATER, WITH THE MEMORABLE DIVINATIOHI 
OP THE DITININO APE. 

Don Quixote's cake was dough, as the sayinfi^ is, till he could heat 
and learn the wonders promised to be told him by the conductor of the 
arms. He went in quest of him where the innkeeper told him he waa* 
and, having found him, desired him by all means to narrate what he had 
promised in answer to his, Don Quixote's enquiries. The man answer* 
ed : ** The account of my wonders must be taken more at leisure, and not 
on foot. Suffer me, fi;ood Sir, to make an end of takincf care of my beast ; 
I will then tell you things which will amaze 3rou." ^ Let not that be any 
hindrance," answered Don Quixote, ** for t will help you." And he im« 
mediately began winnowing the baiiey and cleaning the manger, a piece 
of humility which obliged the man readily to tell him what he desired. 
Having s^ted himself upon a stone bench without the inn-door, with Don 
Quixote l)y his side, the cousin, the page, Sancho Panza and the inn- 
keeper serving as his senate and auditoiy, he began as follows : 

** You must understand, gentlemen, that, in a village four leagues and 
a half from this city, it happened that a regidor^, through the artful con- 
trivance (too long to be told) of a wench his maid servant, lost his ass, and 
though the said regidor used all imaginable diligence to find him, it was 
not possible. Fifteen days were passed, as public fame says, since the 
ass was missing, when the losing regidor being in the market-place, an- 
other regidor of the same town said to him : * Ghve me my fees ^y gossipt 
for your ass has appeared.' — * Most willingly, neighbour,' answered the 
other, * but let us Icnow where he has been seen.'— > In the mountain 
wood,' answered the finder ; * I saw him this morning without a pantiel, 
or any kind of furniture about him, and so lank that it would grieve one 
to see him. I would fain have driven him before me, and brought him 
to you, but he is already become so wild that, when I went near him, 
away he galloped, into the most intricate part of the wood. If you have 
a mind we should both go to seek him, let me but put up this ass at home, 
and I will return instantly.' * You will do me a great pleasure,' answered 
the master of the ass, ' and I will endeavour to pay you in the same coin.* 
With all these circumstances and after the very same manner that I have 

*^ A municipal officer, magittrate. 

^ Mbriciat, a pfetent ouuU to the bearer of good news. 
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n^hted it to you, is the story told by all who are acqaainted with the truth 
of the afiiur. In short, the two regidors, on foot, and hand in hand, went 
into the wood ; but when they came to the place where they thought to 
find the ass, they found him not ; nor was he to be discovered anv where 
about, though they searched diligently after him. Perceiving then that 
he was not to be K>und, the regidor that had seen him said to the other : 

* Hark you, gossip ; a device nas just come into my head, whereby we 
shall assuredly discover this animal, though he were crept into the bowels 
of the earth, not to say of the wood. I can bray to admiration, and if you 
can do so never so little, conclude the business done.* — * Never so little, 
say you, neighbour ?* replied the other. ' Before God, I yield the prece- 
dence to none, no, not to asses themselves.* — ' We shall see that Imme- 
diately,' continued the second regidor, * for I propose that you shall go 
on one side of the mountain and I on the other, and so we will traverse 
and encompass it quite round. Every now and then, you shall bray, 
and so will I, and tne ass will most certainly hear and answer us, if 
be be in the wood.*— ^ In truth, neighbour,' answered the master of the 
aoBf * the device is excellent, and worthy of your great ineenuity.' Part- 
ing immediately, according to agreement, it fell out that they both brayed 
at the same instant, and each of them, deceived by the braying, ran to 
seek the other, thinking he had found the ass. When they came in sight 
of each other, the loser said : ' Is it possible, gossip, that it was not my 
188 that brayed ?* — ^ No it was I,' answered the other. * I tell you then,' 
said the owner, * that there is no manner of difllerenoe, as to the brayins^ 
psLft, between you and an ass ; for in my Life I never saw or heard 
anything more natural.'—^ These praises and compliments,* answered 
the author of the stratagem, ' belong rather to you than to me, gossip. 
By the Gkxi that made me, you can give the odds of two brays to 
the greatest and most skilful brayer in the world. The tone of your 
hiay is deep, the sustaining of your voice in time and measure, and 
your cadences frequent ana quick ; in short, I own myself vanquished, 
and yield up the pakn of this rare ability.' — * I say,' answered the owner, 

* I shall value and esteem myself the more henceforward, and shall think 
I know something, since I have some excellence ; for, though I fancied I 
brayed well, I never flattered myself I came up to the pitch you are 
pleased to say.' — * I tell you,' answered the second, ' there are rare abili- 
ties lost in the worki, and ill bestowed on those who know not how to 
employ them to advantage.'—^ Ours,' returned the owner, * excepting in 
cases like the present, cannot be of service to us ; even in this, Qod grant 
th^ prove of some benefit.' That said, they separated aprain, and re- 
commenced their braying ; but at every turn they deceived each other, 
and met again, till they agreed, as a countereign, to distinguish their own 
brayin^s from those of the ass, that they should bray twice together, one 
immediately afler the other. Thus redoubling their brayings, they made 
the tour of the mountain, without eliciting any answer from the stray ass. 
How, indeed, could the poor creature answer, seeing that they found it 
in the thickest of the wood, half devoured by wolves. When the owner 
saw him, * I wondered indeed,' said he, ' that he did not answer ; for, had 
he not been dead, he would have brayed at hearing us, or he were no ass. 
Nevertheless, gossip, I esteem the pains I have been at in seeking hiia to 
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be well bestowedy though I have found him dead, since I have heard you 
bray with such a grace.* — * It is in a good hand,* gossip,' answered the 
other ; ' for if the curate sings well, the chorister-boy comes not far behind 
him.' Hereupon they returned home, disconsolate and hoarse, and ic- 
counted to their friends, neighboursy ^nd acquaintance, all that had hap- 
pened in the search after the ass ; ^ich of them exaggerating the others 
excellence in braying. The story spread all over &e adjacent villafleeu 
Now the devil, who sleeps not, as he loves to sow and promote squabbles> 
and discord wherever he can, and to sow the air with straws, so Drought 
it about that the people of other villages,' upon seeing any of the folks of 
ours, would presently begin braying ; thus as it were throwing in our 
face the braying of our regidors. The boys have taken it up, which is 
worse than putting it into the hands and mouths of all the devils in hell ; 
and thus braying spread from one town to another, insomuch that the 
natives of the braying village are as well known as white folks are dis- 
tinguished from black. This unhappy jest has gone so far, that the 
mocked have often sallied out in arms against the mockers, and giv^i 
them battle, without king or justice, fear or shame, being able to prevent 
it. To-morrow, I believe, or next day, those of our village, the brayers, 
will take the field against the people of another village, about two leagues 
from ours, beinff one of those which persecute us most. In order to be 
well provided for them, I have brought the lances and halberds you saw 
me carrying. These are the wondera I said I would tell you ; if you do 
not think them such, I have no other for you," And tne honest man 
ended his story. 

At this juncture there came in at the door of the inn a man clad from 
head to foot in shamois leather hose, doublet, and breeches, and said with 
a loud voice : ** Master host, have you any lodging ? for here come the 
divining ape, and the puppet-show of Melisandra's deliverance." — *' Body 
of me ! cried the innkeeper, '* what ! master Peter here ! we shall have 
a brave night of it." I had forgotten to tell you that this same master 
Peter had his left eye and almost half his cheek covered with a patch of 
green taffeta, a sign that something ailed that side oi his face. " Welcome, 
master Peter 1" continued the host ; ** where are the ape and the puppet- 
show ? I do not see them." — ^ They are hard by," answered the shamoia 
man ; ** I came before to see if there be any lodging to be had." — ** I 
would turn out the duke of Alva himself, to make room for master Peter," 
answered the innkeeper. ** Let the ape and the puppets come, for there 
are guests this evening in the inn who will pay for seeing the show and 
the abilities of the ape."— ^* So be it," answered the hum with the patch ; 
** I will lower the price, and reckon myself well paid with only bearing 
my charges. I wul go back, and hasten the cart with the ape and the 
puppets." So saying, he went out of the inn. 

Don Cluixote now asked the landlord who this master Peter was, and 
what puppets and what ape he had with him. ^ He is a famous puppet- 
pkyer," replied the landlord, ** who has been a long time going up and 
down these parts of La Mancha in Arragon, with a show of Melisandia 
and the famous Don Graiferos, which is one of the best stories and the 

* Alluding to the civility of oomplimenting one another to drink flrtr 
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beat perTonned that have been seen bereabouta for iheae many yeare. Ha 
bu also an ape, whoae talents exceed those of all other apea, and even 
those of men. If any question is asked him, be listens to it aUenUTely, 
leaps upon bis master's shoulder, and, putting hia month to his ear, be 
tells bim the answer ; nhich answer master Peter presently repeals aloud. 
He tells much more concerning things past than things to come ; and, 

o that we a. 

wo reals for each auestion if the ape answers, I mean if bis master 
sre for him, after ine ape has whispered him in the ear. Therefore, 
it is thought that this same maner Peter must be rery rich. He ia a very 
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gallant man, as they say in Italy, a boon companion, and lives the mei^ 
nest life in tbe worfd. He talks more than six, drinks more than a dozeut 
and all this at the expense of his tongue, his ape, and his puppets." 

By this time master Peter was returned ; and, in the cart, came the 
puppets, and a large ape without a tail, but not ill-fiivoured. Don Cluix- 
ote no sooner espied lum than he asked him : ** Master diviner, pray tell 
me whsX pejepigliamo ^'^ what will be our fortune ? See, here are two 
reals." He then told Sancho to nve them to master Peter, who, answer- 
ing for the ape, said : ^ Signer, this animal makes no answer, and does 
not give any information as to things future ; he knows something of the 
past and a little of the present." — ^ Odds-bobs," cried Sancho, ** I would 
not give a brass &rthing to be told what is past of myself: for who can 
tell that better than myself? and for me to pay for wmit I know already, 
would be a very great folly. But since he Knows things present, here 
are my two reals, and let the goodman ape tell me what my wife Teresa 
Panza is doing, and what she is e^^)loyed about" Master Peter would 
not take the money. *' I will not be paid beforehand," said he, " nor take 
your reward till I have done you the service," and giving with his right 
hand two or three claps on his lefi shoulder, at one spring the ape jumped 
upon it, and laying its mouth to his ear, grated its teeth, and chattered 
apace. Having made this grimace for the space of a credo^ at another 
skip down it jumped on the ground. Then master Peter ran and kneeled 
before Don Quixote, and, embracing his legs : ** These legs I embrace,** 
cried he, '*as if I embraced the two pillara of Hercules, O illustrious re* 
viver of the lona;-forgotten order of chivalry ! O neve^sufficiently-extolled 
knifi^ht, Don duixote de la Mancha ! Thou spirit to the faint-hearted, stay 
to those that are idling, arm to those that are already fallen, staff and 
comfort to all that are unfortunate !" 

Don duixote was thunderstruck, Sancho in suspense, the cousin sur* 
prised, the page astonished, the braying-man all agape, the innkeeper 
confounded, and lastly, the hair of all that heard the expressions of the 
puppet-player stood on end. The latter continued, quite unconcerned: 
«* And thou, O good Sancho Panza, the best squire to the beat knight in 
the world, rejoice ; thy good wile Teresa is well, and this very hour is 
dressing a pound of flax, by the same token that she has by her left side 
a broken-mouthed pitcher, which holds a very pretty scantling of wine, 
vrith which she cheera her spirits at her work. — **I verily believe it,'* 
answered Sancho, '* for she is a blessed one ; and, were she not a little 
jealous, I would not change her for the ^antess Andandona, who, in my 
master's opinion, was a very accomplished woman and a capital manager; 
and my Teresa is one of those who will make much of themselves, though 
it be at the expense of their heire." — ^»* Well," cried Don Quixote, ** I 
now affirm that he who reads much and travels much, sees much and 
knows much. What, indeed could have been sufficient to perauade me^ 
that there are apes in the world that can divine, as I have now seen with 
my own eyes ? Yes, I am that very Don Quixote de la Mancha that this 
good animal has said, though he has expatiated a little too much in my 

^ What JUh hao€ wf hmrtt an Italiaii ezpreMion put hj Cervantes into Don 
Qoixote's mouth. 
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commendation. But« such as I am, I ^re thanks to Heaven that endued 
roe with a tender and compassionate dispositibn of mind, always inclined 
to do good to every body and hurt nobody." — ** If I had money," said 
the page, ** I would ask master ape what will befal me in niy intended 
expedition." — ^ I have already told you," answered master Feter, who 
was already got up from kneeling at Don Quixote's feet, ^ that this little 
bcttst does not answer as to things future. If he really did answer such 
questions, it should be no matter whether you had money or not ; for, to 
serve Signer Don Quixote here present, I would waive all advantages in 
the world. And new, because it is my duty, and to do him a pleasure 
besides, I intend to put in order my puppet-show, and entertain all the folks 
in the inn gratis." The innkeeper hearing this, above all measure over- 
joyed, pointed out a convenient place for setting up the show, which was 
done in an instant. 

Don Quixote was not entirely satisfied with the ape*s divinations, not 
thinking it likely that an ape should divine things either future or past. 
So, whue master Peter was preparing his show, he drew Sancho aside 
to a corner of a stable, where, without being overheard by anybody, he 
said to him : ^ Look you, Sancho, I have carefully considered the strange 
talent of this ape, and, by my account, I find that master Peter, his owner, 
must doubtless have made a tacit or express pact with the devil." — 
<* Nay," said Sancho, " if the pack be express from the devil, it must 
needs be a very sooty pack. But what advantage would it be to this 
same master Peter to have such a pack ?" — ^* You do not understand me, 
Sancho," replied Don Quixote ; *« I only mean that he must certainly 
have made some agreement with the devil to infuse his ability into the 
ape, whereby he gets his bread ; and, after he is become rich, he will 
give him his soul, which is what the universal enemy of mankind aims 
at. What induces me to this belief, is finding that the ape answers only 
as to thins^ past or present, and the knowledge of the devil extends no 
fiurther. He knows the future only by conjecture, and not alwap that ; 
for it is the prerogative of Grod alone to know times and seasons ; to him 
nothing m past or future ; every thing is present. This being so, as it 
really IS, it is plain the ape talks in the style of the devil, and I wonder 
he has not been accused before the Inquisition, and compelled by torture, 
to confess by what power he divines. Certain it is that this ape is no 
astrologer, and neither his master nor he know how to raise one of those 
figures called judiciary^, which are now so much in fashion in Spain, 
that there is not a servant-maid, pafije, or cobbler, but presumes to raise a 
figure, as if it were a card, from ue ground ; thus destroying by their 
lying and ignorant pretences the wonderful truth of the science. I know 
E certain lady who asked one of these figure-raisers whether a little lap- 
dog she had would breed, and how many, and of what colour the puppies 
would be. To which master astrologer, after raising a figure, answered 
that the bitch would pup, and have three whelps, one green, one cama- 

^Alzar or leva$Uar flguroi judiciari(u. According to Covarrubias, this was the 
astrological term for the method of determining the position of the twelve signs 
of the zodiac, of the planets and the fixed stars, at a given moment, in order ta 
cast an horoscope 
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tion, and the other mottled, provided that she proved with yoang between 
the hours of eleven or twelve at noon or night, and that it were on a Mon- 
day or a Saturday. Now it happened that the bitch died two days after 
of a surfeit, and master figure-raiser had the repute in the town of being 
as consummate an astrologer as the rest of bis brethren." — ** For all that, 
answered Sancho, ^ I wish your worship would desire master Peter to 
ask bis ape whether all be true which befel you in the cave of Montesi- 
Dos ; because, for my own part, begging your worship's pardon, I take it 
to be all sham and hes, or at least a dream.'* — ** It may be so,** answered 
Don duixote, ** but I will do what you advise me, since I myself begin 
to have some kind of scruples about it.*' 

Hero they wero interrupted by master Peter, who came to tell Doo 
Cluixote that the show was ready, desiring he would come to see it, for it 
was well worth the trouble. Don Quixote communicated to him his 
thoughts, and desired him to ask his ape whether certain things which 
befel him in the cavern of Montesinos wero dreams or realities, since they 
seemed to him to be a mixture of both. Master Peter, without answering 
a word, went and fetched his ape, and, placing him before Don Quixote 
and Sancho: '*Look you, master ape,** said he; ^this knieht would 
know whether certain things which befel him in a cavern calkd that of 
Montesinos were real or imaginary.'* Then making the usual signal, the 
ape leaped upon his left shoulder, and seeming to chatter to him in his 
ear, master Peter presently said : ** The ape says that of all the things 
your worship saw, or which befel you, in the said cavern, part are falsey 
and part likely to be true. This is what he knows, and no more, us to 
this question. But, if your worship has a mind to put any more to him, 
on Friday next he will answer to every thing you shall ask him. His 
virtue is at an end for the present, and will not return till that time."— - 
** Did not I tell you," cned Sancho, ** it could never go down with me 
that all your worship said touching the adventures of the cavern was true, 
nor even half?" — ^The event will show that, Sancho," answered Don 
Quixote, ^ for time, the discoverer of all things, brings every thing to light, 
though it should lie hidden in the bowels of the earth. But enough for 
the present ; let us go see honest master Peter's show, for I am of opinion 
there must be some novelty in it." — *« How, some!" exclaimed master 
Peter; ^' sixty thousand novelties are contained in this puppet-show of 
mine. I assure you, signer £k>n Quixote, it is one of the top things to be 
seen that the world afibrds at this day, and operilnu eredite^ non verbU* 
Let us now to work, for it grows late, and we have a great deal to do, to 
say, and to show." 

Don Quixote and Sancho obeyed, and came where the show was set 
out, stuck round with little lighted wax candles, that gave it a resplendent 
appearance. Master Peter, who was to manage the figures, placed him- 
self behind the show ; and before it stood bis boy, to serve as an inter- 
preter and expounder of the mysteries of the piece. He held a white 
wand in his hand, to point to the several figures as they entered. All the 
folks in the inn being placed, some standing opposite to the show, and 
Don Quixote, Sancho, the page, and the cousin seated in the best places, 
the dragoman beran to say what will be heard or seen by those who will 
be at the pains of hearing or seeing the foil wing chapter. 
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CHAPTER XXVI. 



WHEREIN 18 C0NTIN17ED THE PLEASANT ADVENTURE OF THE PUPPETi- 
PLATER, WITH SUNDRY OTHER MATTERS IN TRUTH SUFFICIENTLY 
GOOD. 

Ttrians and Trojans were all silent ^ ; I mean, that all the spectators 
of the show hung upon the mouth of the declarer^ of its wonders, when 
from within the scene they heard the sound of a number of drums and 
trumpets, and several discbarges of artillery, which noise was soon over. 
Then the little boy raised his voice, and said, ''This true history, here 
represented to you^ c^ntlemen, is taken, word for word, from the French 
chronicles and Spanish romances^ which are in every body's mouth, and 
song by the boys up and down the streets. It treats how Don Gaiferos 
freed his wife Melisandra, who was a prisoner in Spain in the hands of 
the Moors, in the city of Sansuena, now called Saragossa. Behold here 
how Don Gaiferos is playing at tables, according to the song : 

GraTeros now at tables plays, 
Forgetful of bis lady dear ••.* 

That personage who appears yonder, with a crown on his head, and a 
sceptre in his hand, is the emperor Charlemafi^ne, the supposed father 
of Melisandra, who, being vexed to ^ee the indolence and neglig^ence of 
his son-in-law, comes forth to chide him. Observe with what vehemence 
and earnestness he scolds him ; one would think he had a mind to give 
him half a dozen raps over the pate with his sceptre ; there are even 
authors who say he actually gave them, and sound ones too. And, after 
having said sundry things about the danger his honour ran in not pro- 
curing the liberty of his spouse, it is reported he said to him, * I have 
told you enough, look to it^.* Pray observe, gentlemen, how the 

^ A burlesque imitation of the first verse of the second book of the .£neid, 
Conticuert omnes^ etc. 
* Narrantii conj'ux pendgt ab ore viri, Ovid. Epist 1. v. 30. 
^ These verses, and those quoted a little fiurther on, are taken from the 
romoficff of the Canciontro and fVom the Siha of romanuB^ in which latter is re- 
lated the history of Gaiferos and of Melisandra. 

^This line is repeated in a comic romance composed on the adventure of 
Gaiferos by Miguel Sanchez, a poet of the seventeenth century. 

Melisendra esta en Sansuena, 
Yos en Paris descuidado; 
Yos ausente, ella mugfo: 
Llarto OS he dicho, miradlo. 
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emperor turns his back, and leayes Don Galferos in a fret. See him 
now, impatient with cboler, flinging about the board in pieces, calling 
hastily for his armour, and desiring Don Orlando, his cousin, to lend him 
his good sword. Don Orlando refuses to lend it him, ofl^ring to bear 
him company in that arduous enterprise ; but the valorous and angry 
Gaiferos will not accept his offer ; on the contrary, he says that he alone 
is able to deliver his spouse, though she were thrust down to the centre 
of the earth ; and hereupon he goes in to arm himself in order to set 
forward immediately. 

*^ Now, gentlemen, turn your eyes towards that tower which appeals 
yonder. You must suppose that it is one of the towers of the Alcazar 
of Saragossa, now callea the Aljaferia. That lady, who appears at yoii 
balcony in a Moorish habit, is the peerless Melisandra, casting many a 
heavy look towards the road that leads to France, and fixing her imagi- 
nation upon the city of Paris, and her husband, her only consolation m 
her captivity. Now behold a strange incident, the like perhaps never 
seen. Do you not see yon Moor, who, stealing softly along, step by step^ 
with his finger upon his mouth, comes behind Melisandra ? Behold how 
he gives her a kiss full on her hps, and the haste she makes to spit and 
wipe her mouth with her white shift-sleeve, and how she laments, and 
tears her beauteous hair in despair, as if that was to blame for the in- 
dignity. Observe that grave Moor in yonder gallery ; he is Marsilio, the 
kin^ of Sansuena, who, seeing the insolence of the Moor, though he is 
a relation of his and a mat favourite, orders him to be seized imme- 
diately, and two hundred stripes to be given him, as he is led through 
the most frequented streets of the city, with criera before and the algua- 
zils behind. Behold here the officere coming out to execute the sentence, 
almost as soon as the &ult is committed, for, among the Moors, there is 
no citation of the party, nor copies of. the process, nor delay of justice, 

as among us " — *'Boy, boy,** here interrupted Don Quixote in a 

loud voice, " on with your story in a straight line, and leave your curves 
and transversals ; to come at the truth of a fact, there is often need of 
proof upon proof.'* Master Peter also added from within : " Boy, none 
of your flourishes ; but do what the gentleman bids you, for that is the 
surest way ; sing your song plainly, and seek not for counterpoints, for 
they usually crack the strings." — *« I will,*' answered the boy, and he 
forthwith proceeded thus: 

" The figure you see there on horseback, muffled up in a Ghiscony 
cloak, is Don Graiferos himself, to whom his spouse, already revenged 
on the impudence of the enamoured Moor, shows herself from the battle- 
ments of the tower with a calmer and more sedate countenance. She 
talks to her husband, believing him to be some passenger ; and she holds 
all that discourse and dialogue in the romance which says : 

* If to g;ay France your course you bend, 
Let me entreat you, gentle friend, 
Make diligent inquiry there 
For Ga'feros my husband dear.* 

The rest I omit, because length begets loathinfir. It is suflicient to observe 
how Don Oaiferos discovers himself, and by me signs of joy Melisandra 
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nakes, you may perceive she knows him, especially now that ^ca tee 
$lie lets henelf down from the balcoinr^ to get on hcwseback behind her 
husband. ' But alas, poor lady ! tne skirt of her petticoat has caught hokl 
on one of the iron rails of the balcony, and there she hangs dangling io 
the air, without being able to reach the ground. But see, how merciful 
Heaven sends relief in the grec^t distresses, for now cones DonGaJfferoc, 
and, without recarding whether the rich petticoat be torn or not. Jays 
hold of her ana brings her to the ground by main force ; then, with a 
spring he sets her behind him on his horse, astride like a man, bidding 
hor Md very fast, and clasp her arms about his shoalders till the^ cross 
iffld meet over his breast, mat she may not fall, for the lad}r Mehsandna 
was not used to that way of riding. See hotv the horse, by his n6i^hii|», 
shows he is pleased with the burthen of his valiant master and fair mis- 
tress. See bow they turn their backs, and go out of the city, and how 
merrily and joyfully they take the way to Paris. Peace be with you, O 
peerless pair of faithful lovers ! may you arrive in safety at your aesired 
country, without fortune's laying any obstacle in the way (h your pros- 
perous journey ! may the eyes of your friends and relatioos behold you 
enjoy in perfect peace the remaining days (and may they be like Nestor's) 
eiyouT lives !" Here again master Peter raised his voice : ^ Plainness, 
boy," cried he, '^do not lose yourself in the clouds ; all afiectation is 
naught." The interpreter continued without msking any answer : 
** There wanted not some idle eyes, such as espy every thing, to see Me* 
lisandra getting down and mounting, of which they gave notice to king 
Marsilio, who immediately commanded to sound tlie alarm. Pray take 
notice what a hurry they are in, and how the whole city shakes with the 
lining of bells in the steeples of the mosques." — '* No, no," cried I>on 
Quixote, •» master Peter is very much mistaken in the business of the 
bells ; for the Moors do not use bells, but kettle-drums, and a kind of dui- 
xama very much like our clarions ^. Therefore to introduce the ringing 
of bells in Sansuena is a great. absurdity." Master Peter, overhearing 
Don doixote's speech, left off ringing, and said : ** Signor Don Quixote, 
do not criticise upon trifles, nor expect that perfection which is not to be 
found in these matters. Are there not a thousand comedies acted almost 
every where, full of as many improprieties a^d blunders, and yet they 
run their career with great success, and are listened to not only with ap- 
plause, but with admiration ? Go on, boy, and let folks talk ; so that I 
fill my bag, I care not if I represent more improprieties than there are 
motes in the sun."— >* You are in the right," replied Don Quixote, and 
the boy proceeded : ^ See what a numerous and brilliant body of cavalry 
sallies out of the city in pursuit of the two catholic lovers. Behold how 
many trumpets sound, how many ditizainas play, how many drums and 
kettle-drums rattle. I fear they will overtake them, and bring them back 
tied to their own horse's tail, which would be a lamentable spectacle." 

When Don Quixote saw this numerous cohort of Moors, and heard the 
martial din of the milittuy instruments, he thought it would be advisable 

*"* The duizaincL, which is still in use in the province of Valencia, is a species 
of crooked instrainent, with a very shrill sound. The chirimia (which we trans- 
late by clarion), another instrament of Arabian origin, is a ki9d of long hautboy 
having twelve holes, with a knid and idemii M>aiid. 
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for him to succour those that fled. AccOTdingljr, he row frocn bis attx, 
wul cried in a v(Hce of thunder: "I will never coosent, while I lire, thu 
in my presence such an outrage as this be o9i:red to so &mau« a knight 
and so daring a lover as Don Qaiferos. Hold, baae-bora rabble, foUow 
not nor puraue after him ; if you do, prepare for instanl battle." Am he 
apobe, he unsheathed his sword, planted himself close to the show, and, 
with violent aad unheard-of fury, began to rain backs and slashes upon 
the Moorish puppets, overthrowing some and beheading others, laming 
this and demolishing that. Among a greai many other strokes, he fetched 
one with such force that, if. master Peier had not ducked and squatted 
down, he bad chopped ofi'his head with as much esse as if it bad been 
made of sugar patAe. Master Peter cried out : *■ Hold, Signor E)on Ctuix- 
ote, hold, and consider that these figure you throw down, maim, and 
destroy, are not real Moore, but only puppets made of pasteboard ; consider, 
sinner that I am ! that you are undoing me, and destroying my whole 
livelihood." For all that, Don Quixou' still laid about him, ahoweriDg 
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down, doubliDg and redoublinsf fore-strokes and back-strokes like haiL 
In short, in less than two credos ae demolished the whole machine, hackino 
to pieces all the tackling and figures, king Marsilio being sorely wounded, 
and the head and crown of the Emperor Charlemagne cloven in two. 
The whole audience was in consternation ; the ape fiew to the top of the 
house, the cousin was frightened, the page daunted, and even Sancho 
himself trembled mightily ; for, as he swore after the storm was over, he 
had never seen his master in so outrageous a passion. 

The general demolition of the machinery thus achieved, Don Quixote 
began to be a little calm. *« I wish," said he, ** I had here before me, at 
this instant, all those who are not and will not be convinced of how much 
benefit knights-errant are to the worlds. If I had not been present, what 
would have become of good Don Ga'iferos and the fair Melisandra? 
Without doubt these dogs would have overtaken them by this time, and 
have ofiered them some indignity. When all this is done, long live 
knight-errantry above all things fiving in the world !" — ^** In Grod's name, 
let it live, and let me die,*' said master Peter, at this juncture, with a 
fainting voice, "since I am so unfortunate that I can say with King 
Rodrigo : 'Yesterday I was sovereign of Spain, and to-day have not a foot 
of land I can call my own ^;' it is not half an hour ago, nor scarce half 
a minuie, since I was master of kings and emperors, my stalls full of 
horses, and my trunks and sacks full of fine things. Now I am desolate, 
and dejected, poor, and a beggar, and, what grieves me most of all, without 
mv ape, who will make my teeth sweat for ii before I get him again. And 
alf through the inconsiderate fury of this Sir Knight, who is said to protect 
orphans, redress wrongs, and do other charitable deeds. In me alone, 
praised be the highest heavens for it, his generous intention has failed. 
In fine, it could only be the Knight of the Sorrowful Figure, who was 
destined thus to disfigure me and mine." 

Sancho Panza was moved to compassion by what master Peter had 
spoken. ** Weep not, master Peter," said he, " nor lake on so ; you break 
my heart ; and I assure you my master Don Quixote is so catholic and 
scrupulous a Christian, that when he comes to reflect that he has done 
you any wrone, he knows how, and will certainly make you amends 
with interest. — **If Signor Don Quixote," answered master Peter, 
** would but repay me part of the damage he has done me, I should be 
satisfied, and his worship would discharge his conscience ; for nobody can 
be saved who withholds another's property against his will, and does not 
make restitution." — «' True," here observed Don Quixote ; '* but as yet I 
dp not know that I have any thing of yours, master Peter." — *' How !" 
cried master Peter; '* what but the invincible force of your powerful arm, 
scattered and annihilated these relics, which lie up and down on this hard 
and barren ground ? Whose were their bodies but mine T And how did 
I maintain myself but by them ?" — " Now am I entirely convinced," cried 
Don Quixote at this juncture, " of what I have often believed before, that 
those enchanters who persecute me, are perpetually setting shapes before 
me as they really are, and presently putting the change upon me, and 

*" A verse of the ancient romance Como perdio a Etpana el rey Dan Rodrigo 
(Coftciotiero general). 
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tTBDsfonning them into whatever they please. I protest to you, gentlemen, 
that whatever hAa passed at this time, seemed to me to pass actually and 
precisely so. I took Melisandra, to he Melisandra ; Don Qaiferos, Don 
Qi)ifero8 ; Marsilio, Marsilio ; and Charlemagne, Charlemagne. This It 
was that inflamed my choler, and, in compliance with the duty of my 

Srofession as a knight-errant, I had a mind to assist and succour those that 
ed. With this good intention, I did what you just now saw. If things 
have fallen out the reverse, it is no fauh of mine, hut of those my wicked 

Sersecutors. But, notwithstanding this mistake of mine, and though it 
id not proceed from malice, yet will I condemn myself in costs. See, 
master Peter, what you must have for the damaged figures, and I will 
pay it you down in current and lawful money of C^istile.'* 

Master Peter made him a low how. ^ I expected no less," said he, 
^ from the unexampled Christianity of the valorous Don Cluixote de la 
Mancha, the true succourer and support of all the needy and distressed* 
Let master innkeeper and the great Sancho be umpires and appreisers 
between your worship and me, and decide what the demolished flgpKi 
are or were worth." The innkeeper and Sancho said they would. Then 
master Peter took up King Marsilio, minus his head, and said : ^ You sea 
how impossible it is to restore this king to his pristine state. Therefore 
I think, with submission to better judgments, you must award me, for bis 
death and destruction, four reals and a half.*' — '*Ghranted," said Don 
Cluixote ; ** proceed.*'— ^« Then for this that is cleft from top to bottom,'* 
continued master Peter, taking up the emperor Charlemagne, **I think 
five reals and a quarter little enough to ask."— >* Not very little," said 
Sancho. "Nor very much," replied the innkeeper; **but split the dif- 
ference, and set him down five reals."— ^ Give him the five and a Quar- 
ter," said Don Cluixote ; ^ for in such a notable mischance as this, ' a 
quarter more or less is not worth standing upon. But make an end, 
master Peter, for it grows towards supper time, and I have some symp- 
toms of hunger upon me." — ^For this fipirp," said master Feter, 
^ wanting a nose and sn eye, which is the fair Melisandra, I must have 
two reals and twelve maravedis."— >*Nay," cried Don Cluixote, "the 
devil must he in it if Melisandra be not by this time with her husband, 
at least upon the borders of France, for methought the horse they rode 
upon seemed to fly rather than gallop. Therefore do not pretend to 
sell me a cat for a coney, showing me here Melisandra, one-eyed and 
noseless, whereas at this^ very instant she is enjoying herself at leisors 
with her husband in France. God help every one with his own, master 
Peter, and let us have plain dealing. Froceed." Master Peter, findinff 
that Don Cluixote began to warp and was returning to his old bent, haa 
no mind he should escape. ** Now I think on it," said he, ** this is not 
Melisandra, but one of her waiting-maids. So, with sixty maravedis**, 
I shall be well enough paid, and very well contented.*' Thus he went 
on, setting a price upon several broken figures, which the arbitratoia 
afterwards moderated to the satisfaction of both parties. The whole 
amounted to forty reals and three quarters ; and over and above all this, 
which Sancho immediately disbursed, master Peter demandrd two reals 

^ There are thirty-fojr maravedis in a real. 
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for the trouble he should have in catching his ape. ^ Give them, San« 
cbo,*' said Don Cluixote, ** not for catching the ape, but to catch the 
monkey^; and I would eWe two hundred to any one that could tell me 
for certain that Donna A^lisandra and Siffbor Don Gaiferos are at this 
time in France, and among their friends. -^-^' Nobody can tell us that 
better than my ape,** said master Peter. ^ But the devil himself cannot 
catch him now. I suppose, however, his afiection for me, or hunger, will 
force him to come to me at night. To-morrow is a new day, and we shall 
see each other again.** 

In conclusion, the bustle of the puppet-show passed over, and they all 
tapped together in peace and rokkI company, at the expense of Don 
Cluixote, who was liberal to the last degree. He who carried the lances 
and halberds, went off before day ; and, afler it was light, the cousin and 
the page came to take their leave of Don Cluixote, the one in order to re- 
turn home, and the other to pursue his intended journey ; to the latter* 
Don Quixote gave a dozen reals, to help to bear his charges. Master 
Peter, having no inclination to re-involve himself in any sort of dispute 
with Don Quixote, whom he knew perfectly well, arose before the sun, 
and, ^thering up the fraOTfients of his show, and taking his ape, away he 
went in quest of farther aaventures. The innkeeper, who knew not Don 
Quixote, was no less astonished at his madness than at his liberality. 
Finally, Sancho paid him handsomely by his master*s order, and about 
eight m the morning, biddincf him fareweU, they left the inn, and went 
their way, in which we will leave them, in order that we may relate 
several other things necessary to the better understanding this famoua 
history. 

** In familiar language, to catch the monkey (iomar or eoger la Mo«a), means 
to get drunk. 
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CHAPTER XXVII. 



WHERBIN IS RELATED WHO MASTER PETER AND HU APE WERE; WITH 
THE ILL 8UCCE88 DON QUIXOTE HAD IN THE BRATINO ADVENTURBf 
WHICH HE FINISHED NOT AS HE WISHED AND INTENDED. 

CiD HAMET BEN-ENGELif the chronicler of this grand history, begins this 
chapter with these words : **/ aivear as a Catholic Christian.** To 
which his translator adds that Cid Hamet's swearing as a Catholic Chris- 
tian, he being a Moor ^as undoubtedly he was), meant nothing more than 
that, as the Uatholic Cnristian, when he swears, does or ought to speak 
and swear the truth, so did he, in writing of Don Quixote ; especially in 
declaring who master Peter was, with some account of the divining apCy 
who surprised all the villages thereabouts with his divinations. He says, 
then, that whoever has read the former part of this history must needs 
remember Gines de Passamonte, to whom, among other galley-slaves, 
Don Quixote gave liberty in the Sierra-Morena, a Ufnefit for which after- 
wards he had small thanks and worse payment from that mischievous and 
misbehaving crew. This GKnes de Passamonte, whom Don Quixote 
called Gin^sillo de Pftrapilla, was the person who stole Sancho Panza*8 
donkey, and as, through the neglect of the printers, neither the time nor 
the manner of that theft is descnbed, many people ascribe the error of the 
press to want of memory in the author. In shon, stolen he was, by Ginity 
even while Sancho was sitting sleeping on his back, by means of the 
same aiti6ce that was used by Brunelo, who, while Sacripante lay at the 
siege of Albraca, stole his horse from between his legs. Sancho subse- 
quently recovered him, as has been already related. This Gin^ theo, 
bein^ afraid of falling into the hands of justice, which was in pursuit of 
him m order to chastise him for his numberless rogueries and crimesy 
(which were so many and so flagrant that he himself wrote a large volume 
of them,) resolved to pass over to the kingdom of Arragon ; and covering 
his left eye, he took up the trades of puppet-playing and legerdemaint 
both of which he perfectly understood. Chancing to light upon some 
christian slaves redeemed from Barbary, he purchased from them an apey 
which he taught at a certain signal to leap upon his shoulder, and seem 
to mutter something in his ear. This done, before he entered any town 
which he intended to visit with his show and ape, he informed himself in 
the next village, or where he best could, what particular things had hap- 
pened in such and such a place, and to whom. Bearing them carefully 
m his memory, the first thing he did was to exhibit his snow, which wan 
sometimes of one story and aometimea of ^nothery but all diveiting and 
16* 
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well-known. The show ended, he used to propound the ahilities of his 
ape, telling the people he divined all that was past and present, hut as to 
what was to come, he did not pretend to any skill therein. He demand- 
ed two reals for answering each question, and to some he afforded it 
cheaper, according as he found the pulse of his clients beat. And coming 
sometimes to houses where he knew what had happened to the people 
that lived in them, though they asked no question, because they would 
not pay him, he gave the signal to his ape, and presently said, he re- 
vealed to him such and such a thing, which tallied exactly with what 
had happened. By this means, he gained infallible credit, and was fol- 
lowed by every body. At other times, being very cunning, he answered 
in such a manner that his answers came pat to the questions, and, as no- 
body went about to sift or press him to tell how his ape divined, he milled 
every body and filled his pockets. Directly he entered the inn, he Knew 
Don Cluixote -and Sancho, which made it very easy for him to excite the 
wonder of them both, as well as of all that were present. But it would 
have cost him dear had Don Cluixote directed his hand a little lower when 
he cut off King Marsilio's head and destroyed all his cavalry, as is related 
in the foregoing chapter. This is all that is necessary to be said respect- 
ing master Peter and his ape. 

Returning to Don Cluixote de la Mancha, the historian says, he deter- 
mined, before he went to Sara^ossa, first to visit the banks of the river 
iCbro, and all the parts thereabouts, since he had time enough and to 
spare before the jousts began. With this design, he pursued his journey, 
and travelled two days without lighting on any thing worth recording. 
But the third day, as he was going up a hill, he heard a great noise of 
drums, trumpets, and guns. At first he thought a regiment of soldiers 
was marching that way, and he clapped spurs to Rocinante and ascended 
the hill to see them. When he got to the top, he perceived in the valley 
beneath above two hundred men, armed with various weapons, as spears, 
cross-bows, partizans, halberds, and pikes, with some guns and a great 
number of targets. He rode down the hill, and drew so near to the 
squadron that he plainly saw the banners, distinguished their colours, and 
read the devices they bore, especially one upon a banner or pennant of 
white satin. On it there was painted to the life the miniature of an ass, 
holding up its head, its mouth open and its tongue out, in the position of 
an ass braying. Around it were written in large characters these two 
verses : " The alcaldes twain brayed not in vain ^." 

From this motto, Don Quixote gathered that these folks must belong 
to the braying village, and so he told Sancho, telling him also what was 
written on the banner. He added that the person who had given an ac- 
count of this afiiiir was mistaken in calling the two brayers regidors, since, 
according to the motto, they were two alcaldes. ** That is neither here 
nor there, Sir," answered Sancho, ** for it may very well be that the regi- 
dors who brayed, might, in process of time, become alcaldes of their vil- 
lage^*, and therefore may properly be called by both of those titles. 

*" In the original — 

No rebuznaron en valde 

El uno 7 el otro alcalde. 
^ Tlie alcaldes are, in &ot, eieoted ftom among the regidors. 
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Thoagh it signifies nothing to the truth of the history whether the hrayere 
were alcaldes or regidors, so long 89 they hoth brayed. An alcalde is as 
likely to bray as a regidor^." 

Eventually, they lound that the people of the derided village weiB 
sallied forth to attack the other village which had laughed at them too 
much, and beyond what was fitting for good neighbours. Don Cluixote 
advanced towards them, to the no small concern of Sancho, who never 
loved to make one in these kinds of expeditions. Those of the squadroa 
received him amongst them, taking him for some warrior of their party. 
Don Cluixote, lifling up his vizor with an easy and graceful deportment* 
approached the ass-oanner, and all the chiefs of the army gathered about 
him. to look at him, struck with the same surprise that every body was 
the first time of seeing him. Don Cluixote, seeing them so mtent upon 
looking at him, without any one's speaking to him or asking him any 
question, resolved to take advantage of this silence, and, breaking his own^ 
he raised his voice and cried : '* Brave gentlemen, I earnestly entreat you 
not to interrupt a discourse I shall make to you, till you find it disgusts 
and tires you. If that happen, at the least sign you shall make, I shall 
clap a seal on my lips and a gac^ upon my ton^e." They all desired 
him to say what he pleased, and promised to hsten to him with a very 
good will. With this licence Don Cluixote proceeded, saying, ** I, gen- 
Uemen, am a knight-errant ; my exercise is that of arms, and my profed- 
sion is that of succouring those who stand in need of succour, and relieving 
the distressed. Some days ago I heard of your misfortune, and the cause 
that induces you to take arms at every turn to revenge yourselves on your 
enemies. Having often pondered your business in my mind, I find that, 
according to the laws of duel, you are mistaken in thinking yourselves 
afifronted. In effect, no one person can afiront all the people of a village* 
tmless he do it by accusing them of treason conjointly, as not knowing io 
mirticular who committed the treason. An example of this we have in 
Don Diego Ordonez de Lara, who challenged the whole people of Za- 
mora, because he did not know that Yeilido Dolfos alone had committed 
the treason of killing his king. Therefore he challenged them all, and 
the revenge and answer belonged to them all. In cood truth, SignorDoo 
Diego went somewhat too far, and greatly exceeded the limits of chal- 
lenging; for he needed not have challenged the dead, the waters, the 
bread, or the unborn, nor several other minute matters mentioned in the 
challenge. But let that pass ; for when choler overflows its dam, the 

tongue has no father, governor, nor bridle to restrain it^. This being 

' ^^■^^— ^"^^— ^■■^-^^^"^^^^^^^■^-^■^^"■^"^^^^^"^"■^^■^^^■^^^^"^"^■^■~^"^^^^~"~^— "^""M^i^ 

^ In the romance of PertUes and Siginmmda (book iii., chap, x.), CervBDtas 
relates that an alcalde sent the public crier (pregonero) to fetch two aues to 
carry two vagabonds condemned to be flogged through the streets. ** Signor al- 
calde," said the crier on his return, " I have been unable to find any asses in the 
market, excepting the two regidors Berrueco and Crespo, who are there taking a 
walk." — " I sent you to seek asses, dotard," replied the alcalde, " and not regi* 
dors. But return and fetch them hither, in order that they may be present at tfie 
pronouncing of the sentence. It shall not be said that the sentence could not be 
executed for want of asses ; for, thanks to Heaven, there is no scarcity of them 
in the country." 

^ The challenge of Don Diego Ordonez, as related in an ancient romame ftom 
the chronicle of the Cid (Caiia0fMiio GtMroQ, is at followt : <* Diego Ordonei, 
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the fiict, then, that a tm^ indiTidiial cannot affront a kingdom, proTinoe, 
city, republic, or a whole town, it b clear there is no reason for yoor 
marching oat to rerenee such an affront, since it is really none. Would 
it not be pretty, indeeo, if the cazaileroi^^ the fruiterers^, the whale- 
lone«eIl<^rB ^, the soap-boilers^, should attempt to dash every body's 
brains out who names them by their trade ! Would it not be fine indeed 
if all these nouible' folks should be ashamed of their businesses, and be 
perpetually taking revenge, and making sackbuts of tbeir swords upoQ 
any quarrel, though ever so trivial ! No, no, God neither permits nor 
wills it. Men of wisdom and well-ordered commonwealth sought to take 
arms, draw their swords, and hazard their lives and fortunes, upon four 
accounts only. Finst, in the defence of the catholic faith ; secondly, to 
defend their lives, which is agreeable to the natural and divine hw ; 
thirdly, in defence of their honour, family, or estate ; fourthly, in the ser- 
vice of their kincr in a just war; and if we may add a fifth, which may 
be ranked with the second, it is in the defence of their country. To these 
^re capital causes several others might be added, very just and very rea- 
sonable, and which oblige us to take arms. But to have recourse to them 
for trifles, subjects rather for laughter and pastime than for afllront, looks 
like acting against common sense. Besides, taking an unjust revenge 
(and no revenge can be just), is acting directly against the holy religion 
we profess, whereby we are commanded to do good to our enemies, and 
to bve those who hate us. This precept, though seemingly difficult, is 
leally not so to any but those who have less of God than of the world, 
and more of the desh than of the spirit. Efiectively, Jesus Christ, true 
God and man, who never lied nor could lie, and who is our legislator, has 
tdd us his yoke is easy and his burden light. Therefore he would not 
command us any thing impossible to be performed. So that, gentlemen, 
you are bound to be quiet and pacified by ail laws both human and 
divine.** — ^ The devil fetch me,*' said Sancho to himself, ^ if this master 
of mine be not a parson ; if not, he is as like one as one egg is like an- 
other.*' 

Don Cliiixote took breath a little, and perceiving that they still stood 
attentive, he had a mind to proceed in his discourse, and had certainly 
done so, had not Sancho*s acuteness interposed. Observing that his 
master paused awhile, he took up the cudgels for him, saying : ** My 
master, Don Quixote de la Mancha, once caOed the Knight of the Sor- 
rowful Figure^ and now the Knight of the lAonMi is a sage gentleman, 
and understands Latin and the vulgar tongue like a bachelor of arts ; in 
all he handles or advises, he proceeds like an expert soldier, having all 

iMuing ftom the camp in double armour, mounted on a bajr-brown horse ; he 
oomes to challenge the people of Zamora for the death of his cousin TSancho the 
Strong), who slew Vellido Dolfoa, the son of Dolfbs Vellido. I challenge you, 
people of Zamora, as traitors and felons ; I challenge all the dead, and with them 
all the living. I challenge men and women, both unborn and bom : I chsllenge 
both great and small, fish and flesh, the waters of the rivers, ete., etc." 

^ The inhabitants of Yalladolid, in allusion to Augustin de Cazalla, who pe- 
rished there on the scaffold. 

*" The inhabitants of Toledo. 

^"^ The inhabitants of Madrid. 

^The inhabitants QrGetafi^ it is believed. 
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the kwB and statutes of what is called duel al his fingere' ends. So 
there is no more to be done but to govern yourselves by his direction, 
and I will bear the blame if you do amiss. Besides, you are but just 
told how fix>lish it is to be ashamed to hear one bray. I remember, when 
I wis a boy, I brayed as often as I fiteased, without any body hindering 
m^, and with such grace, such propriety, that, whenever I brayed,.altthe 
asses in the town brayed ; and for all that, I did not cease to be the Sii^ 
of my parents, who were very honest people. Though for this ram 
ability I was envied by more than a few of the proudest of my neigh- 
bours, I cared not two ftirthings ; and, to convince vou that I speak the 
truth, do but stay and hearken ; for this science is Hke that of swimming ; 
once learned h vt never forgotum." 

Then, laying his hands to his nostrils, Sancho be^an to bray so strenu- 
ously, that the adjacent valleys resounded again. But one of those who 
stood close by him, believing he was making a mock of them, lifted up a 
pole he had m his hand, ana gave him such a blow with it as brought 
poor Sancho Panza to the ground. Don Cluiiote, seeing Sancho so e^ 
entreated, made at the stnker with his lance ; but so many interposedt 
that it was impossible for him to be revenged. On the contrary, finding 
a shower of stones come thick upon hinfii, and many cross-bows presented 
and guns levelled at him, he turned Rocinanie aliout, and, as fast as he 
could gallop^ got out from among his enemies ; praying to GJod, from the 
bottom of his soul, to deliver him from this danger, fearing at every step, 
lest some bullet should enter at his back and come out at his breast And 
at every moment he fetched his breath, to try whether it failed him or 
not ; but those of the squadron were satisfied with seeing him fly, and did 
not shod after him. 

As for Sancho, they set him again upon his ass, directly he came to 
himself, and suffered him to follow his roaster, not that the poor squire 
had sense to fi^uide his donkey, but Dapple naturally folbwed Rocinante'a 
steps, not enduring to be a moment from him. Don Quixote, havinff 
attained some distance from the hostile villagers, turned about his hea£ 
and, seeing that Sancho followed, and that nobody pursued him, stopped 
till he came up. Those of the sauadron stayed there till night, and the 
enemy not comincf forth to battle, tney returned to their own homes joyful 
and merry ; and had they known the practice of the ancient Greeks, tney 
would have erected a trophy on that place. 
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CHAPTER XXVIII. 



or THINGS WHICH BKNENGELI SATS, ABTD WHICH HE WHO RKAD6 THSM 
WILL KNOW, IF HS READS THEM WITH ATTENTION. 

Only foul play or being ovennatched can make the valiant fly ; it 
being the part of wise men to reserve themselves for better occasions. 
This truth was verified in Don Quixote, who, giving way to the fury of the 
people, and to the evil intentions of that resentful sauadron, took to his 
neeis ; and, without bethinking him of Sancho, or tne danger in which 
he left him, got as far on as he deemed suflicient for his safety. Sancho 
followed him athwart his beast, as has been said. At last be came up to 
him, having recovered his senses, and, when he overtook his master, he 
fell from his ass at the feet of Rocinante, wounded, bruised, and out of 
breath. Don Gluixote alighted to examine his wounds ; but finding him 
whole from head to foot, with much choler he said : ^ In an unlucky 
hour, Sancho, must you needs show your skill in braying. Where did 
you learn that it was fitting to name a halter in the house of a man that 
was hanged ? To the music of. braying, what counterpoint could you 
expect but that of a cudgel ? Give Uod thanks, Sancho, that, instead of 
measuring your back with a cudgel, they did not make the per signum 
erticia^ on you with the blade of a scimitar." — **I am not now in a con- 
dition to answer," replied Sancho, " for methinks I speak through my 
shoulders. Let us mount and begone from this place. As for braying, 
I will have done with it; but I shall not with telling that knights-errant 
fly, and leave their faithful squires to be beaten to powder by their ene- 
mies." — "To retire is not to fly," answered Don Gluixote; "for you 
must know, Sancho, that the valour which has not prudence for its basis 
is termed rashness, and the exploits of the rash are ascribed rather to good 
fortune than their courage. I confess I did retire ; but I did not fly. In 
80 doing, I imitated sundry valiant persons, who have reserved themselves 
for better times. Of this histories are full of examples, which, being of 
no profit to you, or pleasure to me, I will omit at present." 

cy this time Sancho was mounted, with the assistance of E)on Quixote, 
who likewise got upon Rocinante ; and so, fair and soflly, they took the 
way towards a httle wood which they discovered about a quarter of a 
league off. Sancho every now and then fetched most profound sighs and 
doleful groans. Don Quixote asking him the cause of such bitter moaYiing, 
he answered that he was in pain from the lowest point of his backbone to 

^ A scar across the face was thus called. 
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the nape of his neck, in such manner that he was ready to swoon. ** The 
cause of your pain," said Don Quixote, ** must doubtless be this : the pole 
they struck you with, being a long one, took in your whole back, wneie 
lie all the parts that give you pain ; and if it had reached farther, it would 
have pained you more.*' — ** Before Grod," cried Sancho, ^ your worship 
has brought me out of a grand doubt, and explained it in very fine terms. 
Body of me ! was the cause of my pain so hidden that it was necessary 
to tell me that I feh pain in all those parts which the pde reached ? If 
my ankles ached, you might not perhaps so easily guess why they pained 
me. But to divine that I am pained because beaten, is no great business. 
In faith, master of mine other men's harms hang by a hair ; and I descry 
land more and more every day in the little I am to expect from keeping 
your worship company. If this bout you left me to be beaten, we shaH 
return a^in, and a hundred times again, to our old blanket-tossinff and 
other children's games, which, if this time they have fallen upon myhackt 
the next they will fall upon my eyes. It would be much better for me, 
but that I am a barbarian and shall never do any thing that is right while 
I live ; I say again, it would be much better for me to return to my own 
house, and to my wife and children, to maintain and bring them up with 
the little Grod shall be pleased to give me, and not be following your 
worship through roads without a road, and pathless paths, drinking ill 
and eating worse. Then for sleeping, measure out, brother squire, seven 
foot of earth, and if that is not sufficient, take as many more, for it is in 
your own power to dish up the mess, and stretch yourself out to your 
heart's content. I wish I may see the first who set on foot knight-errantry 
burnt to ashes, or at least the first that would needs be squires to such 
idiots as all the knights-errant of former times must have been. I say 
nothing of the present ; for, your worship being one of them, I am bound 
to pay them respect, and because I know your worship knows a point 
beyond the devil m all you talk and think." — " I would lay a good wager 
with you, Sancho," said Don Cluixote, ** that, now you are talking on 
without interruption, you feel no pain in all your body. Talk on, my 
son, all that comes into your thoughts, and whatever comes uppermost. 
Provided that you feel no pain, I shall take pleasure in the very troable 

Sour impertinences give me ; and if you have so great a desire to return 
ome to your wife and children, Grod forbid I should hinder you. Ton 
have money of mine in your hands, see how long it is since we made thh 
Uiird sally from our village, how much you could or ought to get each 
month, and pay yourself." — "When I served Thomas Carrasco, father of 
the bachelor Sampson Carrasco, whom your worship knows full well,'* 
answered Sancho, " I got two ducats a month, besides my victuals. With 
your worship I cannot tell what I may get : though I am sure it is a greater 
drudgery to be a squire to a knight-errant than servant to a farmer ; for 
in fine we who serve husbandmen, though we labour never so hard in 
the day-time, let the worst come to the worst, at night we have a supper 
from the pot, and we sleep in a bed ; which is more than I have done 
since I have served your worship, excepting the short time we were at 
Don Diego de Miranda's house, the food cheer I had with the skimming 
of Camacho's pots, and while I ate, drank, and slept at Basilius's hooae. 
All the rest of the time I have lain on the hard grounds in the open airy 
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subject to what people call the inclemencies of heaven, living upon hits 
of bread and scraps of cheese, and drinking water, sometimes from the 
bffook, sometimes from the fountain, such as we met with up and down 
1^ tbe way."— -** Supposing I grant, Sancho,'* retorted E)on Quixote, 
<* that all yon say is true ; how much think you I ought to give yoa 
more than Thomas Carrasco gave you ?"— ^ I think,*' answeredSancho, 
^if your worship adds two reals a month, I shall reckon mvself well 
paid. This is to be undeistood as to wages due for my labour; but 
as to the promise your worship made of bestowing on me the government 
of an island, it would be just and reasonable you should add six reals 
nmre, which make thirty in all.'* — ** It is veiy well," replied Don Gtuiz- 
olte. ** According to the wages you have allotted yourself, it is five and 
twenty days since we sallied from our town ; reckon, Sancho, in propor* 
tioQ, see what I owe you, and pay yourself, as 1 have already said, with 
your own hand." — ^ Body of me !" cried Sancho, ** your worship is clean 
out in the reckoning. With regard to the business of the promised ikland, 
we must compute rirom the day you promised me to the present hour." — 
** Well, and how lone; is it since I promised this island to you ?" replied 
Don Cluixote. *< If f remember right," continued Sancho, *• it is about 
twenty years and three days, more or less." Don Quixote gave himself 
a good clap on the forehead with the palm of his hand, and began to kugh 
very heartily. *« Why," said he, *' my rambling up and down the Sierra 
Morena, with the whole series of our peregrinations, scarce took up two 
months ; and say you, Sancho, it is twenty years since I promised you 
the island T Well, I perceive you have a mind your wages should swal- 
low up all the money you have of mine. If such be your desire, from 
henceforward I give it you, and much sood may it do you ; for so I get 
rid of so worthless a squire, I shall be ffkd to be lefl poor and penniless. 
But tell me, perverter of the squirely ordinances of knight-errantry, where 
have jou seen or read that any squire to a knight-errant ever presumed 
to article with his master, and say, * I must have so much or so much per 
month for my services ?' Launch out, launch out, you bandit, va^bond, 
and hobgoblm, for all these do you resemble ; launch out, I say, mto the 
mare magnum of the chivalric histories, and, if you can find that sny 
squire has said or thought whst you have now said, I will give you leave 
to nail it on my forehead, and to write fool upon my &ce m capitals into 
the bargain. Turn about the bridle or halter of your ass, and begone 
home, for one single step further you go not with me. O bread ill-bestowed ! 
O promises ill-placed ! O wretch that savourest more of the beast than of 
the human creature ! Now, when I thought of settling you in such a way 
that, in spite of your wife, you should have been styled your lordship, do 
you leave me ! Now you are for going, now that I have taken a firm and 
efllectual resolution to make you lord of the best island in the world ! But, 
as you yourself have often ssid, honey is not for an ass's mouth. An ass 
you are, an ass you will continue to be, and an ass you will die ; for I 
verily believe your life will reach its final period before you will perceive 
or be convinced that you are a beast." 

Sancho looked woniily at Don Cluixote, all the while he poured forth 
these bitter reproaches ; so great was the compunction he felt, that the 
tears stood in his eyes, and with a doleful and faint voice he said : *« Dear 
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air, I confess that to be a complete ass I want nothing but a tail ; if your 
¥rorship will be pleased to put me on one, I shall deem it well placed* 
and will serve your worship in the quality of an ass all the remaining 
days of my life. Pardon me, sir, and have pity on my ignorance. Con« 
sider that if I talk too much it proceeds more from infirmity than malice. 
But he who errs and mends, himself to God commends.'* — *^ I should 
wonder, Sancho,'* said Don Q^uixote, ^ if you did not mingle some little 
proverb Mrith your talk. Well, I forgive you, upon condition of your 
amendment, and that henceforward you show not yourself so fond of your 
interest. Endeavour, on the contrary, to enlarge your heart ; take cour- 
ag[e, and strengthen your mind to expect the accomplishment of my pro- 
mises, which though they are deferred, are not therefore desperate.'* 
Sancho answered that he woukl do so, though he should draw force from 
his weakness. Hereupon they entered the grove, where Don Cluixote 
accommodated himself at the k>ot of an elm, and Sancho at the foot of a 
beech ; for such kind of trees have always feet but never hands. Sancho 
passed the night uneasily ; the cold renewing the pain of his bruises. 
Don Quixote spent it in his wonted meditations, but, for all that, they both 
slept ; and the next morning, at daylight, they pursued their way towards 
the banks of the &mous river Ebro, where there befel them what shall ba 
related in the ensuing chapter. 
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CHAPTER XXIX. 



or THK TAM0U8 ADVBNTURI OT THB BNCHAMTBD BOAT. 

Ekeroino, as softly as they could tread, from the little wood, at the 
end of two days Don Quixote and Sancho came to the banks of the £bro. 
The sight of this river gave Don Cluixote great pleasure. He content- 
plated me verdure of its banks, the clearness of its waters, the smoothness 
of its current, and the abundance of its liquid crystal, which cheerful 
j>ro6pect brought to his remembrance a thousand amorous thoughts. Par- 
ticularly, he mused upon what he had seen in the cavern of Nfontesinos ; 
for, thouffh master Peter's ape had told him that these things were in part 
true and part fidse, he inclined rather to believe all true than false, quite 
the reverse of Sancho, who held them all for falsehood itself. 

As they sauntered alone; in this manner, they perceived a small boat, 
without oars or any sort oi tackle, tied to the trunk of a tree which grew 
on the brink of the river ^. Don Cluixoce looked round about him everjr 
way, and, seeing nobody at all, without more ado he alighted from Roa- 
nante and ordered Sancho to dismount from his ass, and to tie both beasts 
very fast to the trunk of a poplar or willow which grew there. Sancho 
asked the reason of his hasty alighting and tying up their animals. ^ You 
are to know, Sancho," answered Don Cluixote, '* theft this vessel lies here 
for no other reason in the world than to invite me to embark in it, in 
order to succour a knight, or other person of hij^h degree, who is in ex- 
treme distress. Such is, in efiect, the practice oi enchanters in the books 
of chivalry, when some knight happens to be engaged in a difficulty from 
which he cannot be delivered but by the hand of another knight. Though 
they are distant from each other two or three thousand leagues, or even 
more, they either snatch him up in a cloud, or furnish him with a boat to 
embark in ; and, in less than the twinklingr of an eye, they carry him 
through the air or over the sea, whither they list, and where his assistance 
is wanted. So that, O Sancho, this bark must be placed here for the 
self-same purpose ; this is as true as that it is now day, and, before it be 
spent, tie Dapple and Rocinante together ; then, may the hand of God be 
our guide, for I would not fail to embark, though barefooted friars them- 
selves should entreat me to the contrary." — ^^^ Since it is so," answered 
Sancho, **and that your worship will every step be running into these 
same (I can call them nothing else) headlong extravagances, there is 
nothing to do but to obey and bow the head, giving heed to the proverb : 

^* This adventure of an enchanted bark is very common in the books of chi- 
valry. We meet with it in Jmadit of Oaul (book iv., chap, xii.), in OHvante dt 
Laura (book ii.chap. i.), etc., etc. 
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* Do what 3rour master bids you and sit down by him at table.* But for 
all that, and for the discharge of my conscience, I must warn your wor« 
ship that, to me, this same oKuit seems not to belong to the enchanted, but 
to some fishermen upon the river, for here they catch the best shads in 
the world." 

All thist Sancho said while he was tying the cattle, leaving them to the 
protection and care of enchanters, to the great grief of his soul. Doa 
ttuixote bade him be in no pain about forsaking the beasts ; adding that 
he who was to carry them through to such remote regions woula take 
care to feed them. **I do not understand your remote regions,** said 
Sancho, *'nor have I heard such a word as remote in all the days of my 
life." — " Remote," repUed Don duixote, *• means a long distance off. m 
wonder you do not understand it, for you are not bound to know Latin, 
though some there are who pretend to know it and are quite as ignorant 
as yourself*"*." — *• Now the beasts are tied," said Sancho ; " what must 
we do next !** — ** What ?'* answered Don (Xuixote, ^ why, bless ourselves 
and weigh anchor; I mean, embark and cut the rope wherewith the 



sel is tied.*' Then, leaping into it, Sancho following him, he cut the 
cord, and the boot fell off by little and little from the shore. When 
Sancho saw himself about a couple of yards from the bank he becan to 
quake, fearing he should be lost ; but nothing troubled him more than to 
hear his ass bray and to see Rocinante struggling to get loose. He said 
to his master : '* The ass brays as bemoaning our absence, and Rocinante 
is endeavouring to get loose to throw himself into the river after us. O 
dearest friends, abide in peace, and may the madness which separates yom 
from us, converted into a conviction of our error, soon return us to your 
presence.** At these words he began to weep so bitterly that Don 
Quixote grew angry, and said : *' What are you afraid of, cowardly crea« 
ture ? what weep you for, heart of butter ? Who pursues, who hurts 
you, soul of a house rat ? Or what want you, poor wretch, in the midst 
of the bowels of abundance ? Are you, peradventure, trudginor barefoot 
over the Riphean mountains? No, but seated upon a bencri like an 
archduke, gliding easily down the stream of this charming river, whence, 
in a short space, we shall issue out into the boundless ocean. But doubt- 
less we are out already, and must have gone at least seven or eight ban* 
dred leagues. Ah ! if I had here an astrolabe to take the elevation of the 
pole, I would tell you how many we have gone ; but, either I know little, 
or we are already past or shall presently pass the equinoctial line which 
divides and cuts the opposite poles at equal distances.*'—^' And when we 
arrive at that line your worship speaks of,** asked Sancho, ** how far shall 
we have travelled ?** — " A great way,*' replied Don Quiicote ; •* for, of 
three hundred and sixty degrees conUiined in the terraqueous globe, ac- 
cording to the computation of Ptolemy, the greatest geographer we know 
of, we shall have travelled one half, when we come to me line I told you 
of.** — ** By the Lord,** cried Sancho, •• your worship has brouprht a very 
pretty fellow, that same Tolmy, with his amputation ^', to vouch the trutn 

*** In the ori;(inal is longincuoi^ a peilontic word for which there is no equivm- 
lent in English. 

^ Tlie oriKinnl snys : **/m/o and ga/o with the nick name of maw.*' We hkr^ 
felt ourselves compelled sliglitly tii abridge Sancho^s ezclamatidn. 
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of what 70U say." Don duixote gmiled ai Sancho's bliindcTB u to the 
name and computatioD of ibe geographer Ptolemy. Heaaid; "You 
must know, Sancho, that one ofthe ei^ by which the Spaniuda, and 
those who rmbark at Cadiz for the East Indies, discover whether they 
bave passed the equinoctial line I told you of, is, that all the fleaa upon 
arery man in the ship die, not one rpinamiDg alive, dot is one to be found 
in the vessel, though ihey would give its weight in sold for it. Ther^ 
fore, Sancho, pass your h«nd over your thigh; if you light upoo anything 
alive, we shall be out of this doubt g if not, we have paaaed the line."— 
"I believe noLhing c^ all this," answered Ssncbo; "however, I will do 
as Vour bonout bids mei though I do not know what occasion ibere is for 
nunking this eiperimeot, since I see with ray own eyes that we aie not 

"' "" : fathnns from the bank, nor &]Ien two blhoms below our poor 
Yonder stand Rocinante and Dapple in the very place where 

e left them, and, taking aim as I do now, I vow to God we do not ad- 
vance an ant's pace." — " Sancbo," said Don Quixote, "make the trial I 
bade you, and take bo funher care. You know not what things cduiea 



pot five 
beasts. 
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atBi nbr what ara lines, parallels, zodiacs, ecliptics, poles, solstices, equi- 
noctials, planets, signs, points, and measures, of which the celestial and 
terrestriai globes are composed. If yeu knew all these things, or but a 
part of them, you would plainly perceive what parallels we hare cut, 
what signs we have se^n, what constellations we are leaving behind us. 
Once more I bid you feel yourself all over, and fish, for I am of opinion 
you are as clean as a sheet of white writing-paper." 

Sancho carried his hand softly and gently towards his left ham, and 
then lifted up his head ; and lookmg at his master : — ** Elither the experi- 
ment is false," said he, ** or we are not arrived where your worship sajrs, 
not by a great many leagues." — *• Why," demanded uon Gluixote, " have 
you met with something then ?" — **Ay, several somethings !" answered 
Sancho ; and shaking his fingers, he washed his whole hand in the river, 
down whose current the boat was gently gliding, not moved by any secret 
influence, nor by any concealed enchanter, but merely by the stream of 
the water, then smooth and calm. 

By this time they discovered a large water-mill standing in the midst 
of the river, and directly Don Gluixote espied it, he cried with a loud 
voice to Sancho, ^ O friend, behold, yonder appears the city, castle or for- 
tress in which some knight lies under oppression, or some queen, infanta 
or princess in evil plight, for whose relief I am broufi^nt hither."-* 
«• What the devil of a city, fortress or castle do you talL of, sir ?" an- 
swered Sancho. ** Do you not perceive that it is a mill built in the mid- 
dle of the river for the grinding of corn ?" — ** Peace, Sancho !" cried 
Don Gluixote ; ** though it seems to be a mill, it is not one. I have 
already told you that enchantments transform and change iill things from 
their natural shape. I do not say they chanfe them really from one 
thing to another, but only in appearance, as experience showed .us in the 
transformation of Dulcinea, the sole refuge of my hopes." 

The boat, being now got into the current of the river, began to move 
a little faster than it had done hitherto. The millers, seeing it coming 
adrift with the stream, and that it was just going into the swift stream of 
the mill-wheeb, several of them ran out in all haste with long poles to 
stop it, and their faces and clothes beinc[ covered with meal, they had 
somewhat the appearance of ghosts. They bawled out as loud as they 
could, ^E^vils 01 men, where are you going? Are ye desperate, that 
you have a mind to drown yourselves, or be ground to pieces by the 
wheels ?" — *' Did I not tell you, Sancho," cried Don Gluixote, *« that we 
are come where I must demonstrate how far the valour of my arm ex- 
tends ? Look what a parcel of murderers and felons come out against 
me, see what monsters, spectres, and hobgoblins advance to oppose ust 
and what hideous phantoms appear to scare us. Now ye shall see, ra^ 
cals." Standing up in the boat, he began to threaten the millers aloud : 
** HI bred and worse advised scoundrels," cried he, " set at liberty and 
free the person you keep under oppression in thi:s yoor fortress or prison, 
whether of high or low degree ; i am Don Gluixote de la Manclm, aui^ 
named the Knight of the Lions, for whom, by order of the hig;h heavens, 
the putting a happy end to this adventure is reserved." As he made an 
end of these words, he clapped his hand to his sword, and began to 
fence with it in the air against the miUeia, who, hearing, but not under* 
17* 
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BtMidiDg these foolish flourishes, aet theDuelves with their polea lo slop 
the boat, which was just enterJDE into the eddy caused by the wheela, 
Bancbo fell upon his knees, sua -prayed to be&ven devoutly to delirer 




him from so manifest a daneer, which it did, in efiect, by the diligence 
and agilitv of the millers, who setting their poles Bigainst the boat, stop- 
ped il ; though, not so dexterously but that they capsized it, and tipped 
Don ^iiote and Sancho into the water. It was well for Don Auixote 
that he knew how to swim like a goose ; the weisht of his armour ac> 
tnally did cany him twice lo the bo'Uim. and had it not been for the tniU 
lets, who threw tbemnelves into the rirer, and pulled them out, one bv 
tha head, and the other hythe heels, they must have inevitably perished. 
When they were dngged on shore, more wet ihaa thirsty, Sancbo kneel' 
ing, with his hands joined and eyes uplifted, besought Ood, in a long and 
devout prayer, to deliver him thenceforward from tne daring desires and 
enterprises of his master. 

At this moment came the fishermen, owners of the beat which the 
mill-wheels had crushed to pieces ; seeing it broken, they beffsn to strip 
SoDcho and demand payment for it of Don Quixote. The latter, wita 
great tranquillity, as if nothing had befallen him, lold the millers and 
the fishermen he would pa^ ^r the boat, with all his heart, upon con- 
ditioa that they should delivei up to him, free and without imosomi the 
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peison or persons who lay under, oppression in their casde. ** What 
persons or what castle do you mean« madman ?*' asked one of the mil- 
lers ; ** would you carry off those who come to grind their com at our 
mills?" — *«£Inough!" said Don Quixote to himself; **it will be preach- 
ing in the desert to endeavour by entreaty to prevail with such a mob to 
do any thing that is honourable. Besides, in this adventure, two able 
enchanters must have engaged, the one frustrating what the other at- 
tempts ; the one providing me a boat, and the other capsizing it. Gkxl 
help us ! this world is nothing but machinations and tricks quite opposite 
one to the other ; I can do no more." Then, looking towards thtf milk, 
he continued, ** Friends, whoever you are that are confined in this prison, 
pardon me; through my misfortune and yours I cannot deliver you 
from your affliction ; this adventure is doubtless reserved lor some other 
knicht." 

Having so said, he compounded with the fishermen, and paid fifty 
reals for the boat, which Sancho disbursed much against his will. **A 
couple of such embarkations," said he, «« will sink our whole capital" 
The fishermen and millers stood wondering at these two figures, so oat 
of the fieishioa and semblance of other men. They were unable to com- 

Erehend what Don Cluixote drove at in his questions and the discourse he 
eld with them. Looking upon them as madmen, they left them and 
betook themselves, the millers to their mill, the fishermen to their huts. 
Don Cluixote and Sancho, like beasts themselves, returned to their beasts ; 
and thiis ended the adventure of the enchanted bark. 
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CHAPTER XXX. 



OP WHAT BEFEL DON QUIXOTE WITH ▲ PAIR HUNTRE88* 

In a sufficiently sad and dejected mood, the knight and squire rejoined 
their beasts, especially Sancho, who was grieved to the soul to touch the 
capital of the money ; all that was taken from thence seeming to him to 
be so much taken from the apple of his eyes. Finally, they mounted, 
without exchanging a word, and quitted the famous river ; I>on Cluixote 
buried in the thoughts of his love, and Sancho in those of his preferment* 
which he thought for the present farther off than ever. Blockhead as he 
was« he saw well enough that most of his master's actions were eztravai^ 
gances. Therefore he only waited for an opportunity, without coming 
to accounts or discharges, to walk oflfsome day or other and march home. 
But fortune ordered matters quite contrary to what he feared. 

It happened that the next day, about sunset, as he was going out of a 
wood, Don Cluixote cast his eyes over a green meadow and saw people 
at the farther side of it, and, drawing near, he found that they were 
hunters of high flight ^. Drawing yet nearer, he observed among them 
a ffallant lady upon a palfrey or milk-white pad, with green furniture 
and a side-saddle of cloth of silver. The lady herself also was arrayed 
in green, and her attire so full of elegance and richness, that good taste 
itself seemed transformed into her. On her left hand she carried a hawk, 
whence Don Quixote conjectured she must be a lady of mat quality, 
and mistress of all those sportsmen about her, as in truth sne was. So 
he said to Sancho, " Run, son Sancho, and tell that lady of the palfrey 
and the hawk that I, the Knight of the Lions, kiss the hands of her 
great beauty ; and if her highness gives me leave, I will wait upon her 
to kiss them, and to serve her to the utmost of my power, in whatever 
her highness shall command. And take heed, Sancho, how you speak, 
and have a care not to interlard your embassy with any of your pro- 
verbs." — ** You have hit upon the mterlarder !" said Sancho ; " why this 
to me ? Is this the first time I ever carried a message to high and mighty 
ladies in my life ?" — •* Excepting that to the lady Dulcinea," replied Don 
Cluixote, *' I know of none you have carried, at least none from me." — 
*• That is true !" answered Sancho ; " but a good paymaster needs no 

*" This was the name given to the pursuit with falcons of birds of high flight, 
as the heron, the stork, the wild-duck, etc. Falconry was a recreation reserved 
fbt princes and noblemen. 
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mrety, and where there is plenty, dinner is not long dressing. I mean 
there is no need of advising me, for I am prepared for all, and have a 
smattering of every thins;/' — ^ I believe it, Sancbo !" said Don Cluixote ; 
**go in a good hour, and God be your guide.'' 

Sahcho went off at a round rate, forcing his donkey out of his usual 
pace, and soon came up with the fair huntress, Alighting and kneeling 
before her, he said: '* Beauteous lady, that knight yonder, called the 
Knight of the Lions, is my master, and I am his sauire, called at home 
Sancho Fanza. The said Knight of the lAons^ wno not long ago was 
called he of the Sorrowful Figure, sends by me to desire your grandeur 
would be pleased to give leave that, with your goodwill and consent, he 
may approach and accomplish his wishes, which, as he says and I believe, 
are no other than to serve your high-towering falconry and incompareble 
beauty. By granting my master this permission, your grandeur will do 
a thing that will redound to ydur grandeur's advantage, and he will re* 
oeive a most signal favour and satisfaction."— ^' Truly, good sauire," 
answered the lady, ^you have delivered your message with all tne for- 
malities which such embassies require. Rise up, for it is not fit the 
squire of so renowned a knight as he of the Sorrouful Figure (of whom 
we have already beard a great deal in these parts) should remain upon 
his knees. Rise, friend, and tell your master he may come and welcome ; 
for I and the duke my husband are at his service, together with the 
country-seat we have here hard by." 

Sancho rose up, no less struck by the lady's great beauty than by her 
good breeding and courtesy, and especially that she had some knowledge 
m his master the Knight of the Sorrowful Figure; and, as she did not 
call him the Knight of the Lions, Sancho concluded it was because he 
had assumed it so very lately. The duchess, (whose title only is 
known ^,) said to him : ** Tell me, brother sauire, is not this master of 
yours the person of whom there goes about a nistory in print, called *77^ 
Ingenious IKdalgo Don Quixote de la Maneha,^ who has for mistress 
of his afllections one Dulcinea del Toboso ?" — *• The ver^ same," answered 
Sancho, ^and that squire of his, who is or ought to figure in that same 
history, called Sancho Panza, am I, unless I was changed in the cradle, I 
mean in the press." — ^*^ I am very glad of all this," said the duchess. 
** Gro, brother Panza, and tell your master he is heartily welcome to my 
estates, and that nothing could happen to me which could give me greater 
pleasure." 

With this agreeable answer, Sancho returned, infinitely delighted, to 
his master, to whom he recounted all that the great lady had said to him« 
extolling to the skies in his rustic phrase, her beauty, her good humour, 
and her courtesy. Don Quixote, putting on his best airs, seated himself 
gallantly in his saddle, adjusted his vizor, enhvened Rocinante's mettle, 
and, with a genteel assurance, advanced to kiss the duchess's hand, whO| 

^ These expressions prove that Cervantes did not intend to designate an/ 
Spanish grandee of his time, and that his duke and duchess are the pure offspring 
of his imagination. It has been conjectured, merely from the sittmtion of Uio 
places, that the castle where Don Quixote was so well received is a villa called 
Buenavia, situated near the town of Pedrula in Aragon, in tlic po?2^,'5sion of tb*^ 
dukes of Villahermosa. 
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having caused the duke her husband to be caUed, had been teiUing him« 
while Don duixote was coming up, the purport of Sancho^s message. 
Having both read the first part of tnis history, and having learned by ii 
the extravagant humour of Don duixote, they waited for him with the 
greatest pl^ure, anxiously desiring to be acquainted with him for the 

Eurpose of carrying on the humour, giving him his own way, treatioff 
im, in a word, like a knigbt-errent ail the while he shoukl stay with 
them, with all the ceremonies usual in books of chivalry, which they had 
read and were also very fond of. 

By this time Don Quixote was arrived, with his beaver up; and* 
making a show of alighting, Sancho was hastenins: to hold his stirrup. 
But, as the unlucky squire was dismounting from his ass, his foot hung 
iaone of the rope stirrups, in such manner that it was impossible' for him 
ID disentangle himself, and he hung by it, with his face and breast on the 
ground. Don duixote, who was not used to alight without having his 
stirrup held, thinking Sancho was come to do his office, threw his body 
off with a swing, and carrying with him Rocinante*s saddle, which was 
ill girthed, both he and the saddle came to the ground, to his no soiall 
shame, and muttering many a heavy curse between his teeth on the uu* 
fortunate Sancho, who still had his legs in the stocks. T^he duke cona- 
manded some of his sportsmen to help the knight and squire. The latter 
raised up I>on duixote, in ill plight through his fall, who, limping as well 
as he could, immediately made snift to go and kneel before the lord and 
lady; but the duke would by no means sufier it; on the contrary, alight- 
ing from his horse, he went and embraced Don duixote. ** I am very 
sorrvt Sir Knight of the Sorrowful Figurt^^^ said be,** that your first ar- 
rival at iny estate should prove to be so unlucky ; but the carelessness of 
squires is often the occasion of worse mischances." — ^** It could not be 
accounted unlucky, O valorous prince,*' answered Don duixote, ** though 
I had met with no stop till I had fallen to the bottom of the deep abyss ! 
for the glory of having seen your highness would have raised me even 
thence, my squire, God's curse light upon him, is better at letting kx)8e 
his tonffue to say unlucky things,' than at fastening a saddle to make it sit 
firm. But whether down or up, on foot or on horseback, I shall alwa} 
be at your highness's service, and at that of my lady duchess, your wort&y 
consort, worthy mistress of all beauty and universal princess of courtesy. "•»• 
** Softly, dear Signor Don duixote de la Mancha," said the duke : **where 
lady EKmna Oulcinea del Toboso reigns, it is not reasonable other beauties 
should be praised." 

Sancho Panza was now got free from the noose, and chancing to be 
near, he said before his master could answer: '*It cannot be denied that 
my ladv Dulcinea del Toboso is very beautiful, and I am ready to swear 
to the fact ; but where we are least aware, there starts the hare, and I 
have heard say, that what they call nature, is like a potter who makes 
earthen vessels. He who makes one handsome vessel, may also make 
two, three, and a hundred. This I say, because in God's faith, my lady 
the duchess comes not a whit behind my mistress the lady Dulcinea del 
Toboso." Don duixote, turning to the duchess, said : ** I assure you, 
madam, never any knight-errant in the world had a more prating or a 
more merry-conceited squire than I have ; and he will make my words 



PABT II. — CHAP. XXX. 



203 



ffood, if your highness is pleased to make use of my serrioe for soma 
days." The duchess answered : ** I am glad to hear toat honest Sancho 
is pleasant, for it is a sign he is discreet. Pleasantry and good humour, 
Signor Don duixote, as your worship well knows, dwell not in dull nod- 
dles ; and since Sancho is pleasant and witty, henceforward I pronounce 
him discreet." — ** And a prate-a-pace," added Don Cluixote. ** So much 
the better," said the duke, «' for many good things cannot be expressed in 
few words. But that we may not throw away all our time upon them, 
let us proceed, great Knight of the Sorrowful Figu^ — ^" — ^ €f the 
Lhru, your highness should say," interrupted Sancno; **the Sorrowful 
Figure is no more." — "Vouchsafe to accompany us. Sir Knight of the 
Lwne,*^ pursued the duke, " to a castle of mine bard by, where you shall 
be received in a manner suitable to a person of so elevated a rank, and as 
the duchess and I never fail to receive all knights-errant who honour it 
with their presence." 

By this time Sancho had adjusted and girthed Bocinante's saddle, and 
Don Cluixote mounting upon him, and the duke upon a very fine horse* 
they placed the duchess between them, and rode towards the castle. The 
duchess ordered Sancho to be near her, being mightily delighted with hk 
conceits. Sancho was easily prevailed upon; and, stationing himself 
amidst the three, he made a fourth in the conversation, to the great sad^ 
&ction of the duke and duchess, who looked upon it as a notable piece 
of ffood fortune to entertain in their castle such a knight-errant, and sudi 
a tidking squire. , 
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CHAPTER XXXI. 



WHICH TREATS OF MANY AND OHEAT THINGS. 

Sancho's joy was excessive to find that he had become, as he thougfat, 
so great a favourite of the duchess, in whose castle he expected to fine as 
well as at I>on Diego*s or Basilius's ; for he was ahvays a lover of good 
cheer, and consequently took by the forelock every opportunity of regal- 
ing himself, where and whenever it presented. The history relatea that, 
Wore they came to the pleasure house or castle, the duke rode on before, 
and gave ail the servants their cue, in what manner they were to behave 
to Don duixote. When the latter arrived with the duchess at the castle 
ffate, there immediately issued out two lacqueys or grooms, clad in moro- 
mg-gowns of fine crimson satin down to their heels, who, taking I>mi 
duixote in their arms, lifted him from his saddle, and said to him : *'Go» 
greut sir, and take our lady the duchess ofiT her horse.'* I>on Cluixote 
obeyed ; but, after great compliments had passed between them, the 
duchess's positiveness got the better. She would not alight from her 
palfrey but into the duke's arms, saying, she did not think herself worthy 
to charge so grand a knight with so unprofitable a burden. At length the 
duke came out and lifted her off her horse ; and, on their entering into a 
large court-yard, two beautiful damsels came, and threw over Don duix- 
ote s shoulders a large mantle of the finest scarlet. In an instant all the 
galleries of the court-yard were crowded with rhen and women servants 
belonging to the duke and duchess, crying aloud : ^* Welcome the flower 
and cream of knights-errant!" and sprinkling whole bottles of sweet 
scented waters upon Don duixote, and on the duke, and duchess. At 
all this Don duixote wondered, and this was the first day that he was 
thoroughly convinced of his being a true knight-errant, and not an ima- 
ginary one, finding himself treated just as he had read knights-errant 
were in former times. 

Sancho, abandoning his donkey, tacked himself close to the duchess, 
and entered into the castle. But his conscience soon pricking him for 
leaving his ass alone, he approached a reverend duenna, wno among 
others came out to receive the duchess, and said to her in a whisper : 

** Mistress Gonzalez, or whatever is your duennaship's name " — 

** Donna Rodriguez de Grijalva^'V answered the duenna: "what would 
you please to iiave with me, brother ?" — " Be so good, my lady," an- 

^* The title of Don or Donna, like the English Sir^ is only used before the 
Christian name. Usage had introduced an exception for Duennas, the title of 
Donna being bestowed upon them before their surname. 
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swerad Bancho, "aata iiep to the castJe gate, where you will find a is^ 
pis an of mine. Your ladyship will then have the goodnma to order 
Urn to be put, or put bim yourself, into the itable, for Uie poor thing ia a: 
Kttle timorous, ana cannot abide to be alone by any meant in the world," 
—f If the master be as discreet » the man," answered the daeona, " wo 
■I* finely thriren. Go, brother, in an evil hour for you and him that 
brWffht you hither, look ader your beast, and learn that the duennas of 
""•Hou _ ■ ' - ' ■ ■■■-'"• ...—.. . . .. 

my n 
hiMoriee, relating the story of Lancelot, when he from Britain came, aay 



Sancboi "I have heard my master, who is vetr deeply n 



that ladies took care of his person and duennas of bis horse *". And 
cettes. as to the particular of my ass, I would not change him for signv 
Lancelol's steed. — ^"If you are a bufibon, brother," replied the duenna, 
**kmp your jokes for some place where they may make a better figure, 
and where you may be paid for them; for from me you will get nothing 
but a 6g fn them.'* 

* 1 am sure then it will be a ripe one," retorted Sancho, " there being 
DO danger of your losing the came at your years for want of a trick."— 
** Tou son <^ a dog !" cried the duenna, all on fire with rage. " whether 




^/Jff;^N.[:Tf.r'i; 



I am okl or not to Ood I am to give an account, and not to ym), rascal, 

^lick-eating lump." This she uttered so loud that the dnchen heard 

II, and turning about, and seeing the duenna so disturbed and her eyea 

** la aUotioa to the voiMi of Dm rMNMM of luo^t oltsd fai die liit 
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red as Uood, asked her with whom she was so angry. ** With this good 
man here," answered the duenna, ** who has desired me in good eamesl 
*to go and set up an ass of his that stands at the castle gate, citing for a 
precedent that the same thin^ was done I know not where by one Lanco- 
lot, and telling me how certain ladies looked after him, and certain duen- 
nas after iiis steed ; then, to mend the matter, in mannerly terms he called 
me an old woman.'* — '* I should take that for the greatest affront that 
could be ofiered me," answered the duchess; and, turning to Sancho,8he 
said : '' Be assured, friend Sancho, that Donna Rodri^ez is very yoimg* 
and wears those veils more for authority and the fashion than on account 
of her years." — ** May the remainder of those I have to Hve never pros- 
per," answered Sancho, ^ if I meant her any ill ; I only said it beoiuse 
the tenderness I have for my ass is so great that I thought I could not 
recommend him to a more charitable person than to signora Donna Rod- 
riguez." Don Quixote, who overheard all, could not forbear saying: 
**Are these discourses, Sancho, fit for this place?" — **8ir," answeiid 
Sancho, ^ every one must speak of his wants, be he where he will. Here 
I bethought me of my donkey, and here f spoke of him ; if I had thought 
of him in the stable, I had spoken of him there." — ^*' Sancho is very mw^h 
in the right," added the duke, '* and not to be blamed in anything. Dap- 
ple shall have provender to his heart's content, and let Sancho take no 
further care, for he shall be treated like his own person." 

In the midst of these discourses, pleasing to all but Don Quixote, they 
mounted the stairs, and conducted Don Quixote into a great hall hung 
with rich tissue and cloth of gold and brocade. Six damsels unarmed 
him and served him as pages, all instructed and tutored by the duke and 
duchess what they were to do, and how they were to behave towards 
Don Quixote, that he might imagine and see they used him like a knight- 
errant. 

Don Quixote, being unarmed, remained in his strait hauts dt chaussea 
and chamois doublet, lean, tall and stiff, his cheeks being so hollow that 
they met and kissed each other inside his mouth : such a figure that, if 
the damsels who waited upon him had not taken care to contain them- 
selves, in obedience to the strict orders of their lord and lady, they had 
died with laughing. They desired he would sufiler himself to be undressed 
and put on a shirt, but he would by no means consent, saying that mo- 
desty was as becoming a knight-errant as courage. However he bade 
them give Sancho the shirt, and, shotting himself up with him in a room 
where stood a rich bed, he pulled off his clothes, and put on the shirt. 
When he found himself alone with Sancho : ** Tell me," said he, " nnxlern 
bufibon and antique blockhead, do you think it a becoming thing to dis- 
honour and afifront a duenna so venerable, so worthy of respect ? Was 
that a time to think of your ass ? or are these gentry likely to let our 
beasts fare poorly, who treat their owners so ma?nif]cently ? For the 
love of Grod, Sancho, restrain yourself and do not discover the grain, lest 
it should be seen of how coarse a country web you are spun. Do you 
not know, hardened sinner, that the master is so much the more esteemed 
by how much his servants are civiler and better bred, and that one of the 
greatest advantages great persons have over other men, is that they em- 
ploy servants as good as themselves T Do you not consider, wretched 
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ereatare, that, if people perceive yoa are a gross peasant or a ridicalooa 
fool, they will be apt to think I am some beggarly country squire, or kaight 
of the sharping oitier ? No, no, friend Sancho : avoid, avoid those dao- 
gerons thralls ; whoever sets up for a talker and a railer, sinks, the first 
slip he makes, into a disgraced bufibon. Bridle your tongue, consider 
and deliberate upon your words before they go out of your mouth, and 
remember that we are come to a place whence, by the help of God and 
the valour of my arm, we may depart bettered three or even five-fold in 
fortune and renown.'* 

Sancho faithfully promised his master to sew up bis mouth or bite bis 
tongue before he spoke a word that was not to the purpose and well-con- 
tidered, as he commanded. ** You need be under no pain as to that 
matter,*' he added ; '* for no discovery shall be made to your prejudice by 
me." Don Quixote then dressed lumself, girt on his sword, threw the 
scarlet mantle over his shoulders, put on a fipreen satin montera which the 
damsels had given him, and, thus equipped, marched out into the great 
saloon, where he found the damsels drawn up in two ranks, as many on 
one side as the other, and all of them provided with flagons of perfumed 
water for washing his hands, which tney administered with many reve- 
rences and ceremonies. Then came twelve pages with the gentleman- 
sewer, to conduct him to dinner, where by this time the lord and lady 
were in waiting for him. They placed him in the middle of them, and, 
with great pomp and majesty, conducted him to another hall, where a rich 
table was spread with four covers only. The duke and duchess came to 
the ball door to receive him ; they were accompanied by a grave ecclesi- 
astic, one of thoee who govern great men's houses ; one of those who, not 
being princes bom, know not how to instruct those that are how to. demean 
themselves as such ; one of those who would have the magnificence of 
the great measured by the narrowness of their own minds ; finally, one 
of those who, pretending to teach those they govern to be frugal, make 
them appear sordid misers^. One of this sort, doubtless, was the grave 
ecclesiastic who came out with the duke to receive Don duixote. A 
thousand polite compliments passed upon this occasion, after which, taking 
Don Quixote between them, they went and sat down to table. The duke 
offered Don Quixote the upper end, and, though he would have declined 
it, the importunities of the duke prevailed on him to accept it. The 
ecclesiastic seated himself over against him, and the duke and duteheas on 
each side. Sancho was present ul the while, surprised and astonished to 
see the honour those princes did his master. When he perceived the 
many entreaties and ceremonies that passed between the duke and Don 

**-In Cervantes' time, it was almost uniyersalljr the custom among the nobiUt/ 
to have public and appointed confessors as members of the household. Hieae 
clerical fitvourites rarely confined thcmselyes to administering to the conteienoa 
of their penitents ; they also took a part in the directioo of their patrons' tem- 
poral afiairs, and made themselves the agents of their munificence, to the great pre- 
judice of the unfortunate, and of their patrons' reputation. — ^Atthe same time that 
Cervantes censures the general vice, he exercises a little private vengoanoe. 
The reader has seen in his Idfi (vol. 1, page xl.) that one of these divines 
was violently opposed to the Duke of Bejar's accepting the dedication of the first 
part of Don Qtixott, This divine he here delineates. 
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Quixote, to make his master sit at the head of the table, be said : ** If yoa* 
hoooun will give me leave, I will inform you of what ODce happened in 
our Tillage in reference to places at table." 

No sooner had Sancho said those words than Don Quixote began to 
tremble, persuaded that his squire was about to utter some absurdity. 
Sancho, perceiring what was passing in his master's mind, said : ** oe 
not afraid, Sir, of my saying anything that is not pat to the purpose. I 
have not forgotten the advice your worship gave me awhile aco, about 
talking mucn or little, well or ill.'* — '*I remember nothing, Sancho,** 
answered Don Quixote : ^ say what you will, so that you say it quickly.** 
•^^What I would say," said Sancho, ^is very true, and should it be 
otherwise, my master, Don Quixote, who is present, will not suffer me to 



lie." — ^ Lie as much as you will for me, Sancho," replied Don Quixote : 
** I will not be your hindrance ; but take heed what you are going to say.** 
— ^ I have so heeded and re-heeded it," continued Sancho, ** that the bell- 
ringer is sure to be safe this time ; this you are about to see by the opera:- 
tion." — ^ It will be convenient," said Don Quixote, ^ that your honours 
Order this blockhead to be turned out of doors, for he will be making a 
thousand foolish blunders." — ^^ By the life of the duke," said the duchess, 
«* Sancho shall not stir a Jot from me. I love him much, for I know he 
is mighty discreet." — *'Many such years may your holiness live," cried 
Sancho, '' for the good opinion you have of me, though it is not in me. 
But the tale I would tell is this : A certain hidalgo oTour town, very rich 
and of a good family, for he was descended from the Alamos of Nledina 
de Campo, and married Donna Mencia de Quinones, who was daughter 
of Don Alonzo de Maranon, Knisht of the Order of St. James, who was 
drowned at the island of Herradura ^^, about whom there happened that 
quarrel in our town some years ago, in which, as I take it, my master 
Don Quixote was concerned, and Tomasilio, the madcap son of Balbastro 

the smith, was hurt Pray, good master of mine, is not all this 

true ? Speak, by your life, that these gentlemen may not take me for 
some lying prattling fellow." — ^*^ Hitherto," said the ecclesiastic, *' I take 
you rather for a prater than for a liar ; but henceforward I know not what I 
shall take you for." — »*You produce so many evidences and so many 
tokens, that I cannot but say," said Don Quixote, '* it is likely you tell the 
truth. Go on and shorten the story, for you take the way not to have 
done in two days." — ^ He shall shorten nothmg," cried the duchess ; **and 
to please me he shall tell it his own way, though he shall not have done 
in six days, for should it take up so many, they would be to me the most 
agreeable of any I ever spent in my life. — *♦ I say then, Sirs," proceeded 
Sancho, «*that this same hidalgo, whom I know as well as I do my right 
hand from my left, for it is not a bow-shot from my house to his, mvited 
a farmer, who was poor but honest, to dinner." — ^ Proceed, friend, pro- 
ceed," cried the ecclesiastic, ^ for you are going the way with your tale 
not to stop till you come to the other world." — ^ I shall stop before we 
get half way thither, if it pleases Grod," answered Sancho. ** The farmer, 

*" This Alonzo de Maranon was in fact drowned near the island of Herradura, 
on the coast of Grenada, with a crowd of other soldiers, when a squadron sent 
by Philip II., to the assistance of Oran, who was besieging Hassan-Aga, the 9oa 
of Barbarossa, was driven by the tempests on that island, in 1563. 
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coming to the said ffentieman-inviter^s house, God rest his seal, for he it 
dead and gone, hy we same token it is reported he died like an angel j 
for I was not by, beins at that time gone a reaping to Tembleque. — 
** Pr'ythee, son,'* cried the ecclesiastic, «« come back quickly from Tem- 
Ueque, and, without burying your hidalgo, unless you have a mind to 
make more burials, make an end of your tale."— ^* The business, then," 

said Sancho, ** was that they, being ready to sit down to table 

methinks I see them now better than ever " The duke and 

duchess took great pleasure in seeing the displeasure the good ecclesiastic 
sufiered by the len^ and pauses ofSancho's tale, but Tkm Cluixote was 
quite ansry and vexed. ^ I say then," said Sancho, ** that they both stand- 
ing, as I have said, and just ready to sit down, the farmer disputed bbstinatelr 
with the hidalgo to take the upper end of the table, and the hidalgo with 
as much jpositiveness pressed the farmer to take it, saying he ouffht to 
commana in his own house. But the countryman, piquing himseli upon 
his civility and good-breeding, would by no means sit down, till the hidalgo 
in a fret, laying both his hands upon the farmer's shoulders, made him 




truly I believe it was brought in here pretty much to the purpose. 

The natural brown of Don Cluixote's face was sparkled with a thou- 
sand colours. The duke and duchess contained their laughter, that Don 
Quixote might not be quite abashed, he having understood Sancho's sly- 
ness ; and, to change the discourse, and to prevent Sancho's running into 
more impertinences, the duchess asked Don Quixote what news he had 
of the laidy Dulcinea, and whether he had lately sent her any presents 
of giants or malandrins^, since he must certainly have vanquished a great 
many. *'My misfortunes, madam," answered Don Quixote, ** though 
they have had a beginning, will never have an end. Giants I have con- 
quered, caitifls and makndrins, and have sent several ; but where should 
they find her, if she should be enchanted and transformed into the ugliest 
country wench that can be imagined?" — ^**I know not," interrupted 
Sancho Panza; "to me she appeared the most beautiful creature in 
the world. At least in activity I am sure she will not yield the advan- 
tage to a tumbkT. In good faith, lady duchess, she bosnces from the 
ground upon an ass, as if she were a cat."— -^ Have you seen her en- 
chanted, Sancho ?" demanded the duke. ** Seen her !" answered Sancho, 
** who the devil but I was the first that hit upon the business of her en- 
chantment ? she is as much enchanted as my father." 

The ecclesiastic, when he heard talk oi giants, malandrins and en- 
chantments, began to suspect that this must be Don Quixote de la Man- 
cha, whose history the. duke was commonly reading, which he had as 
frequently reproved him for doing, telling him it was extravagant to read 
such extravagances. When he was convinced of the truth of his suspi- 
cions, he said to the duke with much choler : ** Your excellency. Sir, 
shall give an account to God for what this good man is doing. This Don 

^ In the time of the omsades, the Arab brigands who infested Syria and Egypt 
were called malandrim. This word still remains in the langnage of the south 
of Spain in the sense of a highway-robber or pirate, and frequently occurs in the 
books of chivalry. 
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Quixote, or Don Coxcomb, or bow do yoa call him, can hardly, I abonM 
ihiuk, be so great an idiot aa yonr eiceUency would bara bim, laying 
Occaaione in his wa^ to go on in bia folliea aod iropeitinencea." Tben 
addressing Don Qoixote, he added : "And you, stupid wretch, who ihnist 
it into your brain tliaiyouareftlni^Id-erTant,and mat yon caoqner viantB 
Mid seize nulandrinB t Depart in peace, return to yonr own hooss, Dreed 
np yonr children, ir ytu have ^nj, mind yoar afiaifa, and oetM U TSH^to 
np and down the world, snefeing the vntm, and making all people Ima^ 
tut know yon or know you not. , WheK, in the devilS name, hare yoQ 
fijUDd that there have been of hta knighis^rrant T Where ai* there aoj 
«Mits in Snun, or malaadriiM in La Hancha, or DulcJneaa eocfaanted, or 
■0 Ibe jnmble of follies that are told of 'Ton I" 

Don Quixote was veiT attentive to the woids of thia TencmUe maa. 
finding that he now held his peace, without minding the respect due H 
the duke and duchess, with aS irefbl mien and disturbed eountenvieai 
be started up and criet^— But his answer deserres a du^Xer t^ iteeUl 
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CHAPTER XXXIL 



OP THS ANSWER DON QUIXOTB OAVB TO HIS CBN8OB9 WTTB OTHSR 

ORAVB AND PLEASANT EVENTS. 

Starting suddenlj up and trembling froni head to foot, as if he had 
been seized with an epileptic fit, Don Uuixote cried, in a precipitate arid 
disturbed voice : ^ The place where I am, the presence of the personages 
before whom I stand, the respect I ever had and shall always have fo# 
men of your profession, all contribute to restrain the hands of my just 
indignation. Therefore, as well upon account of what I have said, flA 
being conscious of what every body knows, that the weapons of gownirieil 
are the same as \hose of women, their tongues, I will enter with min^ 
into combat with your reverence, from whom one rather ought to hntt 
expected good counsels than opprobrious revilings. Pious and well-meant 
reproof demands another kind of behaviour and lan^afife. At least, th6 
reproving me in public, and so rudely, has passed ul the bounds oi de^ 
cent reprehension, for it is better to begin with mildness than asperity ; 
and it is not right, without knowledge of the fault, without more ado t6 
call the ofllender madman and idiot. But tell me, I beseech your reverb 
eoce, for which of the follies you have seen in me do you condemn and 
revile me, bidding^ me begone home, and take care of my house, my wife 
and children, without knowinfif whether I have eidier T What ! is there 
no more to do, but to enter boldly into other men's houses to j[ovem th6 
masters ? and shall a poor pedagogue, who never saw more ofthe world, 
than what is contained within a district of twenty or thirty leases, 8«t 
himself at random to prescribe laws of chivalry, And to judge of Imightif- 
errant T Is it then, perchance, an idle scheme ? Is it time thrown away 
to range the world, not seekincr its deh'shts but its austerities, whereby^ 
good men aspire to the seat of immortality T If gentlemen, persons of 
wealth, binh and quality, were to take me for a madman, I should look 
upon it as an irreparable affront ; but to' be esteemed a fbol by pedantii; 
who never entered upon or trod the paths of chivalry, I value it not a 
fiurthing. A knight I am and a knight I will die, if it be Heaven's good 
will. Some pass through the spacious field of proud ambition ; otneit 
through that of servile and base flattery ; others by the way of deceitful 
hypocrisy ; and some by that of true religion. 6ot I, by the influene^ 
of my star, take the narrow path of knight-errantry, for the exercise 
whereof I despise wealth, but not honour. I have redressed grievanoee, 
righted wronfi;s, chastised insolence, vanquished giants, and bearded 
spectres and hobgoblins. I am in k>ve, bitt only because knights-emttt 
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most be so ; and b^iog so, I am no yicious lover, bat a cnaste Platonic 
one. My intentions are always directed to virtuous ends, to do cood to 
all, hurt to none. Whether he who means thus, acts thus, who hven in 
the pitotice of all this, deserves to be called a fool, let your grandeun 
judge, most excellent duke and duchess." 

«* Well said ! in faith, very well said !*' cried Sancho. ** Say no more 
in vindication of yourself, cood my lord and master ; for there la no more 
to be said, nor to be thought, nor to be persevered in, in the world. Be- 
sides, this gentleman denying, as he has denied, that there ever were or 
are kniffhts-errant, it is no wonder if he knows nothing of what he has 
been ttuking about." — «* Peradventure, brother," asked the ecclesiaadc, 
** you are that Sancho Panama they talk of, to whom your master has pro- 
mised an island ?" — ** I am so," answered Sancho ; *' and I am he who 
deserves one as well as any other he whatever. I am one of those of 
whom they say : ^Associate with good men, and thou wilt be one of them ;* 
and of those of whom it is said again : * Not with whom thou wert bred, 
but with whom thou hast fed ;' and of those, moreover, of whom it is &r- 
iher said : * He that leaneth against a good tree, a cood shelter findeth 
he.' I have leaned to a good master, and have kept him company theee 
many months, and shall be such another as he, if it be God's good plea- 
sure. If he lives and I live, neither shall he want kingdoms to rule, nor 
I islands to ^vem." — ** That you shall not, friend Smcho," cried the 
duke ; ** for, m the name of Signer Don Quixote, I promise you the sov- 
ernment of one of mine, now vacant, and of no inconsiderable value.— 
** Kneel, Sancho," said Don duixote, ^and kiss his excellency's feet for 
the favour he has done you." 

Sancho hastened to obey his master. When the ecclesiastic saw this, 
he rose from his seat at the table in a great pet : *« By the habit I wear," 
cried he, ** I could find in my heart to say your excellency is as simple 
as these sinners. What wonder that they are mad, since wise men an* 
thorize their follies ? Your excellency may stay with them if you j^ease ; 
but, while they are in this house, I will stay in my own, and save myself 
the trouble of reproving what I cannot remedy." Without sajring a word 
or eating a bit more, away he went, the entreaties of the duke and duchess 
not availing to stop him. It is true, indeed, that the duke did not aay 
much, through laughter occasioned by his impertinent passion. 

His laugh being over, he said to Don duixote : *« Sir Knight of the 
Lions, you have answered so well, so victoriously, for yourself, that there 
remains nothing to demand satisfaction for in this case ; for, though it has 
the. appearance of an affront, it is by no means such; since, as women 
cannot give an affront, so neither can ecclesiastics, as you better know." 
— ^ It is true," answered Don duixote, " and the reason is, that whoever 
cannot be affionted, neither can he give an affront to any body. Women, 
children, and churchmen, as they cannot defend themselves, though they 
are offended, so they cannot be affronted. Between an injury and an 
affront, as your excellency better knows, there is this did^rence: an 
affront comes from one who can give it, does give it, and then maintains 
it ; an injury may come from any hand, without affronting. For exam- 
ple : A person stands carelessly in the street ; ten others armed fall upon 
ana beat him ; he claps nis hand to his sword, as he ought to do ; 
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bat the number of his adversaries hinder him from ef^ting his intention, 
which is to revenge himself. This person is injured, but not afironted. 
Another example will confirm the truth of my position. A man stands 
with his back turned ; another comes and striloes him with a cudgel, bnt^ 
after giving the blow, away he runs from the other man, who pursues 
but cannot overtake him. He who received the blow received an injury, 
but no affront, because the afiront, to be such, must be maintained. If he 
who struck him, though he did it basely and unawares, draws his sword 
afterwards, and stands firm, facing his enemy, he who was struck is both 

Xred and affronted : injured, oecause he was struck treacheiously ; 
nted, because he who struck him maintained what he had done by 
standing his ground and not stirring a foot. Hence, according to the es- 
tablished laws of the cursed duel, I may be injured, but not affronted. 
Efilectively, women and children can neither resent nor fly ; nor can they 
stand their mund. The same may be said of men consecrated to holy 
orders, for these three sorts of people want offensive and defensive wea- 
pons. So, though they are naturally bound to defend themselves, yet 
are they not to offend any body. Although, therefore, I said before I was 
af&onted, I now assert that I could in no wise be so ; for he who cannot 
receive an afiTront can much less give one. For all these reasons, I nei- 
ther do nor ought to resent what that good man said to me. Only I could 
have wished he had staid a little longer, that I might have convinced him 
of his error in thinking and saying that there are no knights-errant now, 
nor ever were any in the world. Had Amadis or any of his numerous 
descendants heaitl this blasphemy, I am persuaded it would not have 
fiired over well with his reverence." — ^ That I will swear," cried Sancho ; 
** they would have given him such a slash as would have cleft, him from 
top to bottom, like a pomegranate or over-ripe melon. They were not 
folks, in good faith, to be jested with in that manner. By my beads, I 
am very certain that had Reynaldo of Montalvan heard the Httle gentle* 
man talk at that rate, he would have given him such a blow on the mouth 
that he would not have spoken a wora more in three years. Ay, ay, let 
him meddle with them, and see how he will escape out of their hands." * 
The duchess was ready to die with laughter at hearing Sancho talk, and 
took him to be more ridiculous and more mad than his master ; several 
other persons were at that time of the same mind. 

At last Don Quixote became calm, and dinner ended. While the 
cloth was removing, there entered four damsels, one with a silver ewery 
another with a basin, of silver also, a third with two fine dean towels 
over her shoulders, and^ the fourth tucked up to her elbows, and, in her 
white hands (for doubtless they were white), a ball of Naples soap. She 
with the basin drew near, and, with a genteel air and assurance, clapped 
it under the beard of Don Quixote, who, without speaking a word, and, 
wondering at the ceremony, believed it to be the custom of that country 
to wash beards instead of hands. He therefore stretched out his own as 
fieur as he could, and instantly the ewer began to rain upon him, and the 
damsel with the soap to hurry over his beara with great dexterity of hand, 
laiainff great flakes of snow (for the lathering was not less white) not oniy 
over me beard, but over the whole fJEU^e and eyes of the obedient knieht, 
insomuch that it made him shut them, wh^lier he woukl or not. The 
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duke tod duche«« who knew nothing of all this, nt in expecinliflo of tin 
end of this extraordinary lavation. The barberdunael having niaed b 
kther a handful high* pretended that the water was all qientv and ordeni 
the girl with the ewer to fetch more, telling her Signor Don Quixote would 
•lay till the came back. She did so, and Don Quiiole reomined tha 
atnngest and most ridiculous figure imaginable. All thai were preaenl; 
being many, had their eyes fixed on him, and seeing him with a ned^ 
half an ell long, more than moderately swaithy, his evea shm and hii 
beaid all in a lather, it was a .^jeat wonder that they kxfaore lanyhinf. 
The damaels ooocemed in the jest held down their eyes, not danng lo 
kx>k at their lord and ladv. The latter were dirided between aiwer and 
lauehtrr, not knowing wliat to do, whether to chastise the giria tor tbor 
boldness, or Kwaid £em for the pleasure they took in bdioHing Dpn 
Quixote in that pickle. 

At hst the damsel of the ewer came,and they made an end of waahiiiig 
Don Uuixote ; then she who carried the towels, wiped and dried him 
with much deliberation ; and all four at onoe, making him a profomid 
leTei^nce, were goinc odf; but the duke, in order that Don Quixote mighl 
not »meU the jesL called the damsel with the basin, saying **Coine and 
wash me too* and take care you hare water enough. * The arch and 
diligent young lady came, and clapped the basin to the dnke*a chin, aa 
•he had done to Don Quixote's, very expeditiously washed and laihned 
him \^nflU and. karing him ciean aiki dry. they made their coaiteaies and 
Quitted the apartmeoL It was anerwanis known that the duke had swiam 
ihau had they noc washed him as they did Don Qniiotp, he would have 
punished them tor their penness. wbjch they, howerer, diacieccly mmdm 
amends for, by serring him in the same manner *^, 

Sancho ift-as rerv snenure to the ceiemonies of ibis washing. ** CSod 
K^ my guide.** ssua be lo himself. ** &s n the cusuci of ihis place to wash 
the Keaids of s^^uIr^ a$ wt 4I as or' knuihis f On my cooscieooe and 
souL I need it much, sac ;f ibey w.ll ^ire me 'j;e strike of a lamr, I 
•hou^ take u fi>r a stil. ^^V'aier airvxir." — ^^ W^a: aiv you saying to 
Txtuiwlf, SaiKbo r* liemsoc^ use cuchesss^ ** I say. maiam.'* aiisweml 
^nch<i^ ** that in other prjxxV cv:.:r:$« I bare alwairs heard say that, 
when the cJoih » taken awav, ibiev rr.^vC w-a»T » wash hands, and nol 
suds K« jcour K^anis ; iheixioee. ^x-.^ c:-,^a>; .:Te jong to see ranch. It m 
aifo M^d thai he «^.V Lvtv a *x*i: .;>; ci-^ssc pass ±msgh many evils; 
though one of thcK* Aitie wvmr.r^ s n:ber a pjeas«:v Jiaa a pain.'*-^' 
** iVke IK" can\ tneivi SancKV a.c :J^ iuche». "^ I wi.1 o-rier mv daoi- 
•el» u\ «^7»h JVC ux\ aad jav \ou a H)ck:rH:. u seed be,"— ^]?or the 
l»vtfrm I s^du Kr «iUis>x^ a$ a.^ my S-«n:/* as^vesvd Ssardo; *-foc tha 
iwt. i*od Will |>*c«>ie ik^wdoer." — - Hjink yott* «"Wk r."" — "* '"^ ' 



** m;;>i « bat Kvmvc ^jux-So ocfs.?^;.. srii io pcxv2iirv.y as be wwlJ haTe 
rou«** IV srwrr aH.«v^!\i ;M: s^^^t ;ssacx scccii be puDcnGuJlv 
Wk'v^^^. lV<v«i.V0k a«:ftT :)e wvc; u* i;A.-9e?, :ski=^ Saacho wiiL 
lusk ;>e dAv a»d i^^^c» nftB>i.. r .. ?y a: SL^.if «r.^^I\xi Q&Ixofia» 
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diaooaninff of sandry aad diTert awttenpall lehtipg to Ae piofetiion <if 
ums tnd knigbt'eniDtry. 

The duchew entreated Don Quixote, since he seemed to have so btppy 
a memory, to delineate and describe the beauty and features of the lady 
Dulcinea del Toboso ; and her grace added that, if what fame proclaiiQed 
of her beauty was true, she took it for granted that Dulcinea must be the 
fiurest creature in the world, and even in all La Mancha. Don Quiiole 
sighed at hearing the ddchesfl's request, and answered : **If I could pull 
out my heart, and lay it before your grandeur's eyes here upon the table 
in a dish, I miffht sare my tongue the trouble of telling what can hard^ 
be conceived, (or there vour excellency would see her painted to the life. 
But why should I go about to delineate and describe one by one the per- 
fections of the peerless Dulcinea ? Oh ! it is a burden fitter for other 
shoulders than mine, an enterprise worthy to employ the pencils of Par- 
rfaasius, Timantes, and Apelles, to paint them on canvass and on wood ; 
the burins of Lysippus to engrave them on marble and brass ; Ciceronian 
and Demosthenean rhetoric to praise them worthily." — ^What is the 
meaning of Demosthenean, Signer Don Cluixote !*' demanded the duchess: 
*« it is a word I never heard in all the days of my life."^-^ Demosthenean 
rhetoric" answered Don Cluixote, "is as much as to say the Rhetoric of 
Demosthenes, as Ciceronian of Cioero, who were, in eflfect, the two greatest 
orators and rhetoricians in the world." — ^* That is true," said the duke, 
** and you betrayed your ignorance in asking such a question. But, for 
all that. Signer Don Cluixote would give us a great deal of pleasure in 
painting her to us. Though it be but a rough draft or sketch only, 
doubtless she will appear such as the most beautiful may envy." — ** So 
she would, most certainly," answered Don duixote, " had not the mis- 
fortune which lately befel her blotted her idea out of my mind ; such a 
misfortune that I am in a condition rather to bewail than to describe her. 
Your grendeura must know that, going a few days ago to kiss her hands 
and receive her benediction, commands and licence for this third sally, I 
found her quite another person than her I sought for. I found her en- 
chanted ana metamorphosed from a princess into a country wench, from 
beautiful to ugly, from an angel to a devil, from framnt to pestiferous, 
from courtly to rustic, from light to darkness, from a sober lady to a jump 
in^ Joan, from Dulcinea del Toboso to a clownish wench."— ^ Holy 
Virgin !" cried the duke, in a loud voice, «* who may it be that has done 
80 much mischief to the world T who is it that has deprived it of 
the beauty that cheered it, the gdbd humour that entertained* it, 
the modesty that did it honour !" — ** Who ?" answered Don Quixote ; 
^ who could it be but some malicious enchanter of the many that perse- 
cute me ; one of that cursed race, born into the world to obscure and 
annihikite the exploits of the good, and to brighten and exalt the actions 
of the wicked ? Enchantere have hitherto persecuted me, enchanten 
still persecute me, and enchantera will continue to persecute roe, until 
they hi^ve tumbled me and my lofty chivalries into tne profound abyss 
of oblivion. They hurt and wound me in the most sensible part ; for, to 
deprive a knight-errant of his mistress, is to deprive him of the eyes he 
sees with, the sun that enlightens him, and the food that sustains him* I 
have already often said it, sind now repeat it« that a knight-enant witboot 
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a mistress is like a tree without leaves, a bailding without cemetat, a 
shadow without a body that causes it.** — ** There is do more to be said V* 
interrupted the duchess ; ^ but for all that, if we are to believe the history 
of Sigpor Don Quixote, lately published, with the general appkuse of 
all nations^, we are to collect from thence, if I remember right, that 
your worship never saw the lady Dulcinea ; that there is no such lady in 
the world ; that she is only an imaginary lady, begotten and bom of your 
own brain, and dressed out with all the graces and nerfections you 
pleased." — ** There is a great deal to be said upon this subject !" answer- 
ed Don Quixote ; ^ God knows whether there be a Dukunea or not in 
the world, and whether she be imaginary or not imaginary ; and this is 
one of those things the proof whereof should not be too nicely inquired 
into. I neither hegoi nor brought forth my mistress, but I contemplate 
her as a lady endowed with all those (]ualifications which may make her 
&mou8 over the whole world, as beautiful without a blemish, grave with* 
out pride, amorous with modesty, oblimng as being courteous, and 
courteous as being well-bred ; finally, of high descent, because beauty 
shines and displays itself with greater degrees of perfection when match- 
ed with noble blood than in subjects that are mean of extraction.'*-— 
** True !*' said Uie duke ; " but Si^or Don Quixote must ffive me leave 
to say what the history of his exploits forces me to speak. We must 
thence infer that, supposing it be allowed that there is a Dulcinea in or 
out of Toboso, and that she is beautiful in the highest de^;ree, as your 
worship describes her to us, it must, I say, be inferred that, m resjiect of 
high descent, she is not upon a level with the Orianas, the Alastmjareaa, 
Madasimas ^, and a hundred others of the same sort, of whom the his- 
tories are full, as your worship well knows.'* — ** To this I can answer," 
replied Don Quixote, ** that Dulcinea is the daughter of her own works^ 
that virtue ennobles blood, and that a virtuous person, though mean, is 
more to be valued than a vicious person of quality. Besides, Dulcinea 
has endowments which may raise her to be a queen with crown and 
sceptre ; for the merit of a beautiful virtuous woman extends to the work* 
ing of j^reater miracles, and though not formally, yet virtually she has in 
herselfgreater advantages in store.** — " I say, Signor Don Quixote," re- 
torted the duchess, ** that you tread with great caution, and, as the sayi 
is, with the plummet in hand. For my ovm part, henceforward I wi 
believe, and make all my family believe, and even my lord duke, if need 
be, that there is a Dulcinea in Toboso, that she is this day living and 
beautiful, that she is especially ^11 bom, and well deservincr that such 
a knight as Signor Don Quixote should be her servant, which is the 
highest commendation I can bestow on her. But I cannot forbear enter- 
taining one scruple, and bearing a little grudge to Sancho Panza. The 
scruple is, that the aforesaid history relates that the said Sancho Panza 
found the said lady Dulcinea, when he carried her a letter from your 

. ^ In several passages of the second part of his book, Cervantes strives to con- 
nect it with the first ; and with this view he supposes between them, not a lapse 
of ten years, but only an interval of a few days. 

^ Oriana, the mistress of Amadis of Gaul ; Alastngarea, the daughter of 
Amadis of Greece and queen Zalara; and Madasima, daughter of Famongoma 
dan, the Giant of the Boiling Lake, are ladies of chivalric creation. 
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woxshipy winnowing a sack of wheat, by the same token it stLyn it was red, 
which makes me doubt the highness of her birth." — «« Madam,*' answeied 
Don- Cluizote, ** your grandeur must know that most or all the things 
which befel me exceed the ordinary bounds, and what happens to oth^r 
Imights-errant, whether directed by the inscrutable will of tne destinies, or 
oidered through the malice of some envious enchanter. It is already 
acknowledged as an established fact, that most of the famous kniffhta< 
errant have some particukur virtue : one is privileged from being subject 
to the power of enchantment ; another's flesh is so impenetrable that he 
cannot be wounded, as was the case of the renowned Orlando, one of the 
twelve peers of France, of whom it is related that he was invvlnerable, 
except in the sole of his left foot, and in that only by the point of a great 
pan, out by no other weapon whatever. So that, when Bernardo del 
Oarpio killed him in Roncesvalles, perceiving he could not wound him 
with stee^ he hoisted him from the ground between his arms and squeezed 
him to death, recollecting the manner in which Hercules slew Antseus, 
that fierce giant who was said to be a son of the earth. I would infer 
from what I have said* that perhaps I may have some one of those privi- 
leges ; not that of being invulneraole, for experience has often shown me 
that I am made of tender flesh and by no means impenetrable ; nor that 
of not being subject to enchantment, for I have already found m3r8elf 
dapped into a cage, in which the whole world could never have been 
able to shut me up, had it not been by force of enchantments. But, since 
I freed myself, I am inclined to believe no other can touch me. There- 
fore, these enchanters, seeing they cannot practise their wicked artifices 
upon my person, revenge tnemselves upon what I love best, and have a 
mind to take away my life by evil entreating Dulcinea, in whom, and for 
whom I live. Therefore, I am of opinion tnat, when my squire carried 
her my message, they had transformed her into a country wench busied 
in the mean employment of winnowing wheat. But I have before said 
that the wheat was not red, nor, indeed, wheat at all, but grains of oriental 
pearl. For proof of this fact, I must tell your grandeurs, that, coming 
ktely throufirh Toboso, I could not find Dulcinea s palace ; and that the 
next day, ^^le Sancho, my squire, saw in her own proper figure, the 
most beautiful on the globe, to me she appeared a coarse ugly country 
wench, and not well-spoken, whereas she is discretion itself. Since, 
therefore, I neither am nor in all likelihood can be enchanted, she it is 
who is enchanted, injured, metamorphosed and transformed ; in her my 
enemies have revenged themselves on me, and for her I shall live in per- 
petual tears, until I see her restored to her former state. All this I bsLve 
said, that no stress may be laid upon what Sancho told of Dulcinea's sift- 
ing and winnowing, for, since to me she was changed, no wonder if she 
was metamorphosed to him. Dulcinea is well-born, of quality, and of 
the ffenteel families of Toboso, which are many, ancient, and very good* 
No doubt the peerless Dulcinea has a large share in them, for whom her 
town will be fiunous and renowned in the ages to come, as Troy was for 
Helen, and Spain has been for Cava^, though upon better grounds and 

^ The name given by the Armbian chroniolea to Florinda, danghter of Connt 
IX>n Julian. 
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ft juster title. On the otlier hand, I weokl have yoar g^ndenrs under* 
stand that Sancbo Panza is one of the most ingenious sqairas that ever 
senred knighi-errant. He has, at times, certain simplicities so •cute, that 
it is no small pleasure to consider whether he has in him most of the 
simple or subule ; he has roguery eaoogh to pass for a knaver and necli- 

gence enough to confirm him a dunce ; he doubts of ever]rthing and oe-^ 
eves everything ; and, when I imagine he is falling bemdkmg into wta* 
ridity, he lets ml such smart sayings as raise him to the skies. In aboitv 
would not exchange him for any other squire, though a city were given 
me to boot. Therefore, I am in doubt whether I shall do well to send 
him to the government your grandeur has favoured him with ; though I 
perceive in him such an aptitude in the business of governing that, with 
a little polishing of his understanding, he woukl be as much master of 
that art as the king is of his customs. Besides, we already know, fajr 
stmdry experiences, that there is neither need of much ability |ior of much 
learning to be a governor, for there are a hundred of them up and down 
that can scarcely read, and yet govern as sharply as so many hawks. 
The main point is that their intentions be good, and that they desire to 
do everything ri^ht. There will never be wanting counsellors to advise 
and direct them m what they are to do, like your governors who, being 
swordsmen and not scholars, have an assistant on the bench. My coonsn 
to him would be, all bribes to refuse, but insist on his dues ; with som^ 
other little matters which lie in my breast, and which I will communicate 
in proper time for Sancho's benefit and the good of the island he is to 
govern." 

Thus far had the duke, the duchess, and Don Quixote proceeded in 
their discourse, when they heard several voices and a great noise in the 
palace ; all at once Sancho rushed into the hall, all in a chafe, with a dish- 
clout pinned round his neck instead of a napkin, followed by a parcel of 
kitchen-boys and scuUioos, one of them carrying a tray mil of water, 
which, by its colour and uncleanness, seemed to be dish-water. This 
scullion iollowed and persecuted Sancho, endeavouring with all earnest- 
ness to fix it under his chin, and another scullion seemed as solicitious to 
wash his beard. **What is the matter, brothers?" asked the duchese; 
^ what is the matter, and what would you do to this good man ? What ! 
do you not consider that he is a governor elect ?" The barber answered : 
** Madam, this gentleman will not sufi^r himself to be washed, as is the 
custom, and as our lord the duke and his master have been.'*-—** Yes, I 
will," answered Sancho, in great wrath : ^ but I would have cleaner towels 
and cleaner suds, and not such filthy bands ; for there is no such difierence 
between me and my master, that he should be washed with anil's water^, 
and I with the devil's ley. The customs of countries and of princet* 
palaces are good, so far as they are not troublesome ; but this custom of 
scouring here is worse than that of the whipping penitents. My beard 
is clean, and I have no need of such refreshings. Whoever ofiers to scour 
me or touch a hair of my head, I mean of my beard, with due reverence 

^ A very popular perAime in Cervantes* time was so called. Angelas water 
(aqua da angtka) was composed of the essence of red roses, trefoil, lavender, 
honey-suckle, orange-flower, thyme, lilies, pinks, and oranges. 
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be it tpoken, I will ghre him such a dowse that 1 will set my fist §M in 
his skuU ; for such ceremonies and soapings as these look more like jibes 
than courtesy to fniests." 

The duchess was convcdsed with laaghter to see the rage and hear the 
leasonipgd of Sancho. But Don Q^izoit* was not over-pleased to see his 
aooiie so accouured wiih the greasy dish^clout, and surrounded with such 
a Kitchen-tribe. So, making a low bow to the duke and ducbess* as if 
begging leave to speak, he turned to the rabble and said wiih a solemn 
voice : ** Ho ! gentlemen cavaliers, be pleased to let the young man alone, 
and return whence you came, or to any other place you list. My squire 
is as clean as anothef man, and these trays are as painful to him as a 
narrow-necked ju^. Take my advice and let him alone, for neither he 
nor I understand jesting.'* Sancho caught the words out of his master's 
tnouth, and proceeded, saying: **No! no! let them go on with their 
jokes ; I will endure it as much as it is now night. Let them bring 
hither a comb or what else they please, and let them curry this beard, ana 
if th<*y find anything it it that ofiends against cleanliness, let them shear 
me cross-wise." 

The duchess, still laughing, now said : ** Sancho Panza is in the right 
in whatever he has said, and will be so in whatever he shall say. He is 
clean, and, as he says, needs no washing ; and if he is not pleased with 
our custom, his soul is in his hand. Besides, you ministers of cleanliness 
have been extremely remiss and careless— I may say presumptuous — in 
bringing to such a personage and such a beard your triays and dish-clouts, 
instead of ewers and basins of pure gold and towels of Dutch diaper. 
But, in short, you are a parcel of ill-bom scoundrels, and cannot forbear 
showing the grudge you bear to the squires of knights-errant." The 
roguish servants, and even the sewer who came with them, believed that 
the duchess spoke in earnest. They hastened to take Sancho's dish-dout 
off his neck, and, confused and ashamed, left Sancho and slunk out of the 
apartment. 

When Sancho found himself thus rid of what he thought an imminent 
danger, he went and kneeled before the duchess, and said : ** Froni great 
folks great favours are to be expected. That which your ladyship has 
clone me to-day cannot be repaid with less than the desire of seeing my- 
self dubbed a knk^ht-errant, that I may employ all the days of my life m 
the service of so hifi^h a lady. A peasant I am, Sancho Panza is my 
name, I am married, I have children, and serve as a squire. If in any 
one of these things I can be serviceable to your grandeur, I shall not be 
slower in obeying than your ladyship in commanding." — ** It appears 
plainly, Sancho," answered the duchess, ** that you have learned to be 
courteous in the school of courtesy itself; it is evident, I would say, that 
you have been bred in the bosom of Signer Don Cluixote, who must needs 
be the cream of complaisance and the flower of ceremony, or cirimony as 
you say. Well fare such a master and such a man ! the one the pole-star 
of knight-errantry, and the other the bright luminary of squirely fidelity. 
Rise up, friend &meho,and I will make you amends for your civility, by 

Srevaihng upon my lord duke to perform, as soon as possible, the promise 
6 has made you of the government." 
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Thas ended the ooavermtion, and Don Ctuizote went to take his siesta. 
The duchess invited Sancho, if he had not an inclination to sleep, to pass 
the afternoon with her and her damsels, in a very cool hall. Sancho 
answered that, though, indeed, he was wont to sleep four or five hours a 
day during the afternoon heats of the summer, yet, to wait upon her 
ffoodness, he would endeavour, with idl his might, not to sleep at all that 
day, and would be obedient to her commands : so away he went. The 
duke gave fresh orders about treating Don Cluixote as a kniffht-errantt 
without deviating a tittle from the style in which we read the knights of 
former times were treated. 
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CHAPTER XXXIII. 



or THS RELI8HINO CONVERSATION WHICH PASSED BETWEEN THE DUClIEflBy 
HER DAMSELS, AND 8ANCU0 PANZA, WORTHY TO BE READ AND HAD IN 
ETERNAL REMEBIBRANCE. 

In continuation, the history proceeds to relate that Sancho Panza did 
not indulge in his accustomed siesta that afternoon, but, to keep his word, 
he went directly he had dined to see the duchess, who, delighted to bear 
him talk, made him sit down by her on a low stool, though Sancho, out 
of pure cood manners would have declined seating himself in her pre- 
sence. But the duchess told him to sit down as a governor, and talk as 
a souire ; since, in both those capacities, he deserved the very arm chair 
of the Cid Ruy Dias the Campeador ^. Sancho shrugged up his shoal* 
ders, obeyed and sat down. All the duchess's damsels and duennas 
gathered round about him, in profound silence, to hear what he would 
say. But the duchess spoke first : ** Now that we are alone and that no- 
body hears us,*' said she, **I would willingly be satisfied by Signor 
Governor, as to some doubts which arose in my mind on my perusal of 
the printed history of the great Don Quixote. The first of these doubts 
is that, since honest Sancho never saw Dulcinea, I mean the lady Dul- 
cinea del Toboso, nor carried her Don Quixote's letter, it being led in the 
pocket-book in the Sierra Morena, how durst he feig^n the answer and the 
story of his finding her winnowing wheat, it being all a sham and a fiction, 
so much to the prejudice of the good character of the peerless Dulcinea, 
and so unbecommc" the quality and fidehty of a trusty sitjuire ?" At these 
words, without making any reply, Sancho rose from his seat, and, with 
stealthy steps, his body bent, and his finger on his lips, he crept round the 
room, carefully lifting up the hangings. That done, he resumed his §eat 
and said : ^ Now, madam, that I am sure that nobody but the company 
hears us, I will answer without fear or emotion to all you have askea, 
and to all you shall ask me. The first thing I have to tell you is, that I 
take my master Don Quixote for a down-right madman, though sometimes 
he. says thin^ which, to my thinking and in the opinion of all that hear 
him, are so discreet, so well put together, that Satan himself could not 
speak better. Yet, notwithstanding all that, in good truth and without 
any doubt, I am firmly persuaded that he is mad : and since that thought 
has entered my mind, I dare undertake to make him believe anything 

^ This arm chair of the Cid (uctmo^ bench with back,) is the one which ho 
won at Valencia, according to his chronicle, fhun the grandson of Aly Mamonn, 
a Moorish king of that country. 
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that has neither head nor tail, like the business of the answer to tl^ letter, 
and another affair of some six or eight days' standing, which is not yet in 
print, I mean the enchantment of my mistress Donna Dukinea of Toboso ; 
tor I made him believe she was enchanted, though it was a cock and ball 
story of my own invention from beginning to end.'* 

The duchess recjuested him to relate to her the particulars of this en- 
chantment or mystification, and Sancho recounted the whole exactly as it 
had passed, at which the hearers were not a little pleased. Then the 
duchess, proceeding in her discourse,' said : *'From what honest Sancho 
has just told me, a certain scruple has started into my head, and something 
whispers me in the ear : * Since Don Quixote de la Mancha is a fool* an 
idk)t, and a madman, and Sancho Panza, his squirCr knows it, and yet 
serves and follows him, and relies on his vain promises, without doubt he 
must be more mad and more stupid than his master. This being really 
the case, it will turn to bad account, lady duchess, if to such a Sancho 
pEinza you give an island to govern ; for how should he who knows not 
how to govern himself know how to govern others ?' " — •* By my faith, 
madam," cried Sancho, *^ this same scruple comes in the nick of time. 
Please your ladyship to bid it speak out plain and as it lists, for I know 
it says true, and, had I been wise, I should have lefl my master long ere 
now. But such was my lot and evil destiny. I can do no more ; foUow 
him I must : we are both of the same place, I have eaten his bread* I 
love him ; he returns my kindness, he gave me his ass-colts, and above 
all I am faithful. Therefore it is impossible anything should part us bat 
the sexton's spade and shovel. If your highness has no mind tne govern- 
ment you promised should be given me, God made me of less, and it may 
be the not giving it me may redound to the benefit of my conscience. As 
CTeat a fool as I am, I understand the proverb which says : *The pismire 
had wings to her hurt.' Perhaps it may be easier for Sancho the squire 
to get to heaven than for Sancho the governor ; they make as good bread 
here as in France, and all cats are grey in the dark ; unhappy is he who 
has not breakfasted at three ; no stomach is a span bigger than another, 
snd may not be filled, as they say, with straw or with hay ; of the little 
birds in the air, God himself takes the care, and four yards of coarse cloth 
of Cuenca are warmer than as many of fine Segovia serge : at our leaving 
this world and going into the next, the prince travels in as narrow a path 
as the day-labourer, and the pope's body takes up no more room than the 
sexton's, though the one be nigher than the other, for when we come to 
the grave, we must all shrink and lie close in spite of us, and so good 
night. Therefore, I say again, that if your ladyship will not give me the 
island because I am a fool, I will be so wise as not to care a fig for it. I 
have heard say that the devil lurks behind the cross, and all is not gold 
that glitters; i have also heard say that Wamba, the husbandman^, was 
taken from among his ploughs, his yokes, and oxen to be king of Spain, 
and that king Rodrigo^ was taken from his brocades, pastimes, and 
riches, to be devoured by snakes, if ancient romances do not lie." — 
*• How should they lie ?" cried the duenna Rodriguez, who was one of 

•* Wamba reigned over Gothic Spain from 672 to 680. 

^ Roderic, the last Gothio king, who was conquered by Th&rik at the Castle 
of Guadalet^ in 711 or 712. 
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the aoditoiB ; ^ there is a romance which telk us that king Rodrigo was 
shut up alive in a tomb full of toads, snakes, and liasards, and that, two 
days after, the king said, from within the tomb, with a mournful and kyw 
toice : ' Now they gnaw me, now they gnaw me, in the part by which I 
sinned most^.* According to this, the gentleman has a great deal of rea- 
son to say, he would rather be a peasant than a king, if such vermin must 
aatbim up/' 

,The duchess could not forbear laughing to hear the simplicity of her 
duenna, nor admiring to hear the reasonings and proverbs of Sancho* 
** Honest Sancho knows full well," said she to the latter, *^ that whatever 
a knight once promises, he endeavours to perform, thou^ it cost him bis 
IMe. . The duke, my lord and husband, though he is not of the ermnt 
oitier, is nevertheless a knighu Therefore, he will make good his word 
as to the promised island, in spite of the envy and the wickedness of the 
world, liet Sancho be of good cheer ; when he least thinks of it, he 
shall find himself seated in the chair of state of his island and of his 
territory, and shall so handle his government as soon to gain a second 
and richer one. What I charge him, is to take heed how be governs his 
vassals, remembering that th^ are all loyal and well-born."— ** As to 
governing them well," answered Sancho, " there is no need of giving 
me advice upon that score, for I am naturally charitable and compassion- 
ate to the poor. None will dare the loaf to steal from him that sifts and 
kneads the meal. But, by my beads, they shall put no false dice upon 
me : I am an old dog, and understand trap ; I know how to snuff my eyes 
in proper time, and will not sufier cobwebs to blind me, for I know whera 
th^ shoe pinches. AH this I say, that the good may be sure to have me 
both heart and hand, and the bad neither fool nor footing. In my opi- 
niga, tbe whole business of. governing lies in the beginning, and when I 
have been fifteen days a governor, perhaps I may know more of the art 
of: government than of the labour of the field, to which I was bred.'*— 
**l^u are in the right, Sancho," said the duchess; "nobody is bom 
kerned, and bishops are made of men, and not of stones. But, to resume 
the discourse we were just now upon, concerning the enchantment of the 
hdy Dulcinea, I am very certain that Sancho's design of putting a trick 
upon his master, by making him believe that the country wench was 
Dulcineat and that, if his master did not knoW' her, it must proceed from 
her being enchanted, I say I feel quite convinced that it was all a con- 
trivance of some one or other of the enchanters who persecute Signer 
Don Ctuizote. In eood truth, I know from excellent authority, that the 
wench who jumped upcm the ass really was Dulcinea del Toboso, and 
that honest Sancho, in thinking he was tbe deceiver, was himself de^ 
ceived. There is no more doubt of this truth, than of things we never 
saw. Signer Sancho Panza must know that here also we have our 
enchanters wbo love us, and who teU us plaid ly and sincerely, without 
any tricks or devices, all that passes in the world. Beh'eve me, Sancho, 

*" Ya me comen, ya me oomen 

Por dh raas pecado babia. 

The verses do not stand precisely thus in the romance of the Penitence of king 
Kodrigo. (Vide the Cancionero General of 1555, vol. xvi., page 128.) They 
were dtmhUes^ altered by being handed ftom mouth to mouth. 
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the jumping wench was Dulcinea del Toboeo, who ia enchanted like the 
mother that bore her; when we least think of it, we shall see her in her 
own proper form, and then Sancho will be convinced of the mistake he 
now lives in." — **A]1 this may very well be," cried Sancho Ptmza ; ** and 
now 1 begin to believe what my master told of the cavern of Montetinos, 
where he pretends he saw the lady Dulcinea del Toboso, in the Tory 
same dress and garb I said I had seen her in, when I enchanted her for 
my own pleasure alone. Whereas, your good ladyship says this must 
have been quite otherwise ; for it cannot and must not he presumed that 
my poor invention should in an instant start so cunning a device, nor do 
I Deueve my master is such a madman as to credit so extravagant a thing 
upon no better a voucher than myself. However, madam, your goo<f 
ness ought not therefore to look upon me as an ill-designing person ; for 
a dunce like me is not obliged to penetrate into the thoughts and crafty 
intentions of wicked enchanters. I invented that story to eseape the 
upbraidings of m^ master, and not with design to ofiend him ; if it has 
fiillen out otherwise, God is in heaven, who judges the heart." — ** No- 
thing is more true," said the duchess ; '* but tell me, Sancho, what is it 
you were saying of the cavern of Montesinos ? I should be glad to know 
It." Then Sancho related, with all its circumstances, what has been said 
concerning that adventure. 

When the duchess heard the conclusion of Sancho's recital : ** We 
may infer from this event," said she, ^ that since the great Don Cluixote 
says he saw the very same country wench whom Sancho met coming oat 
of Toboso, it is Dulcinea, beyond all doubt, and that the enchanters here- 
abouts are very busy and excessively curious." — ** For my part," re- 
turned Sancho, ** I say that, if my lady Dulcinea del Toboso be enchanted, 
so much the worse for her ; I do not think myself bound to engage with 
my master's enemies, who must needs be many and malicious. True it 
is that she I saw was a country wench ; for such I took her, and such I 
judged her to be, and if she was Dulcinea, it is not to be placed to my 
account. It would be fine indeed if I must be called in question at every 
turn with, * Sancho said it,' * Sancho did it,' ' Sancho came back,' * Sancho 
returned,' as if Sancho were who they would, and not that very Sancho 
Panza banded about in print all the world over, as Sampson Carraaco 
told me, who is at least a candidate to be a bachelor at Salamanca ; and 
such persons cannot lie, excepting when they have a mind to it, or when 
it turns to good account. There is therefore no reason why anybody 
should fall upon me ; and since I have a good name — and, as 1 have 
heard my master say, a good name is better than riches-TH^ase me in this 
same government, and you will see wonders ; for a good squire will make 
a good governor." — **A11 that honest Sancho has now said," responded 
the duchess, ^ are Catonian sentences, or at least extracted from the very 
marrow of Michael Verino himself, ^florentibua occidit annia* **. In 

^ Miguel Verino, of Minorca, was the author of the little elementary book, en- 
titled : De Puerorum Moribui DitUcha, anciently in use in schools. Cervantes, 
who doubtless had to explain Verino's dUtiquei in his class, at his master's, Juan 
Lopez de Hoyos, remembered also his epitaph, composed by Angelo Policiano, 
which begun thus : 

Michael Yerinus Florentibns occidit annis, 
Moribof ambiguum m^jor, an ingenio, etc. 
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short, to speak in his own way, a bad cloak often covers a good drinker.'* 
— ^ Truly, madam," answered Sancbo, ^ I never in my life drank for any 
bad purpose ; for thirst it may be I have, for I am no hypocrite. I drink 
when I nave a mind, anJ when it is given me, not to be thought shy or 
ill-bred. When a friend drinks to one, who can be so hard-hearted as not 
to pledge him T But, though I put on the shoes, I do not dirty them. 
Besides, the squires of knights-errant most commonly drink water ; for 
they are always wandering about woods, forests, meadows, mountains 
and craggy rocks, without meeting the poorest pittance of wine, though 
they would give an eye for it." — *• I believe so loo," added the duchess ; 
**but, for the present, go, Sancho, and repose yourself. We will hereafter 
talk more at large, snd order shall speedily bie given about casing you, 
as you call it, in th<i government." 

Sancho again Idsaed the duchess's hand, and begffed of her as a favour 
that good care might be taken of his Dapple, which was the li^ht of his 
eyes. ** What £>apple ?" demanded the duchess. ** My ass, replied 
&ncho, **for, to avoid calling him by that name, I sometimes call him 
Dapple. I desiied this mistress duenna here, when I first came into the 
castle, to take care of him ; but she was very angry, as if I had said she 
was ugly or old, though in faith, it should be more proper and natural 
for duennas to firess asses than to set oflT drawing-rooms. God be my help ! 
how ill a gentleman of our town agreed with these madams!" — *'He 
must have Dei-n some country clown like yourself," cried Donna Rodri- 
guez, ** for, h^id he been a gentleman and well bom, he would have 
placed them above the horns of the moon." — '* Enough, enough," said 
the duchess, ** let us have no more of this ; peace. Donna Rodriguez, and 
you, Signor Planza, be quiet. Leave the care of your Dapple to me, and 
since he is a jewel of Sancho's, I will lay him upon the apple of my eye." 
— ^* It will be sufficient for him to lie in the stable," answered Sancho, 
^ for upon the apple of your grandeur's eye, neither he nor I are worthy 
to lie one single moment ; I would no more consent to it than I would 
poniard myself. Though my master says, that in complaisance, we should 
rather lose the game by a card too much than too little, yet when the 
busines^t is ass^ and eyes, we should go with compass in hand ^."— 
** Carry him, Sancho," said the duchess, " to your government ; there you 
may rpgal Aim as you please, and turn him out to gross." — ^ Think not, 
my la iy duchess, you have spoken in jest," said Sancho ; ^ I have seen 
more than two asses go to governments, and, if I should carry mine, it 
would be no new thing." Sancho's reasonings renewed the duchess's 
laughter and satisfaction. Having dismissed him to his repose, she went 
to gcve the duke an account of what had passed between them. They 
dei ised together the means of putting a famous jest upon Don Cluixote, 
which should be perfectly consonant to the style of knight-errantry, in 
wliich style they played him many, so proper and so inffenious, that they 
aie assuredly the best incidents contained m this grand history. 

^ Sancho was doobtlef 8 thinking of this proverb : ** If you play with the mm 
he will thrust his tail in your ihoe.*' 
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CHAPTER XXXIV. 



OIVINO AN ACCOUNT OF THE METHOD PRESCRIBED FOR DKENOHANTINO 
THE PEERLESS DULCINEA, WHICH IS ONE OF THE MOST FAMOUS AD- 
VENTURES OF THIS BOOK. 

Immense was the oleasure the duke and dachess received from the 
couTersatioo of Don Quixote and Sancho Panza. But what the duchess 
most wondered at, was that Sancho should be so very simple as to believe 
fgr certain that Dulcinea del Toboso was enchanted, he himself having 
been the enchanter and impostor in that business. Persisting in the 
design they had of playing their guests some tricks which should savour 
mightily of adventures, they took a hint from what Don Cluixote had 
already told them of the cavern of Montesinos to dress up a famous one^. 
Having instructed their servants how they were to behave, at the end of 
six days they carried Don Cluixote hunting, with a train of hunters and 
huntsmen, not inferior to that of a crowned bead. They gave him a 
hunting-suit, and Sancho another, of the finest green cloth. Don Quixote 
would not put his on, nor accept it, saying he must shortly return to the 
severe exercise of arms, and that he could not catry a wardrobe about 
him. But Sancho took what was given him, with a design to sell it the 
first opportunity he should have. 

The expected day being come, D09 Cluixote armed himself; Sancho 
put on (lis new suit and mounted his donkey, which he^would not quit 
though they ofiered him a horse, and thrust himself amidst the troop of 
hunters. The duchess issued forth, mac;nificently dress€^ and Don 
Ciiuxote, out of pure politeness and civility, held the reins of irer palfrey^, 
though the duke would hardly consent to it. At last they came to a 
wood, situate^ between two very high mountains ; then, posting them- 
selves in places where the toils were to be pitched, and ail the company 
having taken their di^rent stands, the hunt began with a great hallooing 

^ M. Yiardot says in this place : " I have transposed the two preceding phrases 
IB order to place them in the natural order of the events ; and I believe that, in 
to doing, I have only corrected an error of the press, committed in the first 
edition of Don Qinxote." The £nglish editor has followed his example, Jarvis 
having translated the sentences as they stand in the original. 

^ This kind of politeness to ladies was not exclusively used in books of chi- 
valry, in which, however, numerous instances of it occur. Mariana relates that 
when the Infanta Isabella, aAer the treaty of lot To<ht de Qmsando^ which settled 
on her the crown of $pain, appeared in the streets of Segovia, in 1474, King 
Henry IV^ her brother, held the reins of her palfrey to do her honour. 
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b tluii ihey could not hear one onolbeT, as wdl Tor the 
etj of the houoda aa the winding of the homs. The ducheu alighted. 
tad, with a iharp spear"* Id her hand, took her stand in a place where 
she Icoew wild hoara used to paaa. The duke and Don Quixote alijgbted 
also, and placed thenuelvee bv her side. Sancho planted himaelf m the 
leai of them all, without alignling fiom hia ass, which he duraC not quit 
kat some mischance should befall him. 

Scaicely weie they on foot and reo^d in order, with seTeral of the 
aerrants round them, when they perceived an enormous boar, pureued by 
the dogs and followed by the bunleis, making towards them, griodina hia 
taelh and tusks and tossing foam from his moutb. When Don Qwxote 
nw him be braced hia shield, and, Isyine hia hand to his sword, stepped 
before the rest to receive him. The duke did the like, with his jsTelin 
in his hand, and the duchess would have advanced before them, had not 
the duke prevented her. Only Ssncho, at sight of the fierce animal, 
quitted hia ass and ran away aa laai aa he could ; he then endeavoured to 
climb ap into a tall oak, but did not succeed ; for when he got about half- 
way up, as he was holding by a bough and striving to mount to the top, 
the bough unfonunately broke ; and, in lumbliog down, he remained in 
the air, suspended to the stump of the branch, without coming to the 
ground. Fmding himself in this situation, feeling that the green kx»e 
coat WM tearing, and considering that, if the furious animal came that 
wayi he should be within his reach, he began to cry out so loud, and to 
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calf for help so violently, that all who heard him* and did not see him 
thought verily he was hetween the teeth of some wild heast. 

Finally, the long-tusked boar was laid his length by the pointo of the 
many boar-spears levelled at him, and Don Clnixote, turning his head 
about at Sancho's cries, (by which he knew him,) saw him hanging from 
the oak with his head downward, and close by him his donkey, which 
deserted him not in his calamity. And Cid Hamet saj^s he seldom saw 
Sancho Panza without his ass, or Dapple without Sancho ; such was the 
amity and cordial love maintained between them. Don Ctuixote went 
and disengaged Sancho, who, finding himself freed and upon the ground, 
examined the rent in his hunting-suit, which grieved him to the soul, for 
he fancied he possessed in that suit an inheritance in fee-simple. 

They laid the mighty boar across a sumptei^mule, and, having covered 
it with branches of rosemary and myrtle, they carried it, as the spoil of 
victory, to a lai^e field-tent erected m the middle of the wood. There 
they iound the tables ranged in order, and dinner set out so sumptuously 
ana grand, that it easily discovered the greatness and magnificence of 
the donors. 

Sancho, showing^ the wounds in his torn garment to the duchess : 
** Had this been a hare-hunting," said he, ** or a fowling for small birds, 
my coat had been safe from the extremity it is now in. I really do not 
understand what pleasure there can be in waiting for a beast, which, if 
he reaches you with a tusk, may cost you your h'fe. I remember the 
verse of an old romance, which says, 

'May Fabila's sad doom be thine, 
And hungry bean upon thee dine.' ''— 

^He was a Gothic king^," said Don Quixote, *<who, going to hunt 
wild beasts in the mountains, was devoured by a bear." — ** Wlmt I say," 
answered Sancho, *' is that I would not have princes and kings run them- 
selves into such dangers, merely for their pleasure, which methinks 
ought not to be so, since it consists in killing a creature that has not com- 
mitted any fault." — ** You are mistaken, Scmcho ; it is quite otherwise !" 
answered the duke; **for the exercise of hunting wild beasts is more 
proper and necessary for kings and princes than any other. Hunting is 
the image of war ; m it there are stratagems, artifices and ambuscades, 
to overcome your enemy without hazard to your person ; in it you endure 
pinching cold and intolerable heat ; idleness and sleep are contemned ; 
natural vigour is strengthened by it, and the members of the body made 
active ; in short, it is an exercise which may be used without prejudice 
to anybody, and vrith pleasure to many. Moreover, the greatest ad- 
vantage of it is, that it is not /or all people, as are all other country 
sports, excepting hawking at high flight, which is also peculiar to kings 
and great persons. Change your opinion, therefore, Sancho, and, when 
you are a governor, exercise yourself in hunting ; you will find your 
account in it."— ^ Not so !" answered Sancho ; ** the good governor and 
the broken leg should keep at home. It would be fine indeed for people 
to come fatigued about business to seek him, while he is in the moun- 

^ Favila was not exactly a Gothic king. He was the snooessor of Pelagius 
in Asturias. His reign, or rather hit command, lasted from 737 to '739. 
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.tains following his recreations. At that latey the goTeroment might go 
to wreck. In good truih, Sir* hunting and pastimes are rather for your 
idle companions tiian for governors. What I design to divert inyself 
with, shall be playing at brag the four days of Easter^, and at bowls on 
Sundays and holidays. But with regard to your huntinffs, thev benefit 
not my condition, nor do they aj?ree with my conscience.—^ Uod grant 
you prove as ffood as you say, for saying and doinff are at a wide dis- 
tance !'* said the duke. ** Be it so !** replied Sancho ; ^ the ffood pay- 
master is in pain for no pawn ; and God*s help is better than early 
rising ; and the belly carries the legs, and not the legs the belly ; J mean 
that, with the help of God and a good intention, I shall doubtless govern 
better than a goshawk. Ay, ay, hi them put their finger in my mouth, 
and then they shall see whether I can bite or not.** — *«The curse of God 
and of all his saints light on thee, accursed Sancho !** cried Don Q,uix- 
ote. ** When will the day come, as I have ofien said, that I shall hear 
thee utter one current and coherent sentence without proverbs ? I be- 
seech your grandeurs to let this blockhead alone ; he will grind your souls 
to death, not between two but between two thousand proverbs, mtroduced 
80 little to the purpose, and so ill-timed, that, forasmuch as I wish God 
may grant him health and me, i desire not to hear them.**— ^ Sancho 
P&nza's proverbs," said the duchess, *' though they exceed in number 
those of tne Greek commentator ^, yet they are not to be less valued for 
the brevity of the sentences. For my own part, [ iffust own they give 
me more pleasure than any others, though better timed and better ap- 
pUed.** 

With these, and other no less entertaining discourses, they left the tent 
and went into the wood, to visit the toils and nets. The day was soon 
spent, and night came on, not so clear nor so calm as the season of the 
year, which was the midst of summer, seemed to promise ; but a kind oi 
clear obscure, which contributed very much to help forward the duke and 
duchess*s designs. Night coming on soon after the twilight, on a sudden 
the wood seemed on fire from all the four quarters. Presently were heard, 
on all sides, an infinite number of trumpets and other martial instruments, 
as if a great body of horse were passing through the wood. The blaze 
of the fire and the sound of the warlike instruments almost blinded and 
stunned the eyes and ears of all present, and even of all that were in the 
wood. Anon, there resounded many and long-sustained helelis^ after the 
fashion of the Moors, when they are lust goin^ to join battle ^. Trumpets 
and clarions sounded, drums beat, fi^s pmyed simultaneously, so fast and 
so continuously, that he must have had no sense who had not lost it at 
the confused din of so many instruments. The duke was astonished, the 

^ Christmas, Epiphany, Easter and Whitsuntide. 

^ El Comtndador Oritgo, The celebrated humanist, Femaa Nnnes de Gas- 
man, who, in the early part of the seventeenth century, professed Greek, Latin, 
and rhetoric, in the university of Salamanca, was so called. He was also called 
il Pineiano^ because he was born at Yalladolid, which is believed to be the 
Pineia of the Romans. His collection of proverbs did not appear till after his 
death, which happened in 1555. Another humanist, Joan da Mailaca, of SevilM^ 
wrote a commentary on it, intituled, Filo$qfia Vulgar, 

^ Hence, probably, came the Spanish hunting-cry of halaUt 

VOL. n.— 20 
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duchess alarmed, Don Q.uixote amazed, and Sancho Pftnza seized with a 
fit of y:embiing, and even they who were in the secret were terrified. 
Consternation held them all in silence ; and at this iuncture, a post-hoy, 
hahited like a devil, passed before them, winding, mstead of a bugle, a 
monstrous hollow horn, which yielded a hoarse and horrible sound. ** So 
ho, brother courier,** cried the duke, ^ who are you, whither go you ? and 
what soldiers are those who are crossing this wood ?'* The courier an- 
swered in a harsh and dreadful voice : "I am the devil ; and I am going 
in quest of Don Q^uixote de la Mancha ; the people you inquire about are 
six troops of enchanters, who are conducting tne peerless Dulcinea del 
Toboso in a triumphal chariot ; she comes enchanted, with the gallant 
Frenchman Montesinos, to inform Don Q,uixote how that same kdy is to 
be disenchanted.** — ** If you were the devil, as you say, and as your fic^re 
denotes you to be,** answered the duke, ^ you would bef<Mre now have 
known that same knight Don Q^uixote de la Mancha, for he now stands 
here before you.** — ** Before Heaven and upon my conscience,** replied 
the devil; ^l did not see him : for my thoughts are distracted about so 
many things, that I forgot the principal business I came about.** — ** Doubt- 
less, cried Sancho, *' this devil must needs be a very honest fellow, and 
a good christian ; else he would not have sworn by Heaven and his con- 
science. Now, for my part, I verily believe there are some good folks in 
hell itself.** 

Then the devil, frithout alighting, turning his eyes on Don Quixote, 
said : ^ To you, Knight of the Lions, (may I see you between their paws,) 
the unfortunate but valiant knight Montesinos sends me, commanding me 
to tell you from him to wait for him at the spot I meet you in, for he 
brings with him her whom they call Dulciqea del Toboso, in order to in- 
struct you how you may disenchant her. This being ail I came for, I 
must stay no longer. Devils like me be with you, ana good angels with 
this lord and bd]^.*' So saying, he blew his monstrous horn, turned his 
back and went his way, without staying for an answer from anybody. 

The surprise and astonishment of all present increased, especially of 
Sancho and Don Quixote ; Sancho, to see how, in spite of truth, Dulcinea 
must be enchanted ; and Don Quixote in uncertainty concerning the 
actual truth or falsehood of what had happened to him in the cavern of 
Montesinos. While he stood wrapped up in these cogitations, the duke 
asked him : '* Does your worship, Signor Don Quixote, design to wait 
here?" — **Why not?" answerea he; "here will I wait, intrepid and 
courageous, though all hell should come to assault me.** — ^ Now for my 

Eart^" replied Sancho, " I will no more stay here to see another devil and 
ear another such horn than I will go to Flandera.*' 
The night set in and grew darker, and numberless lights began to run 
about the wood, like those dry exhalations from the earth, which glancing 
along the sky, seem to our sight like shooting stars. There was heard 
likewise a dreadful noise, like that caused by the ponderous wheels of an 
ox-waggon, from whose harsh and continued creaking it is said wolves 
and bears fly away, if there chance to be any within hearing* To this 
hurly-burly was added another uproarious noise, which augmented the 
whole ; it seemed as if there were simultaneously fougfht lour engasre- 
ments at the four quarten of the wood. Here sounded the deafening and 
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drmdfiil noise of artilleiy; there were discharged infinite vollep of an* all 
shot ; the shouts of the combatants seemed to be near at hand ; the Sara- 
cenic heieliea were heard at a distance. In short, the cornets, horns, i la- 
rions, trumpets, drums, cannon, arquebuses, and, abore all, the frigbiful 
creaking ot the waggons^ formed together so confused and horrid a din* 
that Don Q^uixote had need of all his coura^ to endure it without terror. 
But Sancho's soon quite failed him ; he fell down in a swoon, upon the 
train of the duchess's robe, who presently ordered cold water to be thrown 
in his face. That done, he recovered his senses at the instant one of the 
creaking waggons arrived at the spot. It was drawn by four lazy oxen* 
all covered with black palls, and a large lighted torch of wax fastened to 
each born. At the top of the waggon was fixed an exalted seat, on which 
sat a yeneiable old man, with a beard whiter than snow itself, and so loner 
that it reached below his girdle. His vestment was a long gown of bl ick 
buckram, for the waggon was so illuminated, that one might easily vlis- 
cem and distinguish whatever was in it. The drivers were two u^ly 
devils, similarly habited in buckram, and of such hideous aspect, that 
Sancho, having or>ce seen them, shut his eyes close that he might not see 
them a second time. 

When the waggon was arrived close up to the place where the com- 
pany were assembled, the venerable sire raised himself from his lofly 5eat» 
and, standing upon his feet, with a loud voice, he said : ^I am the rage 
Lirgandeo ;' and the waggon passed forward without his speaking an- 
other word. Afler this, there passed a second waggon in the same man- 
ner, with another old man enthroned, who, making the waggon stop, with 
a voice as solemn as the other, said : **I am the sage Alquife, the great 
friend to Urganda the Unknown ;** and he passed on. Then advanoui a 
third waggon with the same pace. But he who was seated on the throne 
was not an old man like the two former, but a robust and ill-favo ired 
fellow. When he came near, standing up as the others had done*, he 
said in a voice more hoarse and more diabolical : ** I am Arcalaus the 
enchanter, mortal enemy of Amadis of Gaul and all his kindred ;** and 
on he went. 

These three waggons halted at a little distance, and the irksome jairing 
noise of their wheels ceased. Soon was heard no other noise than the 
sound of sweet and regular music. Sancho was much rejoiced, and took 
thi^ for a good sign. '* Where there is music, madam«** he said to the 
duchess, from whom he had not budged an inch, ** there can be no harm.** 
^-^ Nor where there are lights and brightness,** answered the duchess. 
•*The fire may give light," retorted Sancho, •• and bonfires may be birg^ty 
as we see by those that surround us, and yet we may very easily be 1 unit 
by them. But music is always a sign of feasting and mernment .***-« 
**That we shall see presently," added Don Q,uixote, who had lbtene4 to 
all that was said ; ana he said right, as is shown in the following chapter* 
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CHArTER XXXV. 



WHEREIN 18 OONTniUED THE ACCOUNT OF THE METHOD PRESCRIBED TO 
DON QUIXOTE FOR THE DISENCHANTINO OF DULCINEA, WITH OTHFK 
WONDERFUL EVENTS. 

In exact time with the agreeable music, they perceived advfincing to- 
wards them one of those cars they call triumphal, drawn by six grey 
moles, caparisoned with white linen, and mounted upon eacn of them, 
came a penitent of the lisht,* clothed also in white, and bearing a great 
w IX torcn lighted in hift hand. The car was thrice as big as any of the 
former. The sides anrl top of it were occupied by twelve other penitents, 
as white as snow, and all carrying lighted torches* a sight which at once 
caused terror and admiration. Upon an elevated throne sat a nymph clad 
in a thousand veik of silver tissue, bespangled «vith numberless leaves of 
gold tinsel ; which made her appear, if not very rich, at least very gor- 
geous. Her face was covered with a transparent and delicate silk ffauze; 
so that, without any impediment from its fleecy texture, you might dis- 
cover through it the &ce of a very beautjful damsel The multitude of 
lights gave an opportunity of distinguishincf her beauty and her age, which 
seemed not to reach twenty years, nor to be under seventeen. Close by 
her sat a figure arrayed in a gown of state, which reached to his feet, his 
head being covered with a black veil. 

' The moment the car came up, just over against where the duke, and 
duchess, and Don Q^uixote stood, the music of the clarions ceased, and, 
presently after, that of the har]>s and lutes which played in the car. 
Then the figure in the gown, standing up, and ^throwing open the robe, 
and taking the veil from ofiT his face, discovered plainly the very figure 
and skeletTin of Death, hideous and fleshless. Don Q^uixote was stanled 
and turner! pale, Sancho sir.kened with terror at the sight of it, and the 
duke and duchess made a show of some timorous concern. This living 
Death, rising on its feet and standing up, with a voice somewhat drowsy, 
and a tongue not quite awake, spoke to the following purpose : 

<* Merlin I am, miscalled the devirs son 
In lying annals, authorized by time ; 



* DitcipUnamti de h*z. ^A penitent of the UgfU^'* says the royal dictionary, ** they call 
in (Sermany him who is to bo exposed in a public manner, by being led through 
the streets or set m the pillory." Thus far the royal dictionary. Here in £ng> 
land, a white sheet and a candle or torch in hand is called doing penance ; and, 
under *the same appearance of white and a torch, the amend* honorable is per- 
ibrnied in J'nmoe. 
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Monarch supreme and great depositary 
Of magic art and Zoroastic skill ; 
Rival of envious ages, that would hide 
The glorious deeds of errant-cavaliers, 
Favoured by me, and my peculiar charge. 
Though vile enchanters, still on mischief bent, 
To plague mankind their baleful art employ, 
Merlin's soft nature, ever prone to good, 
His power inclines to bless the human race. 

^ In hell's dark chambers, where my busied ghost 
Was forming spells and mystic characters, 
Dulcinea's voice (peerless Tobosan maid) 
With mournful accents reached my pitying ears. 
I knew her woe — her metamorphosed form, 
From high-born beauty, in a palace graced, 
To the loath'd features of a cottage wench. 
With sympathizing grief I straight revolv'd 
The numerous tones of my detested art. 
And, in the hollow of this skeleton 
My soul enclosing, hither am I come. 
To tell the cure of such uncommon ills. 

** O glory thou of all that case their limbs 
In polished steel, and fenceful adamant, 
Light, beacon, polar star, and glorious guide 
Of all, who, starting IVom the lazy down. 
Banish ignoble sleep, for the rude toil 
And painful exercise of errant arms ; 
Spain's boasted pride. La Mancha's matchless knight, 
Whose valiant deeds outstrip pursuing fame 1 
Wouldst thou to beauty's pristine state restore 
Th' enchanted dame, Sancho, thy faithful squire. 
Must to bis brawny buttocks, bare expos'd. 
Three thousand and three hundred stripes apply, 
Such as may sting, and give him smarting pain. 
The authors of her change have thus decreed ; 
And this is Merlin's errand from the shades." 

** I VOW to God," cried Sancho at this period, ** I say not three thousand* 
but I will as soon give myself three stabs as three lashes. The devil 
take this way of disenchanting ! I cannot see what my haunches have to 
do with enchantments. Before Grod, if Signor Merhn can find out na 
other way to disenchant the lady Dulcinea del Tobosd, enchanted she 
may go to her grave for me.**— ^« I shall take you, Don Peasant, gorged 
witn garlic,'* cried Don Q^iixote, ^ and tie you to a tree, naked as your 
mother bore you, and I say not three thousand and three hundred, but 
six thousand six hundred lashes will I give you, and those so well laid on 
that you shall not be able to let them <m at three thousand three hundred 
hard tugs. And answer me not a word, or I will tear out your very soul.'* 
When Merlin heard this : ^ It must not be so,*' he rejoined, '* for the 
lashes that honest Sancho is to receive must be with his good-will, and 
not by force, and at what time he pleases, for there is no term set. He 
may, however, if he pleases, to save himself the pain of one half of this 
flogging, suffer the other half to be laid on by another hand, although it 
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be somewhat weighty."—^ Neither anothet's hand nor my own, nor one 
weighty nor to be weighed, shall touch me,** persisted Sancho. ** Did I 
bring forth the lady Dulcinea del Toboso, that my hams must pay for the 
transgression of her eyes ? My master indeed, who is part of her, since 
at every step he is calling her bis life, his soul, his support, his stay, can 
and ought to lash himseu for her, and take all the necessary measures for 
her disenchantment ; but for me to whip myself, me ? abemuncio.*^ 

Scarcely had Sancho said this, when the silvered nymph, who sat close 
by the shade of Merlin, standing up, and throwing aside her thin veil, 
discovered a face, in every one*s opinion, more than excessively beautiful ; 
with a manly assurance and no very feminine voice, she then proceeded 
to address herself directly to Sancho Panza : *^ O unlucky squire, soul of 
a pitcher, heart of a cork-tree, and bowels full of gravel and ninis, had you 
been bid, audacious thief, to throw yourself headlong from some high 
tower ; had you been desired, enemy of human kind, to eat a dozen of 
toads, two of lizards, and three of snakes ; had any body endeavoured to 
persuade you to kill your wife and children with some bloody and sharp 
scimitar ; no wonder if you had betrayed an unwilUnffness and aversion. 
But to make a stir about three thousand three hundred uishes, which every 
puny school-boy receives every month, it amazes, stupifies, and affrights 
the tender bowels of all who hear it, and even of all who shall hereafter 
be told it. Cast, miserable and hard-hearted animal, cast, I say, those 
eyes of a little starting mule of thine upon the balls of mine, brilliant as 
glittering stars, and you will see them weep, drop after drop, stream after 
stream making furrows, tracks, and paths down the beauteous fields of my 
cheeks. Relent, subtile and ill-intentioned monster, at my blooming youth, 
still in its teens, for I am past nineteen, and not quite twenty, pinmg and 
withering under the bark of a coarse country wench. If at this time I 
appear otherwise, it is by the particular favour of Signor Merlin, here 
present, merely that my charms may soften you, for the tears of afflicted 
beauty turn rocks into cotton, and tigers into lambs. Lash, untamed 
beast, lash that brawny flesh of thine, and rouse from base sloth that cour- 
age which only inclines you to eat and eat again ; set at liberty the sleek- 
ness of my skin, the gentleness of my temper, and the beauty of my face. 
But if, for my sake, you will not be mollified, nor come to any reasonable 
terms, be so for the sake of that poor knight by your side ; your master, I 
mean, whose soul I see sticking crosswise in his throat, not ten inches 
from his lips, expecting nothing but your rigid or mild answer, either to 
jump out of his mouth, or to return to his stomach.** 

When Don Quixote heard these words, he put his finger to his throat 
to feel: ** Before God, sir,'* cried he, turning to the duke, '* Dukinea has 
said the truth ; for here I feel my soul sticking in my throat like the 
stopper of a cross-bow." — ''What say you to this, Sancho?" demanded 
the duchess. ** I say, madam," answered Sancho, *' what I have already 
said : as to the lashes, abemtmcioJ^ — **Mrenuncio^, you should say, 
Sancho," rejoined the duke, ** and not what you said.** — ^ Please your 
grandeur to let me alone," fmswered Sancho ; ^ at present I cannot stand 
to mind niceties, nor a letter more or less ; for these lashes, which are to 

^ A Latin word which, ttom common usage, has become natuialized in Spain. 
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be given me, or I must give myself, keep me sa disturbed, that I know 
not what I say or what I do. But I would fain know from the lady 
Dukinea del Toboso, where she learned the way of entreaty she uses. 
She comes to desire me to tear my flesh with stripes, and, at the same 
timey calls me a soul of a pitcher, untamed beast, and a bead-roll of ill- 
names that the devil may bear for me. Does she, perad venture, think 
my flesh is made of brass ? or is it anything to me whether she be disen- 
chanted or not T Instead of bringing a basket of fine linen, shirts, night- 
caps, and socks, (though I wear none,) to mollify me, here is nothing out 
reproach upon reproaoi, when she might have known the common pro- 
verb, that an ass loaded with gold mounts nimbly up the hill, and that 
presents break rocks, and pray to Qod devoutly and hammer on stoutly, 
and that one * take* is worth two * I '11 give thees.' Then my master, 
instead of wheedling and coaxing me to make myself of wool and carded 
cotton, says that if he takes me in hand, he will tie me naked with a rope 
to a tree, and double me the dose of stripes. Besides, these compassionate 
gentlefolks ought to consider that they do not only desire to have a squire 
whipped, but a governor, as if it were telling him to take some honey 
aAer nis cherries. Let them learn, let them learn in an ill hour, how to 
ask and entreat, and to be polite ; for all times are not alike, nor are men 
always in a good humour. I am at this time ready to burst with grief 
to see my green jacket torn, and people come to desire me to whip my- 
self, of my own good-will, I having as little mind to it, as to turn cacique.** 
— ^^ In truth, friend Sancho," said the duke, " if you do not relent and 
become softer than a ripe fig, you will obtain no government. It were 
good, indeed, that I should send my islanders a cruel, flinty-hearted go- 
vernor, who relents not at the tears of afflicted damsels, nor at the entrcaues 
of ancient and erudite enchanters and sages. In flne, Sancho, either you 
must whip yourself, or let others whip vou, or be no governor." — "My 
lord,'* answered Sancho, " may I not be allowed two days to consider 
what is best for me to do ?" — ** No, in no wise," interrupted Merlin ; 
" here, this very instant, the business must be settled. Either Dulcinea 
must return to the cavern of Montetinos, in her former condition of a 
country wench, or else in her present form, be carried to the Elysian flelds, 
where she must wait till the number of the lashes be fulfilled.* — •» Come, 
honest Sancho,*' cri^ the duchess, " be of good cheer, and show gratitude 
for the bread you ha^e eaten of your master, Don Q^uixote, whom we are 
all bound to serve for his good qualities,4md his high exploits of chivalry. 
Say yes, son, consent to this whipping bout, and hi the devil take the 
devil, and let the wretched fear, tor a good heart breaks bad fortune, as 
you well know." 

Instead of replying, Sancho, turning towards Merlin : *' Pray tell me, 
Signor Merlin,'* be said, " the courier-devil who came hither delivered 
my master a message from Signor Montesinos, bidding him await him 
here, as he was oommg to give directions about the disenchantment of 
the lady Dulcinea del Toboso ; but to this hour we have neither seen 
Montesinos, nor any likeness of his : pray where is he ?*' — ** The devil, 
friend Sancho," answered Merlin, " is a blockhead and a very great rascal. 
I sent him in quest of your master, not with a message from Montesinos, 
but from me ; tor Montesinos is still in his cavern, looking for his disen- 
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cbantmeDt, of which the tail atill remaina to be flayed. If be owes you 
■ught, or if you hare naj business with him, I will fetch him hither and 
set him whererer you thinlc fit. But, at present, coosent to this discipline ; 
beliere me, it will redouad much to your eood. as well of your soul as of 
your bodj. For your soul, in regard of the charity with which jrou will 
perform it; for yoar body, because I know you to be of a sanguine com- 
plexion, and letting out a little blood can do you no harm." — "What a 
number of doctors there are in the world ; the rery eiicluuii«rBflre doctors," 
replied Sancho. "But since every body tells me bo, though I see no 
Kaaon for it myself, I s»r that I am contented to give myself the three 
ibounnd three hundred lashee, upon condttioD tbu 1 may lay them on 
wfaeoever I please, without being tied to days or times ; but I will en- 
deavour to get out of debt the soonest that I poeeibly can, that the world 
may enjoy tne beauty of the lady Dulcinen del Tobwo : since, contrary to 
what I thought, she u in reality most beautiful. I article likewise, that I 
will not be Mund lo draw blood with the whip, and if some lashes happen 
only to fl^-flsp, they shall be taken into the accoimt. Item, if I should 
miUake m the reckoning. Signer Merlin, who knows erery thing, shall 
k«ep the account aod give me notice how many I want, or have exceed- 
ed.' — "As for the orerplus there is no need of keeping account," answered 
Uerlinj "for, as soon ta you arrive at the complete number, the lady 
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ilcinai del Toboao will be instantly disenchanted, and will come in a 
mo«i grateful manner to seek honest Sancho, to thank and recompense 
hi 111 for the good deed done. There need, therefore, be no scrapie about 
the overplusses or deficiencies, and Heaven forbid I should cheat any 
body, of so much as a hair of their head.** — ^ Go to, then, in God*s name,^ 
cried Sancbo ; ** I submit to my ill-fortune, that is to say, I accept of the 
penance upon the conditions stipulated.** 

Scarcely had Sancho uttered these words, when the music again struck 
up, and a loud salvo of muskets was again discharged. Don Quixote 
clung about his squire's neck, g:iyinff him a thousand kisses on the fore- 
head and cheeks. The duke and duchess and all the bystanders gave 
signs of being mightily pleased with this happy finale. The car at length 
began to move on, and, in passine^ by, the fair Dulcinea bowed her head 
to the duke and duchess, and made a low courtesy to Sancho. 

By this time the rosy smiling dawn came on apace. The flowers of 
the field expanded their fragrant bosoms and erected their heads ; the 
liquid crystals of the brool», murmuring through the white and my 
pebbles, went to pay their tribute to the nvers that expected them. The 
earth rejoiced, the sky was clear, and the air serene ; all manifest tokens 
that the day which trod upon Aurora's heels would be fair and clear. The 
duke and duchess, satisfied with the sport, and with having executed their 
design so in^niously and happily, returned to the castle, with an inten 
tion of foUowmg up their jest, smce nothing real coukl have afforded them 
so much pleasure. 
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CHAPTER XXXVI. 



WHEREIN IS RELATED THE 8TEANOE AND NEVER - IMAGINED ADVENTURE 
OF THE DUENNA DOLORIDA, OTHERWISE COUNTESS TRIFALDIy WITH A 
LETTER WRITTEN BT SANCHO PANZA TO HIS WIFE TERESA PANZA. 

LiviNo in his semce, the du)ce had a stewaid* of a Yexy pleasant and 
ftcetious wit. He it was who represented Merlin, contrived the whole 
conduct of the late adventure, composed the veises, an.d made a page act 
Dulcinca. And now, at the duke and duchess's request, he prepared 
another adventure, of the pleasantest and strangest contrivance ima' 
ginable. 

The next day, the duchess asked Sancho whether he bad begun the 
penance he was to perform for the disenchantment of Dulcinea. He re- 

Slied that he had, and had given himself five lashes that night The 
uchess desired to know with what he had given tbem. He answered 
with the palm of his hand. ** That,'* rejoined the duchess, ** is rather 
clapping than whipping. I am of opinion that Signer Merlin will hardly 
be contented at so easy a rate. Honest Sancho must get a rod made of 
whipcord, with iron knots, that the lashes may be felt. For letters written 
in blood, it is said, stand good, and the liberty of so great a lady as Dul- 
cinea is not to be purchased at so low a price." — ^^ Give me then, madam," 
answered Sancho, ''some scourge or convenient whip, and I will whip 
myself with it, provided it do not smart too much : for I would have your 
ladyship know that, though I am a clown, my flesh has more of the cotton 
than of the rush, and it would not be just that I should lacerate myself 
for other folks' pood." — •» You say well," answered the duchess; "to- 
morrow I will give you a whip which shall suit you exactly, and agree 
with the tenderness of your flesh, as if it were its own brother." — "Your 
highness must know, dear lady of my soul, that I have written a letter to 
my wife, Teresa Panza, giving her an account of all that has befallen me 
since I parted from her. I have it here in my bosom, and it wants no- 
thing but the superscription. I wish your discretion would read it, for 
metninks it runs as becomes a governor to write." — "And who indited 
it ?" demanded the duchess. " Who should indite it, but I myself, sinner 
as I am ?" answered Sancho. "And did you write it ?" said the duchess. 
" No, indeed," answered Sancho, " for I can neither read nor write, though 
I can set my mark." — " Let us see it," said the duchess, " for no doubt 
yon show in it the quality and sufficiency of your genius." 

Sancho pulled an open letter out of his bosom, and the duchess, taking 
it in her hand, found that it was conceived in the following terms : 
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SANCHO PANZA'S LETTER 

TO HIS WIFE TERESA PANZA. 

**Ul haye been finely lashed, I have been finely mounted ; if I hsfo 
t a good government, it has caused me many good Jashes. This, my 
ear Teresa, you will not understand at present ; another time, you wilt 
You most know, Teresa, that I am determiDed you shall ride in your 
coach, which is somewhat to the purpost ; for all other ways of gouig 
are creeping upon all fours ^ like a cat. Tou are a governor s wife ; see 
now whether any body will tread on your heels. Herewith I send you a 
green hunting-suit, which my lady duchess gave me ; fit it up so that it 
may serve our daughter for a jacket and a petticoat. They say, in this 
country, my master Don Quixote is a sensible madman, and a pleasant 
fool ; and that I am not a whit short of him. We have been in the cavern 
of Montesinos, and the sage Merlin has pitched upon me for the disen- 
chantment of Duldnea delToboso, who is calJed, among you« Aldonsa 
Lorenzo. With three thousand and three hundred lashes, lacking five, 
that I am to give myself, she will be as much disenchanted as the mother 
that bore her. Say nothing of this to any body, for you know the pro- 
verb : * Qo to give counsel about what is your own, and one will cry it is 
white, another it is black.' A few days hence I shall go to the govern- 
ment, whither I go with an eager desire to make money ; for I am told 
all new governors go with the same intention. I will feel its pulse, and 
send you word whether you shall come and join me or not. Dapple is 
well, and sends his hearty service to you ; I do not intend to leave hiiii» 
though I were to be made the Ghrand Turk. The duchess, my mistresst 
kisses your hand a thousand times ; return her two thousand, for nothing 
costs \eskf nor is cheaper, as my master says, than compliments of civility. 
Gkxl has not been pleased to bless me witn another portmanteau and an- 
other hundred crowns, as once before; but be in no pain, my dear Teresa; 
for he that has the repique in hand is safe, and all will out m the buckinr 
of the government. Only one thing troubles me, for I am told that if I 
once try it I shall eat my very finders after it. If so, it would be no very 
good bargain, though the crippled and lame in their hands enjoy a kind 
of petty-canonry in the alms they receive. Thus, by one means or an- 

^ A carriage, in Cervantes' time, was an article of loxurj of the utmost rarity, 
and was an object of ambition among ladies of the highest rank. Families liter* 
ally ruined themselves in order to indulge in this expensive object of vanity and 
pride, and six laws ^pragmaHea$) were passed in the short space between 157S 
and 1626, to repress Uie abuses of this then new fashion. Aooording to Sandoval 
(Hittoria de Carloi Qutn/o, part ii.), it was in the reign of Charles Y., and in the 
year 1546, that the first carriage ever used in Spain was introduced into that 
country from Germany. Whole towns, says he, rushed to behold this ouriosiiy, 
and were as much astonished as they would have been at the sight of a centaur 
or a monster. The rage fbr carriages, so Ihtal to small fbrtnnes, was, on the 
contrary, advantageous to great lords, who till then never went out unattended 
by a cortege of servants of all ranks. It is the remark of a eontemporary, Doq 
Luis Brochero (Pisenrso dd uw di lo$ eeeftcs) that, ** bf means of carriages, the 
nobility dispense with an army of domestics, an avanvgoard of lackeys, and a 
rear-guard of pages." 
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Other, you are sure to be rich and happy. God make you so, as he easily 
can, and keep me to serve you. From this castle, the 20th July, 1614. 
** Your husband, the govemor. 






•• 



• • \ 



« • • 




The duchess, having read the letter, said to Sancho : ** In two things 
the good covemor is a little out of the way. First, in saying or in- 
iinaating that this government is given him on account of the lashes he 
is to give himself, while he knows and cannot deny that, when my lord 
duke promised it him, nobody dreamed of any sucn things as lashes in 
the world. Secondly, he shows himself in it very covetous, and I would 
not have him be griping, for avarice bursts the b^, and the covetous 
governor seUs, instead of administering, justice." — ** That is not my mean- 
ing, madam,*' answered Sancho ; ^ if your ladyship thinks this letter 
does not run as it should do, it is but tearing it to pieces and writing a 
new one."-^MNo, no," replied the dachess; **this is a very good one, 
and I will have the duke see it." They then went to a garden, where 
they were to dine that day. 

The duchess showed Sancho's letter to the duke, who was highly 
diverted with it. They dined, and after the cloth was taken away, and 
they had entertained themselves a good while with Sancho*s amusing 
conversation, on a sudden tliey heard the shrill sound of a fife, accom- 
panied by that of a hoarse and ynbraced drum. They all discovered 
some surprise at this martial and doleful harmony, especially Don Quix- 
ote, who could not contain himself in ms seat through pure emotion. As 
for Sancho, it is enough to say that fear carried him to his usual refuge, 
which was the skirts of the duchess's robe ; for the sound they heard 
was really most sad and melancholy. In the midst of the general silence 
and suspense, they perceived two men enter the garden clad in moum-^ 
ing-rob«s, so long tlmt they swept the ground. Each of tbem came beat- 
ing a large drum, covered also with black. By their side marched the 
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fifer, black and lugubrious like the rest. The three musicians were fol- 
lowed by a personage of gigantic stature, not clad, but mantled about 
with a robe of the blackest dye, its immense train trailing along the 

Cund a long distance in his rear. The robe was girt about with a 
ad black belt, to which there hung an enormous scimitar, black-hilted 
and in a black scabbard. His face was covered with a transparent black 
veil, through which appeared a Yery lengthy beard, as white as snow. 
He marched to the sound of the drums with much gravity and com- 
posure. In short, his huge bulk, his stateliness, his blackness, his cort^, 
might very well surprise all who beheld him and were not in the secret. 
Thus he came with the stateliness and solemnity aforesaid, and kneeled 
down before the duke, who, with the rest, received him standing. But 
the duke would in no wise sufier him to speak till he rose. The mon- 
strous spectre did so, and, as soon as he was upon his feet, he lifted Dp 
the veil that concealed his features. He thus exposed to view the hor- 
ridest, the longest, the whitest, and the thickest beard that human "^eyes 
till then had ever beheld. He soon sent forth from his broad and ample 
breast a grave and sonorous voice, and, fixing his eyes on the duke^ he 
said : 

«* Most mighty and puissant Sir, I am called Trifaldin of the White 
Beard ; I am squire to the Countess Trifaldi, otherwise called the Duenna 
Dolorida, from whom I bring your grandeur a message ; namely, that 
your magnificence would be pleased to give her permission and leave to 
enter, and tell her distress, which is one of the newest and most wonder- 
ful that the most painful imagination in the world could ever have coc* 
ceived. But first she desires to know whether the valorous and invincible 
Don Quixote de la Mancha resides in this your castle, in quest of whom 
she is come on foot, and without breaking her fast, from the kingdom of 
Candava, to this your territory, a thing which may and ought to be con- 
sidered as a miracle, or ascribed to the force of enchantment. She stands 
at the door of this fortress or pleasure house, and only awaits your good 
pleasure to come in. I have said." Upon tliis he hemmed, and stroked 
his beard from top to bottom with both his hands ; and, with much tran- 
quillity, stood expecting the duke's answer, which was as follows: *«It 
is now many days, honest Squire Trifaldin of the White Beard, since we 
have had notice of the misfortunes of my lady the Countess Trifaldi, whom 
the enchanters have occasioned to be called the Duenna Dolorida. Tell 
her, stupendous Squire, she may enter, and that the valiant kniffht Doo 
Quixote de la Mancha is here, from whose generous disposition she may 
safely promise herself all kinds of aid and assistance. Tell her also from 
me, that if my favour be necessary, it shall not be wanting, since I am 
bound to it by being a knight, seemg that to such it particularly belongs 
to protect all sorts of women, especially injured and afflicted matTons* 
such as her ladyship.'* Trifaldin, hearing this, bent a knee to the ground* 
and, making a sign to the fife and drums to play he walked out of the 
garden to the same tune and with the same solemnity he ciime in, leaving 
every one in admiration at his figure and deportment. 

The duke then turned to Don Quixote : ^In short," he said to him,. 
*' renowned knight, neither the clouds of malice nor those of ignorance 
can hide or obscure the light of valour and virtue. This I say, because 
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it is hardly six days that your goodness has been in this castle, and behold 
the sorrowful and afflicted are already come in quest of you, from far dis- 
tant and remote countries, not in coaches, or upon dromedaries, but on 
foot, and fasting, trusting they shall find in that strenuous arm of yours, 
the remedy for their troubles and distresses, thanks to your grand exploits, 
which run and spread themselves over the whole face of the earth." — *^ I 
wish, my lord duke,'* answered Don Auixote, *nhat the ecclesiastic who 
the other day expressed so much ill-will and so great a grudge to knights- 
errant, were now here, \hat he might see with his eyes whether or not 
such knights are necessary in the world. At least he would be made 
sensible that the extraordinarily afflicted and disconsolate, in great cases 
and in enormous mishaps, do not fly for a remedy to the houses c^ scholars, 
nor to those of country parish-priests, nor to the cavalier who never thinks 
of stirring from his own town ; nor the lazy courtier, who rather inquires 
After jPiews to tell again, than endeavours to perform actions and exploits 
tat oOien to relate or write of him. Remedy for distress, relief in neces- 
■ties, protection of damsels, the consolation of widows, are nowhere so 
readily to be found as among knights-errant. And that I am one, I giye 
infinite thanks to Heaven, and shall not repine at any hardship or trouble 
that can befal me in so honourable an exercise. Let this matron come, 
and make what request she pleases ; I will commit her redress to the 
force of tny arm ana the intrepid resolution of the heart which impels it.** 
The duke and duchess were highly delighted to see how well Don 
Quixote answered their intention ; and their pleasure was augmented 
when they heard &ncho chime in as follows :— 



PABT II. — CHAP. XXXTII. 243 



CHAPTER XXXVII. 



Df WHICH IB OONTINUSD THE FAMOUS ADVENTURB OF THE DUENNA 

DOLORIDA. 

" I SHOULD be loth/* said Sancho« *' that this madam duenna should lay 
any stumbling-block in the way of my promised government ; for i have 
heard an apothecary of Toledo, who talked like a goldfinch, say thatt 
where duennas have to do, no good thing can e*er ensue. Holy Virgin ! 
what an enemy was that apothecary to them ! Hence I conclade tnatt 
since all duennas are trouolesome and impertinent, of what quaUty or 
condition soever they be, what must the afflicted, or doleful, or dolorous ^ 
be, as they say this same countess Three skirts or Three tails is'"^, for in 
m^ country, skirts and tails, and tails and skirts, are all one."— *' Peace* 
fnend Sancho," said Don Q,uixote : *« since this lady duenna comes in 
quest of me from so remote a country, she cannot be one of those the 
apothecary has in his list. Besides, this is a countess, and when count- 
esses serve as duennas, it must be as attendants upon queens and em- 
presses ; for in their own houses they command, and are served in their 
turn by other duennas.** 

To this. Donna Rodriguez, who was present, quickly added : ** My 
lady duchess has duennas in her service who might have been countesses, 
if fortune had pleased. But laws go on kings* errands. Let no one, 
however, speak ill of duennas, especially of the ancient maidea ones, for, 
though I am not of that number, yet I well know and clearly perceive the 
advantage a maiden duenna has over a widow duenna ; though a pair of 
shears cut us all out of the same piece.** — ^ For all that,** replied Sancho, 
** there is still so much to be sheared about your duennas, according to my 
apothecar}% that it is better not to stir the rice, though it burn to the pot'' 
— " These squires,** rejoined Donna Rodriguez, " are always our ene- 
mies ; as they are a kind of fairies that haunt the anti-chambers, and spy 
us at every turn, the hours they are not at their beads, which are not a 
few, they employ in speaking ill of us, unburying our bones and buryinff 
our reputations. But let me tell these moving blocks, that, in spite on 
their teeth, we will continue to live in the world and in the best families, 
though we starve for it, and cover our delicate or not delicate bodies with 
a threadbare black petticoat, as people cover a dunghill with a piece of 
tapestry on a procession day. In faith, if I might and had time, I would 

^ Various meanings of the word dolorida, 

'^ Sancho is here guilty of a pun on the name of the oounteM Trifiddi. FaUm 
meani the skirt of a coat, the limpet of a gown* 
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mtke all here preeentf aod all the worid besides, kncm that there is no 
Tirtue but is contained in a duenna."—-**! am of opinion," said the 
duchess, ^ that my good Donna Rodriguez is in the right, and very much 
80. But she must wait for a fit opportunity to stand up and defend her- 
self and the rest of the duennas, to confound the ill opinion of that wicked 
apodiecary, and root out what the great Sancho has in his breast."— 
** Ever since the fumes of government have got into my head," rejoined 
Saneho, ** I have lost die megrims of squiresbip, and caiie not a wild fig 
ibr all the duennas in the world." 

This dialogue about duennas mieht have continued, had they not heard 
the drums and fifes strike up again, oy which they understood the Duenna 
Dolorida was just entering. The duchess asked the duke whether it was 
not proper to go and meet her, since she was a countess and a person of 
qoauty* ^' As she is a countess," said Saocho, before the duke could 
aotWiTf ** it is very fit your grandeurs should go to receive her ; but, as 
•he is a duenna, I am of opinion you should not stir a step." — ** Who bid 
yoa intermeddle in this matter, Sancho ?" said Don Cluixote. ** Who, 
airt" answered Sancho; **I myself, who have a right to intermeddle, as 
a squire who has learned the rules of courtesy in the school of your wor« 
•hip, who is the best-bred knight courtesy ever produced. In tnese mat- 
ters, as I have heard your worship say, one may as well lose the game 
by a card too much as a card too little, and a word to the wise is suffi- 
cient." — ** It is even so, as Sftncho says," added the duke ; ** we shall 
soon see what kind of countess this is, and by that we shall judge what 
courtesy is due to her." 

The drums and fife now entered, as they did the first time ; and here 
the author ends this short chapter to begin another, in which he continues 
the same adventure, which is one of the most notable in the. history. 
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CHAPTER XXXVIII. 

IN WHICH AN ACCOUNT IB OITEN OF THS DUBNNA DOLOMI^a's UNHAVTV 

FATE. 

Don duixoTB beheld twelve daennas enter the garden after the dolefal 
music ; they were divided into two files* all clad in large religious robes 
of milled serge, with white veils of thin maslin, so long that only tbe 
border of the robe appeared. After these came the countess Tnfaldiy 
whom Squire Trifaldin of the White Beard led by the hand. She was 
clad in a robe of tbe finest serge, which, if knapped, each min wouM 
have been of the size of a lar^e pea. The train or tail was divided into 
three corners, supported hj three pages, clad in black, making a sightly 
and mathematical figure with the three acute angles formed by the three 
corners ; whence all that saw them concluded she was therefore called the 
countess Trifaldi, as much as to say, the Countess of the Three skirts. 
Ben Engeli says that was the truth of the matter ; and that her right title 
was the countess Wolfina, because her domain abounded in wolves, and 
had these wolves been foxes, she would have been styled countess Rey- 
nard ; it being the custom in those parts for great persons to take thejr 
titles from the thing or thins^ in which their estates most abounded. But 
this countess, in favour of the new cut of her train, quitted her title of 
Wolfina, to take that of Trifaldi. 

The twelve duennas with the lady advanced a procession pace, their 
faces covered with black veib, and not transparent, like Trifaidin'st bat* 
on the contrary, so close that nothing could be seen through them. Upon 
the appearance pi this squadron of duennas, the duke, ducheVt ftod Don 
Cluixote rose from their seats, as did all the rest who beheld the grand 
procession. The twelve duennas halted, and formed a hne, tbroqgh 
which the Dolorida advanced, without Trifaldin's letting go her hknS. 
The duke, duchess, and Don Quixote, stepped forward about a dozen 
paces to receive her. She, kneeling on the ground, with a voice rather 
narsh and coarse than harmonious and delicate, said : 

** May it please your grandeurs to spare condescending to do so great 
a courtesy to your valet,— -I mean your handmaidi--lor such is my 
affliction that I shall not be able to answer as I ought. In efiect« mr 
strange and unheard-of misfortune has carried away my understanding! 
know not whither, though surely it must be a vast way ofi^ since the more 
I seek it, the less I find it."»— <• He would want it, lady countess,'* an- 
swered the duke, «* who could not judge of your worth by your person, 
which, without seeing any more, merits the whole cream of courtesy, And 
the whole flower of well-bred ceremonies." And, raising her by the 
21 • 
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hand, he led her to a chair close hy the duchess* who also received her 
with much civility. Don Cluixote held his peace, and Sancho was dying 
with impatience to see the face of the Trifaldi, or some one of her many 
duennas. But it was not possible, till they of their own accord unveiled 
themselves. 

Every one now keeping silence, in expectation who should break it 
first, the Duenna Dolorida began in these words : ^* Confident I am, most 
mighty lord, most beautiful £dy and most discreet bystanders, that my 
roost utter wretchedness will find in your most valorous breasts a protec- 
tion no less placid than generous and dolorous ; for such it is that it is 
sufficient to mollify marble, soken diamond, and melt the steel of the 
hardest heart in the world. — But, before it ventures on the public stage 
of your hearing (not to say of your ears), I should be glad to be informed 
whether the refinedissimo kniffht, Don Cluizote de la Manchissima, and 
Us squirissimo Pftnza, be in the bosom of this illustrissime company.'* — 
** Panza," cried Sancho, before any body else could answer, *^ is here ; 
also Don Cluixotissimo. You, therefore, Dolorodissimo Duennissima, 
may say what you pleasissima, for we are all ready and preparedissimo 
to be your servantissimos." * 

Upon this, Don Quixote stood up, and directing his discourse to the 
Duenna Dolorida, he said : ** If your distresses, affiicted lady, can promise 
themselves any remedy from the valour or fortitude of a knight-errant, 
behold mine, which, though weak and scanty, shall all be employed in 
your service. I am Don Cluixote de la Mancha, whose function it is to 
succour the distressed of all sorts. This being the case, as it really is, 
you need not^ madam, bespeak good will, nor have recourse to pream- 
bles ; but, plainly and without circumlocution, tell your griefs. You are 
within hearing of those who know how to compassionate, if not to redress 
them." 

When the Duenna Dolorida heard this, she made a show as if she 
would prostrate herself at E)on Quixote's feet, and actually did so ; and, 
strugghng to kiss them, said : " I prostrate myself, O invincible knight, 
before these feet and legs, as the bases and pillars of knight-errantry. 
These feet will I kiss, on whose steps the whole remedy of my misfor- 
tunes hangs and depends, O valorous errant, whose true exploits out- 
strip and obscure the fabulous ones of the Amadises, Esplandians, and 
Belianises." Then, leaving Don Quixote, she turned to Sancho Panza, 
and taking him by the hand, said : *' O thou, the most trusty squire that 
ever served knight-errant, in the present or past ages, whose goodness is 
of CTeater extent than the beard oi my companion Trifaldin, here present ! 
well mayest thou vaunt that, in serving Don Quixote, thou dost serve in 
miniature the whole tribe of knights that ever handled arms in the world. 
I conjure thee, by what thou owest to thy own fidelity and goodness, to 
become an importunate intercessor for me with my lord, that he would 

instandy favour the humblest and unhappiest of countesses." 

— ■ - - - 

* It is observable, that Sancho has acuteness enough to answer the matron in 
her own fustian style, while Don Quixote, haying no notion of ridicule, lets it 
pass. The reader must have taken notice how much Sancho is improved in 
this second part ; for acuteness or affectation seem not to have belonged to his 
"Mginal character. 
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Sancho anaweTed ; " Whether my goodauss, roadun, be or be zmX U 
long and as broad as your sqaire'a braid, aignifiet little to me. So that 
my soul be bearded and whiskered when it departa this life, I care little 
or nothing for beards here below. Moreover, without these wbeedlinaa 
and beeeechJDgs, I will desire my master (who I know haa a Icindaess & 
me, especially now that be wants me for a certain buBinessJ, to favour and 
assist your ladyship in whaterer he can. Unfold yonr gnefs, madam, let 
OS into the paniculara, and leare us alone to manage) for we shall mider- 
stand one another." 

The duke and duchess were ready to burst with laughine, and cob^ 
mended in their thoughts the smartness and dissimulation of trie Tiifaldi. 
The latter, havine re-seated herself, said: "Of the famous kingdom OT 
Candaya, which lies between the great Trapobana and the South Bea, 
two leagues beyond Cape Comorin, waa qneen Donna Magoncia, widow 
of kine Archipiela, her lord and husband. From their marriage sprung 
the Inianta Antooomasia, heiress of the kingdom, which Inhnta Antotxy 
masia was educated under my care and instruction, as beioi^ the msK 
noble and ancient duenna among those who waited upon her moihei. 
Now, in process of time, the young Antonomasia attained the age of fotir 
teen, with such perfection of beauty, that nature could not raise it a pitch 
higher, and, what is more, discretion itself was but a child to her. In 
gxA truth, she was as discreet as she was &ii ; and aha waa the &inM 
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CTeatare in the world, and is so still, if envious fates and hard-hearted 
detlinies have not cut short her thread of life. But surely they have not 
done it ; for heaven would never permit that so much injury should be 
done to the world, as to tear oflT such an unripe cluster from the fairest 
line on the face of the earth. Of this beauty, never sufficiently extolled 
by my feeble tongue, an infinite number of princes, as well natives as 
foreigners, grew enamoured. Among them, a private gentleman of the 
court dared to raise his thoughts to the heaven of so much beauty, con- 
fiding in his youth, his handsome person, his many abilities and graces, 
and the facility and felicity of his wit. Por I must tell your grandeurs, 
if it be no oflfence, that he touched the guitar so as to make it speak ; that 
he was, moreover, a poet and a fine dancer, and that he could make bird- 
cages so well as to get his living by it in case of extreme necessity. So 
many qualifications and endowments were sufficient to overturn a moun- 
tain, much more a tender virgin. But all his gentility, graceful behaviour, 
and fine accomplishments would have signified little or nothing towards 
'the conquest of my pupiPs fortress, if the audacious robber had not art- 
fully contrived to reduce me first. The assassin and barbarous vagabond 
began by endeavouring to obtain my good will, and suborn my inclina- 
tion, that I might, like a treacherous keeper as I was, deliver up to him 
the key of the fortress I guarded. He succeeded in imposing upon my 
understanding, and got from me my consent, by means of I know not 
what toys and trinkets he presented me with. But that which chiefly 
brought me over to his purpose, was a stanza which I heard him sing 
one night throup^h a grate that looked into an alley where he stood, which, 
if I remember nght, ran thus : 

< The tyrant fair, whose beauty sent 
The throbbing mischief to my heart. 
The more my anguish to augment, 
Forbids me to reveal the smart '^\^ 

**The stanza seemed to be of gold, and his voice of honey ; and many 
a time since have I thought, considering the mishap I fell into, that poets, 
at least amatory poets, ought, as Plato advised, to be banished from all 
good and well-regulated commonwealths ; for they write couplets, not like 
mose of the marquis of Mantua, which divert women, and make children 
weep, but such pointed things as, like smooth thorns, pierce the soul, and 
wound like lightning, leaving the garment whole and unsinged. Another 
time he sung : 

"^ De la dulce mi enemiga 

Nace UQ mal que al alma hiere, 
Y por mas tormento quiere 
Que se sienta y no se diga. 

This quatrain is translated from the Italian. The original as written by Sera 
flno Aquilano, ii as follows : 

De la dolce mia nemica 

Nasce un duol ch'esser mon suole : 

E par piu tormento vuole 

Che si senta e non si dica. 
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' Come, Death, with gently stealing pace, 

And take me unperoeived away. 
Nor let me see thy wished-for face, 
Lest joy my fleeting life should stay.*"* ' 

with other such couplets and ditties as enchant when sung, and delight 
when written. But when the poeis condescend to compose a kind of 
verses, at that time in fashion in Candaya, which they call ieruidUhu **, 
they presently occasion a dancing of the soul, a tickling of the fancjt 
perpetual agitation of the hody, and lastly, a kind of quicksilver of all the 
senses. Therefore I say, most noble auditors, that such versifiers deserve 
to be banished to the Islands of Lizards ^. But, in truth, they are not to 
blame ; the simpletons who commend them, and the idiots who believe 
them, only are in fault. Had I been the honest duenna I ought, his 
nightly serenades had not moved me, nor had I believed those poetical 
expressions, dying J Hve, in ice J bum, I shiver in ^flames, in detpair I 
hope, 1 ^ yet stay, with other impossibilities of the same stamp, with 
which his serenades abounded. And when we are promised the phsnix 
of Arabia, the crown of Ariadne, the hairs of the sun, the pearb of the 
South Sea, the gold of Tiber, and the balsam of Pancaya, the poets ffive 
their pens the greatest scope ; it costing them little to promise what uiey 
are unable to perform. But, woe is me, unhappy wretch 1 whither do I 
stray ? what foUy or What madness hurries me to recount the faults of 
others, having so many of my own to relate ? Woe ! woe is me, unhappy 
creature that I am ! Not hb verses and serenades, but my own simplicuy 
vanquished me. My imprudence, my great ignorance, and my little 
caution, melted me down, opened the way and smoothed the passage for 
Don Clavijo, for that is the name of the aforesaid cavalier. Through my 
intervention, he entered, not once, but often, in the chamber of tae (not 
by him but by me) betrayed Antonomasia, under the title of her lawful 
husband ; for, though a sinner, I would never have consented, without -i 
hb being her husband, that he should have come within the shadow of 
her shoe-string. No, no ; marrbge must be the forerunner of any business 
of thb kind undertaken by me. Only there was one mischief in it, which 
was the disparity between them, Don Clavijo being but a private gentle- 
man, and the Infanta Antonomasia heiress, as I have already said, of the 
kingdom. This intrigue lay concealed and wrapped up in the sagacity 
of my cautious management for some time ; but I soon perceived itl)egin 
to show itself in I know not what kind of rounding of Antonomasia's 
person. The dread of discovery made us three lay our heads together, 

"^ Yen, muerte, tan escondida 

Que no te sienta venir, 
Porque el placer del morir 
No me tome ^ dar la vida. 

This qoatrain was first written, with a slight Tariation in the second and third 
lines, by the commander Escriba. 

"* The iegtndiiUut also called capiat di la teguida (sequent couplets), which 
began to be in fashion in Cervantes' time, are short strophes in little verses, te* 
to light and quick music. They are dances as well as poetry. 

*** The desert islands. 
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and the result was that, before the unhappy slip should come to light, 
Don Clavijo should demand Antonomasia in marriage before the vicar, in 
virtue of a written promise, signed by the Infanta and civen him, to be 
bis wife, worded by my wit, and in such strong terms, that the force of 
Samson was not able to break thronrii it. The necessary steps were 
tdcen ; the vicar saw the contract and took the lady's cowifession ; she 
acknowledged the whole, and was ordered into the custody of an honest 
allguazil of the court.*' 

*• What !" cried Sancho, ** are there court-alffuazils, poets and BegtHdil- 
hi in Candaya too T I swear I think the worM is the same everywhere. 
But, madam Trifaldi, pray make haste ; it sprows late, and I die to hear 
the end of this so very long story."— ^* That I will," answered the countess. 
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CHAPTER XXXIX. 



WHERSnl THE COUNTESS TRIFALDI CONTINUES HER SURPRISINO AND 

MEMORABLE HISTORY. 

Don Qxtixote was at bis wits' end, and the duchess was highly de* 
lighted at every word Sancho spoke. The knight, however, ordered him 
to keep silence, while the Dolorida continued as follows : ** In short, after 
many pros and cons, the Infanta standing stiffly to her engas^ement, withr 
out varyinff or departing from the declaration nist made by ner, the vicair 
pronounced sentence in favour of Don Clavijo, and gave her to him to 
wife ; at which the queen. Donna Magoncia, mother to the Infanta An* 
tonomasia, was so much disturbed, that we buried her in three days' time.** 
— *< She died, then, I suppose," said Sancho. '' Most assuredly," answered 
Trifaldin, ** for in Candaya they do not bury the living, but the dead.** 
— ^* Master squire," replied Sancho, ** it has happened ere now that a 
person in a swoon has been buried for dead, and, in my opinion, queen 
Magoncia ous^ht to have swooned away rather than have died, for, while 
there is life there is hope. The Infanta's transgression, moreover, was 
not so great that she should lay it so much to heart. Had the lady mar- 
ried a page, or any other servant of the fomily, as I am told many othen 
have done, the mischief had been without remedy; but she having made 
choice of a cavalier, so much a gentleman, and of such parts as he is 
described to us, verily, verily, though it was foolish, it was not so very 
much so as some people think. For, according to the rules of my mastert 
who is here present, and will not let me lie, as bishops are made out of 
learned men, so kings and emperors may be made out of cavaliers, espe- 
cially if they are errant." — ^ You are m the right, Sancho," said Don 
duixote, ** for a knight-errant, give him but two inches of good luck, ranks 
next to the greatest lord in the world. But let madam Dolorida proceed* 
for I fancy the bitter part of this hitherto sweet story is still behind.**— 
^The bitter behind !'' answered the countess-: '^Aye, and so bitter, that 
in comparison, wormwood is sweet and rue savoury.** 

**The queen being now dead, and not swooned away, we buried her; 
but scarcely had we covered her with earth, and pronounced the htX 
farewell, when suddenly, quU taHa fando temper^ a iacrymia'^ 1 upon 

"^ In ironical allusion to the celebrated apostrophe of Virgil, in which JEnmm 
recounts to Dido the misfortunes of Troy. 

Qois talia fando 
Myrmidonam, Bolopmnve, am dari miles UI]rssei, 
Temperet a lacrjrmis (JEn^ lib. zi.) 
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the queen's sepulchre appeared, mounted on a wooden horse, the giant 
Malambruno, Magoncia's cousin-german, who, besides being cruel, is also 
an enchanter. This giant, in revenge of his cousin's death, and in chas- 
tisement of the boldness of Don Clavijo and the folly of Antonomasia, left 
them both enchanted by his art upon the very sepulchre ; her he con- 
verted into a monkey of brass, and him into a fearful crocodile of an un- 
known metal. Between them lies a plate of metal likewise, with letters 
engraven upon it in the Syriac language, which being rendered into the 
Candayan, and now into the Castilian, oontains this sentence: ^These 
two presumptuous lovers shlaU not recover their pristine form HU the 
valorous Manchegan shall enter into single combat with me$ for the 
destinies reserve thisunheard-^f adventure for his great valour alone.* 
This done, he unsheathed a pondetoos scimitar, and, taking me by the 
hair of my head, he made show as if he would cut my throat, or whip off 
my baad at ablow*. I was frightened to death, and my voice stuck in my 
throat ; nevertheless, recovering myself as well as I could, with a trem- 
bling and doleful voice I used such entreaties as prevailed with him to 
suspend the execution of his rigorous purpose. Finally, he sent for all 
the duennas of the palace, bein^ those here present, and afler having 
exaggerated our fault and inveighed against the qualities of duennas, 
tl^r wicked plots and worse intrigues, at the same time chamng them 
with all the blame that I alone deserved, he said he would not chastise us 
with capital punishment, but with other lengthened pains, which would 
put us to a kmd of civil and perpetual death. The very moment that he 
made an end of speaking, we all felt the pores of our faces open, and a 
pricking pain all over them like the prickmff of needles. Immediately 
we ckpped our hands to our hces, and found them in the condition you 
shall see presently." 

Then the Dolorida and the rest of the duennas, lifted up the veils 
which concealed them, and discovered their faces all planted with beards, 
some red, some black, some white, and some piebald. At this sight the 
duke and duchess seemed to wonder, Don Cluixote and Sancho Pftaza 
were amazed, and all present astonished. The Trifaldi proceeded : 

**Thus that wicked and evil-minded felon Melambruno punished us, 
covering the soft smoothness of our faces with the ruggedness of these 
bristles. Would to Heaven he had struck off our heads with his enor- 
mous scimitar, rather than have obscared the light of our countenances 
with these brushes that overspread them ! for, noble lords and lady, if 
we rightly consider it , and what I am now going to say I would 

rik with rivers of tears ; but the consideration of our misfortune, and 
seas our eyes have already wept, keep them without moisture, and as 
dry as beards of corn, therefore I will speak it without tears. I say then, 
wnither can a duenna with a beard go? what father or what mother will 
bewail her ? who will succour her ? for if, when her grain is the smoothest 
and her face tortured with a thousand sorts of washes and ointments, she 
can find scarcely any body to show kindness to her, what must she do 
when her face is become a wood ? O ve duennas, my dear conipaniotis. 
in an unlucky hour were we born, and in an evil minute did our fathers 
beget us !" So saying, the Trilaldi feigned to faint away. 
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CHAPTER XL. 



Of MATTERS RBl^JkTINO TO THIS ADVENTURE AND TO THIS MEMOEABLI 

HISTORY. 

VsRiLT and of a truth, all who take pleasure in such histories as this, 
ought to he thankful to its original author, Cid Hamet, for his curious ex- 
actness in recording the minutest circumstances thereof, without omitting 
any thing, how trifling soever, hut hringing every thin^ distinctly to light. 
He paints thoughts, discovers imagination, answers the silent, clears up 
douots, resolves arguments, and, lastly, manifests the least atoms of the 
most inquisitive desire. O most celebrated author! O happy Don 
Cluixote ! O famous Dulcinea ! O facetious Sancho Panza ! live each, 
jointly and severally, infinite ages for the general pleasure and pastime 
of the living ! 

Now the story says that when Sancho saw the Dolorida faint away, 
he cried : '* Upon the faith of an honest man, and by the blood of all my 
ancestors the Panzas, I swear I never heard or saw, that my master never 
told me, and that such an adventure as this never entered into his thoughts. 
A thousand devils take thee (I would not curse anybody) for an enchanter 
and a giant, Malambruno ! Couldst thou find no punishment to inflict 
upon these sinners but that of bearding them ? Had it not been better 
(I am sure it had been better for them) to have whipt ofl*half their noses, 
though they had snuffled for it, than to have clapped them on beards ? I 
will lay a wager they have not wherewith to pay for shaving." — " That 
is true, sir," answered one of the twelve ; ** we have not wherewithal to 
keep ourselves clean. Therefore, to shift as well as we can, some of us 
use sticking plasters of pitch. These, applied to the face and pulled off 
with a jerk, leave us as sleek and smooth as the bottom of a stone mortar. 
Though there are women in Candaya who go from house to house to take 
off the hair of the body, and shape the eye-brows, and do other jobs per- 
taining to women ^ ; — yet we, who are my lady's duennas, would never 
have any thing to do with them ; for most of them smell of the procuress; 
and if we are not relieved by Simior Don Cluixote, with beards shall we 
be carried to our graves." — '^Mine," cried Don Cluixote, *^hall be 
plucked off in the country of the Moors, rather than not free you from 
yours." 

By this time the countess Trifaldi was come to herself. '* The mur^ 
munng sound of that promise, valorous knight," said she, '* reached my 

'"* These women, whose offioe was very popular in Cervantes' time, were thee 
called weUeroM. 

YOU n. — 22 
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can in the midst of my swoon, and was the occasion of my coming out 
of it, and recovering m^ senses. So once again I beseech you, illualriaus, 
errant and invincible sir, that your gracious promises may be converted 
into deeds." — " It shall not rest with me," answered Don Uuiiote. ■* In- 
form me, madam, what it is I an) to do, for my inclination is fully disposed 
to serve you," — " The case is," answered the Dolorida, " that from nenc« 
to the kingdom of Candaya, if you go by land, it is five thousand leagues, 
one or two more or less. But if you go through the air in a direct line, 
it is three thousand two hundred and twenty-seven. You must know 
also, that Malambruao told me that, when fortune should furnish me with 
the knight our deliverer, he would send him a steed, much better and 
with fewer vicious tricks than a post-horse returned to his stase, for it ia 
lo be that rery wooden boise, upon which the valiant Peter of Provence 




carried off the fair Magalooa". This horse is governed by a peg he has 
in his forehead, which serves for a bridle, and he flies through the air 
whh such swiftness, that one would think the devil himself carried him. 
This same horse, according lo ancient tradition, was the workmanship of 
the nge Merlin, who lent him to Count Peter, who was his friend, and 
who took great journeys on the wooden steed's back, and stole, as hag 
been said, the fiiir Magalona, cartving her behind him through the air, 
and leaving all who beheld him from the earth staring and astonished. 

•" Cervantes toot ihs idea of his wooden hotae from the History of tht fmr 
Mlyaf-HT, doMghttr of tAc iMg tf Sofia, and of Ptltr, ton of iht anml of Prmtiti, 
a Obivalric romance printed al Seville in 153S. Chaucer, the raihei of Bnglish 
poetry, who died in 1400, ipeakB of a horse aimilar to this, which belonged to 
Cambiuoan, king of TarDirf ; be flew through the sir and waa guided by means 

oTa peg lituaiod in hi* ear. Cambiuaaii'i hotae, liowever, was of broaia. 
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Merlin lent him to none but particular friends, or such as paid him a 
handsome price ; and since the grand Peter to this time, we know of no- 
body that has been upon his back. Malambruno procured him by his 
art, and keeps him in his power, making use of him in the journeys he 
often takes through divers parts of the world, to-day he is here, to-morrow 
in France, and the next day in Potosi, and the best of it is, that this same 
horse neither eats nor sleeps, nor wants any shoeing, and ambles such a 
pace through the air, without wings, that his rider may carry a goblet of 
water in his hand without spilling a drop, he traveb so smooth and easy. 
This made the fair Magalona take such great delight in riding him."— 
**For smooth and easy goings," interrupted Sancbo, "commend me to 
my Dapple. It is true that he goes not through the air ; but, by land, I 
will match him against all the amblers in the world." 

This set the company laughing, and the Dolorida proceeded : ^ Now 
this horse, if Malambruno intends to put an end to our misfortune, will be 
here with us within half an hour after it is dark ; for he told me that the 
siwa by which I should be assured of having found that knight I sought 
after, should be the sending me the horse to the place where the knight 
was, with conveniency and speed." — ** And pray," demanded Sancho, 
" how many can ride upon this same horse ?" — *• Two persons," answered 
the Dolorida, **one on the saddle, and the other behind on the crupper, 
and generally these two persons are the knic^ht and his squire, when there 
is no stolen damsel in the case." — " I should be glad to know, madam Do- 
lorida," said Sancho, ** the name of this horse." — '* His name," answered 
the Dolorida, " is not Pegasus, as was that of Belerophon, not Bucephalus, 
as was that of Alexander the Great, nor Brilladore, as was that of Orlando 
Furioso, nor is it Bayarte, which belonged to Reynaldos of Montalvan, nor 
Frontino, which was Rogero's, nor is it Bootes or Peritoa, as they say the 
horses of the sun were called "", neither is he called Orelia, the horse 
which the unfortunate Roderi^ the last king of the Goths in Spaio^ 
mounted, in the battle wherein he lost his kingdom and life." — **l 
will venture a wager," cried Sancho, ** that since they have given hiin 
none of those famous and well-known names, neither have Uiey given 
him that of my master's horse, Rocinante, which in propriety exceeds all 
that have been hitherto named." — ** True," answered the bearded coun- 
tess ; ** but still it suits him well, for he is called Clavileno the Winged^, 
which name answers to his being of wood, to the peg in his forehead, and 
to the swiftness of his motion. Thus, in respect of his name, he may 
very well come in competition with the renowned Rocinante." — "I dis- 
like not the name," replied Sancho ; ** but with what bridle or halter is 
he guided ?" — ^ I have already told you," answered the Trifaldi, " that 
he is guided by a peg. The knight who is mounted on his back, by 

*"* Bootes is not one of the horses of the Sun, but a constellation litoated near 
the Great Bear. Nor must the other be called Peritoa, but Pyrosis, according to 
Ovid (Metanu lib. ii) : 

Interea volucres Pyrotis, Eons et iEtbon, 
Solis equi, quartusque Phlegon, hinnitibus aurai 
Flammiferis implent, pedibasque repagula pulsaot 
«"** Clavileno el aligero, A name formed of the tvords, ciovyo, a peg, and Utm 
a piece of wood. 
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taming k this way or thatt makes him go either aloit in the air, or else 
sweepmg, and, as it were, brushing the earth, or in the middle region, 
whicn is what is generally aimed at, and is to be kept to in all well- 
ordered actions." — ** I have a great desire to see him,'* answered Sancho ; 
** bat to think that I will get upon him, either in the saddle, or behind 
upon the crupper, is to look for pears upon an elm-tree. It were a good 
jest indeed for me, who can hardly sit my own Dapple, though upon a 
pannel softer than silk, to think now of getting upon a crupper of boards, 
without either pillow or cushion. In good laith, I do not intend to flay 
myself to take oflT anybody's beard. Let every one shave as he likes 
best ; I shall not bear my master company in so long a journey. Be- 
sides, I am out of the question, for I can be of no service towards the 
shayinff these beards, as I am for the disenchanting of my lady Dulcinea." 
— -** Indeed, but you can, friend," answered the Trifaldi, ** and of so much 
service that without you, as I take it, we are likely to do nothing at all." 
— >* In the king's name," cried Sancho, •* what have squires to do with 
their master's adventures ? Must they run away with the fame of those 
they accomplish, and must we undergo the fatigue ? Body of me ! did 
the historians but say such a knight achieved such and such an adven- 
ture, with the help of such a one his squire, without whom it had been 
impossible for him to finish it, it were something ; but you shall have it 
drily written thus : * Don Paralipomenon of the Three Stars achieved the 
adventure of the six Vampires,' without naming his squire, who was pre- 
sent all the while, as if there had been no such person in the world. I 
say again, good my lord and lady, my master may go by himself, and 
much good may it do him. I will stay here by my^lady duchess. Per- 
haps when he comes back, he may find lady Dulcinea's business pretty 
for.fard ; for I intend, at idle and leisure whiles, to give myself such a 
whipping-bout that not a hair shall interpose to ward off its rigour." — 
^ For all that, honest Sancho," interrupted the duchess, '' you must bear 
your master company, if need be, and that at the request of good people. 
It would be a great pity the faces of these ladies should remain thus 
bushy through your needless fears." — ** In the king's name, once more," 
replied Sancno, ** were this piece of charity undertaken for modest sober 
damseb, or for poor innocent hospital-girls, a man might venture upon 
some pains-taking. But to endure it to rid duennas of tneir beards, with 
a murrain to them, I had rather see them all bearded from the highest to 
the lowest, and from the nicest to the most slatternly." — " You are upon 
very bad terms with the duennas, friend Sancho," said the duchess, ^ and 
are much of the Toledo apothecary's mind. By my troth you are in the 
wrong. I have duennas in my family fit to be patterns to all duennas, 
and here stands Donna Rodriguez, who will not contradict me." — ** Your 
excellency may say what you please," quoth Rodriguez, **and God 
knows the truth of every thing good or bad, bearded or smooth ; such as 
we are our mothers brought us forth like other women, and since Grod 
cast us into the world, he knows for what. I rely upon his mercy, and 
not upon anybody's beard whatever." — " Enough, mistress Rodriguez," 
said Don Quixote ; ** and madam Trifaldi and company, I trust that God 
will look upon your misfortunes with an eye of goodness, and that Sancho 
will do what I command him. I wish Clavileno were once come, and 
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mbrano and I were at it, for I am confident no razor would 
y shave your lordships' beards, than my sword shall shave off 
no's heaa from his shoulders. Though God permits the wick- 
per, it is but for a time." 

cried the Dolorida, ^ may all the stars of the celestial reprions, 

knight, behold your worship with eyes of benignity, and infuse 

jur heart ail prosperity and courage, to be the shield and refuge of 

rHed and rejected order, abominated by apothecaries, murmured at 

aires, and scofied at by pages. Ill betide the wretch, who, in the 

r of her age, does rather profess herself a nun than a duenna. Un- 

te we, the duennas, though descended in a direct male line from 

oTTVoy, our mistresses will never forbear thou-ing us, were they 

\ made queens for it. O giant Malambruno ! who, though thou art 

ter, art very punctual in thy promises, send us now the incom- 

CJavneno, that our misfortune may have an end ; foct if the heats 

DO, and our beards continue, woe be to us." 

Tiilddi uttered these words in so heart-rending a voice, that she 
teuB from the eyes of all the bystanders ; even Sancho's eyes were 
ted with tears, and he purpcoed in his heart to accompany hit 
to the fimhest part of the world, if on that depended the clearing 
tboee venerable faces of their wooL 
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CHAPTER XLL 



OF THB ARSITAL OF CLAYILENO* WITH THB CONCLUSION OF THIS PROLIX 

ADVENTURE. 

In the meanwhile night came on, and with it the point of time named 
for the arrival of the famous horse Ckvileno. His stay greatly perplex- 
ed Don Ctuixote, makipg him think that, since Mauunbruno delayed 
sending him, either he was not the knight for whom this adventure was 
reserv^, or Malambruno durst not encounter him in single combat. But 
behold on a sudden four savages enter the g(arden, all clad in green ivy, 
and bearing on their shoulders a large wooden horse. They set him 
upon his legs on the ground, and one of the savages spNoke : ** Let the 
kniffht," said he, '* who has courage to do it, mount this machine." — 
*• Not I," interrupted Sancho, ** for neither have I courage, nor am I a 
knight." The savage proceeded : **And let the squire, if he have one, 
get up behind, and trust the valorous Malambruno ; for no other person's 
sword or malice shall hurt him. There is only to screw the pin he has 
in his forehead, and he will bear his riders through the air to the place 
where Malambruno expects them. But lest the height and sublimity of 
the way should make their heads swim, their eyes must be covered till 
the horse nei£[hs. His neighing^ shall be the signal of his arrival at his 
journey's end." This said, and leaving Clavileno, the four savages re- 
turned with courteous demeanour by the way they came. 

As soon as the Dolorida espied the horse, she said to Don Quixote, 
with tears in her eyes: ** Valorous knight, Malambruno has kept his 
word ; here is the horse ; our beaids are mcreasing, and every one of us, 
with every hair of them, beseech you to shave and shear us, since in 
order to do so you have only to mount, with your squire behind you, and 
80 give a happy beginning to your new journey."—** That I will, with 
all my heart and most willingly, madam Trifaldi," replied Don Quixote, 
** without staying to procure a cushion, or put on spurs, to avoid delay, 
so great is the desire I have to see your ladyship and aU these duennas 
shaven and clean." — ** That will not I," said Sancho, ** with a bad or a 
good will, or in any wise. If this shaving cannot be performed without 
my riding behind, let my master seek some other sc^uire to bear him 
company, and these madams some other way of smoothmg their faces, for 
I am no wizard, to delight in travelling through the air. Besides, what 
will my islanders say when they hear that their governor is taking the 
an upon the wings of the wind ? Furthermore, it being three thousand 
leagues hence to Uandayat if the horse should tire, or tl^ giant be out of 
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humour, we shall be half a dozen jears in coming back, and, by that 
time, there will be neither Island nor islanders in the world that will know 
me ; and, since it is a common saying that the danger lies in the delay, 
and, when they 'give you a heifer, make haste with the halter, the gentle- 
women's beards must excuse me, but Saint Peter is well at Rome ; I 
mean that I am very well in this house, where they make much of me^ 
and from the master of which I expect so great a benefit as to be made t 
governor." 

** Friend Sancho,*' rejoined the duke, *«the island I have promised you 
18 not a floating one nor will it run away. It is so fast rooted in the abyss 
of the earth, that it cannot be plucked up or stirred from the place where 
it is at three pulls. And since you know there is no kind of office, of 
any considerable value, but is procured by some kind of bribe, more or 
less "^ what I expect for this government is, that you go with your master 
Don Quixote to accomplish and put an end to this memorable adventure. 
Whether you return upon Clavileno with the expedition his speed pro- 
mises, or the contrary fortune betide you, and you come back on tbott 
turned pilgrim, from house to house and from inn to inn, immediately on 
your return you will find your isknd where you left it, and your islanders 
with the same desire to receive you for their governor. My good-will 
shall always be the same ; and to doubt this truUi, Signor Sancho, would 
be doing a notorious injury to the inclination I have to serve you.*' — '*No 
more, no more, I beseech you, good sir," cried Sancho ; ** I am a poor 
squire, and cannot carry so much courtesy upon my back. Let my 
master mount, let the^e eyes of mine be hoodwinked, and commend me 
to God. I would have you also tell me, when we are in our altitudes, 
whether I may or may not pray to Grod, or invoke the angeb to protect 
me." — •• You may pray to God, Sancho," answered the Trifaldi, " or to 
whom you will ; iot though Malambruno be an enchanter, he is a Chris- 
tian, and performs his enchantments with much sagacity, with great pre- 
caution, and without disturbing any body."— ;-** Come on then," said 
Sancho, *• God and the most Holy Trinity of Gaeta help me." — »• Since 
the memorable adventure of the fulling-mills," said Don Cluixote, *^I 
never saw Sancho in so much fear as now. Were I as superstitious as 
other people, his pusillanimity would a little discourage me. But, come 
hither, Sancho ; with the leave of these noble persons, I would have a 
word or two with you in private." 

Leading Sancho aside among some trees in the garden, and taking hold 
of both his hands, he said to him : ** You see, brother Sancho, the long 
journey we are going to undertake. Heaven knows when we shall re- 
turn, or what convenience and leisure business will afilbrd us. Therefore 
my desire is, that you retire to your chamber, as if to fetch something 

*>* The word eohichot (extortion, subornation,) signified the douceurs that the 
newly installed in office was obliged to give to those who had procured him his 
employment By this means were obtained, in Cervantes' time, not only the 
civil governments and the official employments, but prelatures and the highett 
ecclesiastical dignities. This infamous traffic, to which Cervantes alludes, was 
become so common, so general, so patent, that Philip III., by a pragmatic dated 
the 19th March 1614, imposed very heavy penalties on the solicitors and the 
protectors who should in future become guilty of this corrupt practice. 
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necessary for the road, and, in a twinklinff, give yourself if it be but fire 
hundred lashes, in part of three thousana and three hundred you stand 
engaged for. Well begun is half done." — •* Before Grod," cried Sancho, 
*« your worship is stark mad. This exemplifies the saying: You see I 
am in haste, and you demand my daughter in marriaone. Now that I am 
just going to set down upon a bare board, you would have me gall my 
nams ! Verily, Terily, your worship is unreasonable. Let us now go 
and trim these duennas, and, at my return, I promise vou I will make 
such despatch to get out of debt, that your worship shdf be contented ; I 
say no more." — " With this promise, then, honest Sancho," answered 
Don Q,uizote, ''I am somewhat comforted; I trust you will perform iu 
for, though you are not over-wise, you are true blue." — ^** I am not blue 
but brown," said Sancho, <*and even if I were striped with both, I would 
niake good my promise." 

They now came back in order to mount Clavileno. And, as he was 
climbing up to seat himself, Don Quixote said : *< Blindfold yourself and 
get up, Sancho ; for whoever he be that sends for us from countries so 
remote, he cannot surely intend to deceive us ; considering the little glory 
he will get by deceiving those who confide in him. But, supposing the 
very reverse of what we imagine were to happen, no malice can obscure 
the glory of having attempted the exploit." — »• Let us begone, sir," said 
Sancho ; ** the bearas and tears of these ladies have pierced my heart, and 
I shall not eat a bit to do me good, till I see them restored to their former 
smoothness. Mount, sir, taking care first to close your eyes ; for, if I am 
to ride behind, it is plain he who is to be in the saddle roust get up first." 
— ^ That is true," replied Don duixote : and pulling a handkerchief out 
of his pocket, he desired the Dolorida to cover his eyes close. When 
this was done, he uncovered them again, and said : '* If I remember right, 
I have read in Virgil the story of tne Palladium of Troy, which was a 
wooden horse dedicated by the Greeks to the goddess Pallas, and filled 
with armed knights, who afterwards accomplished the final destruction of 
Troy. It will not, therefore, be amiss to see first what Clavileno has in 
his belly." — »« There is no necessity," cried the Dolorida ; ** for I am con- 
fident that Malambruno is incapable of treachery. Your worship, Signor 
Don Quixote, may mount without fear, and upon me be it, if any harm 
happens to you." 

Don Quixote, considering that any farther reply from him, on the sub- 
ject of his personal security, would be a reflection upon his courage, with- 
out farther contest, mounteid Clavileno and tried the pin, which screwed 
about very easily. Having no stirrups, and his legs dangling down, he 
kx>ked like a figure in a Roman triumph, painted or woven in an antique 
piece of Flemish tapestry. 

Little and little, and much against his will, Sancho got up behind. 
He adjusted himself the best way he could upon the crupper, which he 
found not very soft. He begged the duke to accommodate him, if it were 
possible, with some pillow or cushion, though it were from the duchess's 
State sofa, or from one of the page's beds, the horse's crupper seeming 
Yather tobe made of marble than of wood. But the Trifaldi observed, 
that Clavileno would not endure any kind of furniture upon him: she 
added that he might sit sideways like a woman, and then he would no* 
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be 80 sensible of the hardness. Sancho did so: and, 8a3rinff adieu, be 
suffered his eyes to be blindfolded. But, soon putting by the bandage 
and looking sorrowfully and with tears upon all the folvs lo the garden, 
he begged them to assist him in this critical moment with two Pater 
Nosters and as many Ave Marias^ as they wished Grod might provide 
somebody to do the like good office for them in the like extremity. 
*' Thief ! cried Don Quixote, **are you upon the gallows, or at the last 
gasp, that you have recourse to such doleful prayers ? Are you not, poor 
spirited and dastardly creature, in the same place which the niir Magalona 
occupied, and from which she descended, not to the grave, but to be queen 
of France, if histories lie not ? And I, who sit by you, may I not vie 
with the valorous Peter, who pressed this very seat that I now press ? 
Cover, cover your eyes, heartless animal, and sufier not your fear to escape 
out of your mouth, at least in my presence."-'^ Blindfold me again, then,** 
answered Sancho ; *' but since you have no mind I should commend my- 
self to Heaven, nor that others do it for me, what wonder if I am afraid 
lest some legion of devils may be lurking hereabouts to carry us to Pe- 
ralviUo*"?" 

Finally, they were both eflTectually blindfolded, and Don Cluixote, 
finding himseli fixed as he should be, began to turn the peg. Scarcely 
had he put his fingers to it, when all the duennas and the standers-by 
hfted up their voices, saying : " Fortune be your guide, valorous knight ; 
Victory be with you, intrepid squire. Now, now you mount into the air, 
breaking it with more swiftness than an arrow; now you begin to surprise 
and astonish all who behold you upon the earth. Sit fast, valorous San- 
cho, and do not totter so, lest you fall ; for your downfall will be worse 
than that of the daring youth who aspired to rule the chariot of his father, 
the Sun." Sancho heard the yoices, and nestling closer to his master 
and embracing him with his arms, said : ^ How can they say, sir, we are 
got so high, when their yoices reach us, and they seem to be talking here 
Bard by us ?" — ^* Never mind that, Sancho," replied Don Cluixote ; ** as 
these adventures and flights are out of the ordinary course, you may see 
and hear anything a thousand leagues off. But do not squeeze me so 
hard,— or you will tumble me down ; to say the truth, I cannot see why 
you are so disturbed and frightened ; for I dare safely swear I never was 
upon the back of an easier paced steed in all the days of my life. Me- 
thinks we do not so much as stir from our place. Banish fear, friend; 
for in short the business goes as it should, and we have the wind right 
aft." — ** Even so," answered Sancho ; ** for, on this side, the wind blows 
so strong that a thousand pair of bellows seem to be fanning me." 

Sancho was right; they were in efkci airing him with several huse 
pair of bellows. So well was this adventure concerted by the duke, the 
duchess, and the steward, that nothing was wanting to make it complete. 
When Don Quixote felt the wind : ** Without doubt, Sancho," said he, 
** we must by this time have reached the second region of the air, where 
the hail and snows are formed. Thunder and lightnings are engendered 

*" In England, one would say to Tyburn, and in France to Aiontiaucon. P«- 
ralvillo is a liule village on the road fit>m Ciudad Real to Toledo, near which 
the holy hermandad executed criminals by bow-shot, and exposed the bodies of 
malefactors condemned by ita edicts. 
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in the third region ; and if we go on mounting at this rate, we shall soon 
reach the regions of fite. Sooth to say* I know not how to manage this 
peg, so as not to mount where we shall be scorched." 

While they were thus discoursing, they felt their faces wanned by 
some flax set on fire at the end of long canes, at some distance. Sancho, 
the first to feel the heat, now cried : '* May I be hanged if we are not 
already at that same region of fire, or very near it, for it has singed a 
great part of my beard ; and I have a great mind, sir, to peep out and see 
whereabouts we are." — '* By no means," answered Don Quixote : ^ re- 
member the true story of tne licentiate Torralva, whom devils carried 
through the air, riding on a cane, with his eyes shut. In twelve hours 
he arrived at Rome, and alighted at the tower of Nona, which is a street 
of that city, and saw all the tumult, assault and death of the constable of 
Bourbon ; and the next morning he returned to Madrid, where he gave 
an account of all he had seen. Torralva related Hkewise that, durinc^ his 
passage through the air, the devil bid him open his eyes ; and on doing 
80 he found himself, to his thinkinc;, so near the body of the moon, that 
he could have laid hold of it with bis hand, but he durst not. look down 
towards the earth for fear of being giddy'**. Hence, Sancho, we had 

*" Doctor Eugenio Tornlva was condemned to death as a sorcerer by the In* 
quisition, and executed on the 6th of May, 1531. His trial had commenced the 
10th of January, 1528. Most of his declarations, gathered during the process, 
have recently been recovered in the Royal Library of Madrid. The following 
is an abridgment of that to which Cervantes alludes : " Demand having been 
made as to whether the said spirit Zequiel had bodily transported him to any 
place, and how he had been transported, he niade answer: * Being at Valladolid 
in the month of May last (in the year 1527), the said Zequiel having seen me 
and having told me that, at that time, Rome was taken by assault and sacked, I 
communicated this news to several persons, and the emperor (Charles V.) knew 
it himself; but he would not believe it. And, the next night, seeing that no one 
credited it, the spirit persuaded me to go with him, saying that he would take 
me to Rome and bring me back the same night This was done ; we set out at 
four o'clock in the aAernoon, after walking beyond the precincts of Valladolid. 
When we were beyond the city the spirit said to me : ^ No haber paura : fidatt 
de mtt que yo U promtto que no tendrcu ningun deeplacer: per tanto pigUa aquetto in 
mano.' (This jargon, half Italian half Spanish, means : Fear not, have confidence 
in me ; I promise you that you shall not be harmed. Therefore take hold of 
this.') And it seemed to me, when I laid hold of what he offered me, that it 
was a knotted club. And. the said spirit said to me: * Cierra ockV Q shut 3rour 
eyes') ; and, when I opened them, it seemed to me that I was so near to the sea 
that I could touch it with my hand. Afterwards, when I opened my eyes, it 
seemed that I was in a thick darkness, like a cloud, and then a vivid flash of 
lightning struck terror into my soul. And the spirit said to me : ^ NoU timere^ 
beMtia fierd' (*fear not, ferocious beast'), and I obeyed him ; and when I came to 
myself, at the end of half an hour, I found myself at Rome, on the ground. And 
the spirit asked me : * Dave peneate que ttate adetio ?' (* where do you think you 
are nowf). And I told him that I was in the Street of the Tower of Nona, and 
I heard the fifth hour of noon strike by the clock of the castle of Saint Angelo. 
And we walked together, talking as we went, to the tower of Saint Ginian, where 
dwelt the German bishop Copis, and I saw several houses sacked, and I saw all 
that was passing at Rome. I returned thence in the same manner, in the space 
of one hour and a half, to Valladolid, where the spirit carried me to my dwell 
in§, which is near the monastery of San Benito, etc.'* 



PART II. — CUAP. ZLI. 263 

better not uncover our eyes ; for he who has taken upon him the charge 
of us will give an account of us ; and perhaps we are now makine a point 
and soaring alofl to a certain height, to come sowse down upon Uie king- 
dom of Candaya, like a hawk upon a heron. Though to us it does not 
seem more than half an hour since we left the garden, believe me, we 
must have made a great deal of way." — *' I know nothing as to that,'* 
answered Sancho ; ** I can only say, that if madam Magallanes or Maga- 
lona were content to ride upon this crupper, her flesh must have b^n 
none of the tenderest." 

All this discourse of the two heroes was overheard by the duke and 
duchess, and all that were in the garden, to their extreme delight. Being 
now willing to put an end to this Strang and well-concerted adventure* 
they clapped* some lighted flax to Clavileno's tail, and that very instant 
he, bein^ full of squibe and crackers, blew up with a tremendous explo- 
sion and threw Don Cluixote and Sancho, half singed, upon the ground. 
A short time previously to this catastrophe, the Trifaldi, with the whole 
bearded squadron of duennas, vanished, and all those who remained in 
the garden, counterfeiting a trance, lay flat upon the ground. Don CluixoCe 
and Sancho got up, in but indifierent plight, and looking about them on 
all sides, they were amazed to find themselves in the same garden whence 
they set out, and to see such a number of folks stretched upon the grouud. 
But their wonder was increased when, on one side of the garden, they 
perceived a great lance sticking in the earth, and a smooth piece of white 
parchment hanging to it by two green silken strings, which bore, in large 
letters of gold, the following inscription : 

•* The renowned I>on Cluixote de la Mancha has finished and achieved 
the adventure of the countess Trifaldi, otherwise called the Duenna Dolo- 
rida, and company, only by attempting it. Malambruno is entirely satis- 
fied, and desires no more. The chins of the duennas are smooth and 
clean ; Don Claviio and Antonomasia have recovered their pristine estate. 
When the squirely whipping shall be accomplished, the white dove shall 
be delivered from the cruel pounces of the hawks that pursue her, and 
shall find herself in the arms of her beloved turtle. So it is ordained by 
the sage Merlin, the prince of enchanters." 

Don Quixote having read the inscription on the parchment, understood 

Slainly that it spoke m the disenchantment of Dulcinea. Giving abun- 
ance of thanks to Heaven for his having achieved so great an exploit, 
with so little danger, reducing thereby the venerable faces of the duennas 
to their former complexion, he went where the duke and duchess lay still 
insensible. Shakine; the duke by the arm : ** Courage, courage, my good 
lord," said he ; ** the adventure is over, without damage to soul of body, 
as yon register plainly shows." Qradually, and like one awaking out 
of a sound sleep, the duke came to himself, and in like manner the 
duchess and all who were in the garden, with such show of wonder and 
aflfright, that what they had so well acted in jest seemed almost to have 
happened in earnest. The duke read the scroll with his eyes half shut, 
and presently embraced Don Cluixote with open arms, assuring him he 
was the bravest knight that ever lived. Sancho looked up and down for 
the Dolorida, to see what kind of &ce she had now she was beardieas. 
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and whether she nas u handsome without it as her galknt presroee 
■e«med to promise, Bui be was told that the momeni Clavileiio canw 
flaming iovm through the air, and tumbled upon the ground in fngmentt, 
the whole squadron of duennas, with the TriMdi, ranished, their beards 
divppeariDB' at the some time, roots and all. 

Toe ducnem inquired of Sancho how it hred with him i 
vi^^. "I perceived, madam," answeicd Sancho, "as my master I 
me, thtu we were passing by the region of file, and 1 bad a mighty mind 
to peCp a little; but my master, thongh I asked his leare, would not 
consent » it, and I, who bare 1 know not what spice of curioetty, and a 
desire of knowing what is forbidden and deniea me, softly ana impeiw 
coptiliy sbored up the handkerchief near my noetrila. I (hence contrived 
to look do«n towards the earth. Melhought it was no bi^r iban a 
siwn of mustard-seed, and tbe men that walked upon it liiile bigger iban 
bate^nuts ; I Wave you to judee, madam, how high we must have been 
then." — " fjave a care, friend ^ancho," interrupted the duchess, " what 
you say. It is plain you saw not the eartbi but ibe men only that walked 
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apOQ it, finr if the euth appeared but like a gmin of mostard-eeed, and 
each man like a hazelniut, one maD alone must needa corer the whole 
earth."— ^ That is true,*' answered Sancho ;«" but fin: all that I had a si(te 
view of it, and saw it siL"— >* Take heed, Sancho," lejointd the duchess.; 
** for, by a side view, one does not see the whole of what one looks at."— - 
^ I do not understand these kind of views," replied Sancho. ** I only 
know it is fit 3rour ladyship should understand that, since we flew by 
enchantment, by enchantment I might see the wix^ earth, and all the 
men, whichever way I kwked ; if you do not believe this, neither wiU 
your ladyship believe me when I tell you that, thrusting up the hand- 
jcerchief close to my eyebrows, I found rojrself so near to the sky that 
from me to that was not above a span and a half, and I can take my 
oath, madam, that it is vastly huge. It fell out that we passed by where 
the seven little she-goats *** are, and, upon my conscience and soul, having 
been in my childhood a ffoatherd in my own country, I no sooner saw 
them than I feh a longing desire to divert myself with them awhile, and 
had I not done it, I verily think I should have burst. Well, then, what 
did I then ? Without saying a word to any body, not even to my master, 
fairly and softly I slipped down from Clavileno, and played with those 
she-goats, which are as gentle as gillyflowers and as sweet as violets, 
about the space of three quarters of an hour; and all the while Clavileno 
moved not from the place, nor stirred a foot." 

''And while honest Sancho was diverting himself with the goats," de- 
manded the duke, '* how did Signor Don Quixote amuse himself?" Don 
Clulxote answered : '*As these and the like accidents are out of the order 
of nature, no wonder Sancho says what he does. For my own part, I 
can say I neither looked up nor down, and saw neither heaven nor earth, 
neither sea nor sands. It is very true I M^as sensible that I passed through 
the region of the air, and even touched upon that of fire ; but that we 
passed beyond it, I cannot believe. Eflectively, the fiery region being 
between the sphere of the moon and the utmost regions of the air, we 
could not reach that heaven where remain the seven goats Sancho men- 
tions, without being burnt ; and since we were not burnt, either Sancho 
lies, or Sancho dreams."^-^ I neither lie nor dream," answered Sancho ; 
^ do but ask me the marks of those same goats, and by them you may 
ffuess whether I speak the truth or not." — *^ Tell us then, Sancho," said 
me duchess. '* They are," replied Sancho, ** two of them green, two 
carnation, two blue, and one speckled." — *' A new kind of goats thoae 
same," rejoined the duke ; ** in our region of the earth we have no such 
colours, I mean, goats of such oolours.^'^-^ The reason is plain," cried 
Sancho. '* There must be a difilerence between the goats of heaven and 
those of earth." — ^ Pr'ythee Sancho," said the duke, «* was there ever a 
he-goat* among them T" — ** No, sir," answered Sancho ; ** for I am givea 
to understand ttuit no homed animal can pass beyond the boms of the 
moon." 



ta 



' The name given by Spanish peaiantB to the constellation of the Plebdea. 
* Cabron. A jest on the double meaning of that word, which signifies both 
he-goat and a cuckold. Sanoho, by his answer, seems to take the jest. 
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The duchess forhore asking Sancho anjr more questions about his joar- 
ney, |)eTceiTing he was in a humour for rambling all oyer the heavens, 
and giying an account of what passed there, without having stirred from 
the garden. Finally, this was the conclusion of the adventure of the 
duenna Dolorida, which furnished the duke and duchess with matter of 
laughter, not only at that time, but for their whole lives, and Sancho 
something to relate for ages, had he lived so long. Don Quixote, ap- 
proaching Sancho, whispered in his ear : ** Sancho, since you would haye 
us believe all you have seen in heaven, I expect you should believe what 
I saw in the cavern of Montesinos ; I say no more." 
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CHAPTER XLII. 



OF THE INSTRUCTIONS DON QUIXOTE GAVE SANCHO PANZA BEFORE RE 
WENT TO GOVERN HIS ISLAND, WITH OTHER MATTERS WELL CONSI- 
DERED. 

LioHT-HEARTED and joyful at the glorious success of the adventure 
of the Dolorida, the duke and duchess resolved to carry the jest still fiu^ 
ther, seeing how fit a subject they had to pass it on for earnest. Accord- 
ingly, having projected a scheme, and given the necessary orders to their 
servants and vassals with reference to their behaviour to Sanchain his 
government of the promised island, the day following Clavileno's flight 
the duke bid Sancho prepare and get himself in readiness to go to be t 
governor, adding that his islanders already wished for him as lor rain in 
May. 

Sancho bowed low and said : '* Ever since my descent from heaven ; 
ever since, from its lofty height, I beheld the earth and observed it be so 
small, the great desire I had of being a governor is, in part, cooled. What 
grandeur is it to command on a grain of mustard*seed T or what dignity 
or dominion is there in governing half-a-dozen men no bigger than hazel- 
nuts ? for methougbt the whole earth was nothing more. If your lordship 
would be pleased to give me but some small portion of heaven, though it 
were no more than half a league, I would accept it with a better wiU than 
the biggest island in the world." — >* Look you, friend Sancho," answered 
the duke, ** I can give awaj no part of heaven, though no bigger than 
one's nail, for Grod has retamed the disposal of those favours and graces 
in his own power. What I can give you, I give you ; an island ready 
made, round and sound, well-proportioned, and above measure fruitful 
and abundant, where, if you manage dexterously, you may acquire, witk 
the riches of the earth, the treasures of Heaven."— ^ Well then," answerer 
Sancho, ** let this island come ; .and it shall go hard but I will be such a 
governor that, in spite of rogues, I shall go to Heaven. Think not it is 
out of covetousness that I forsake my humble cottage, and aspire to greater 
things, but for the desire I have to taste how it relishes to be a governor.'* 
— *'lf once you taste it, Sancho," said the duke, **you will eat your 
fingers after it, so very sweet a thing it is to command and be obeyed* 
Sure I am, when your master comes to be an emperor (and doubtless he 
will be one in the way his afilairs are), no one will be able to wrest it 
from him, and it will grieve and vex him to the heart to have been so 
long a time without being one."— ** Sir," replied Sancho, **I am of 
opinion it is good to command, though it be but a flock of sheep."^-^ Let 
me be buried with you, Sancho, for you know something of every thing,** 
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answered the duke; *«aDd T doubt not* you will prore such a goTemor 
as your wit seems to promise. This must suffice for the present, and 
take notice that to-morrow, without fail, you shall depart for the govern- 
ment of the island, and this evening you shall be fitted with a convenient 
garb and all things necessary for your departure.'* — ^'^Let them dress 
me," said Sancho, ^how they will ; for howsoever I go clad, I shall still 
be Sancho Panza."^-*' That is true," said the duke ; '* but our dress must 
be suitable to the employment or dignity we are in, for it would be pre- 
posterous for a lawyer to be habited like a soldier, or a soldier like a 
priest. You, Sancho, must so dressed partly like a scholar, and partly 
like a captain, for, in the isSand I give you, arms are as necessary as 
letters, and letters as arms."— *^ Of letters," answered Sancho, ^* I know 
but little ; for I can scarcely say the A B C ; but it is sufficient to have 
the christtis* to be a |[ood governor. As to arms, I shall handle such as 
axe given me tiU I fall, and God be my guide."— »* With so good a 
memory," said the duke, ** Sancho can never err." 

Don Quixote now came up. When he learned what had passed, and 
how suddenly Sancho was to depart to his government, with the duke's 
leave he took him by the hand and carried him with him to his chamber, 
proposing to give him advice how to behave himself in his employment. 
Having entered the apartment he shut the door after him, and, almost bv 
force, made Sancho sit down by him, and, with a composed voice, ad- 
dressed him as follows : 

** Infinite thanks give I to Heaven, friend Sancho, that, before I have 
met with any good luck myself, good fortune has come forth to meet and 
receive you. I, who have resigned over my own future good success for 
the payment of your past services, find myself still at the beginning of 
my advancement, whilst you, before the due time and against all rule of 
reasonable expectation, find yourself in full possession of your wishes. 
Others bribe, importune, solicit, attend early, pray, persist, and yet do not 
obtain their object. Another comes, and, without knowing how or which 
way, carries that employment or office against a crowd of pretenders. 
This makes good the saying : * In pretensions, luck is all.' You, who, 
in respect to me, without doubt are a blockhead, without rising early or 
sitting up late, without taking any pains at all, by the air alone of 
knight-errantry breathing on you, see yourself, without more ado, 
governor of an island, as if it were a matter of trifling moment. All 
uiis I say, O Sancho, that you may not ascribe the favour done you to 
your own merit, but rather give thanks, first to Heaven, which dis- 
poses things so sweedy, in the next place to the grandeur inherent in 
the profession of knight-errantry. Now, your heart being disposed to 
believe what I have been saying, be attentive, son, to your new Cato "*, 
who will be your counsellor, your north-star and gui4e, to conduct and 

* The cross put at the beginning of the A, B, C, thence called the Chritt-cn§i' 

TOW, 

*** Cervantes here speaks either of Cato the censor, or of Dionysius Cato, the 
author of the Disticha de Moribn$^ ad Filium, whose work was then classical in 
the universities of Spain. Of this Dionysius Cato nothing is known, excepting 
diat he lired afler Lucan, for he cites the latter in his 
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steer ytm ssfe into Dort threagk tho nging md tempestuous sea whereon 
you are goiiig to be hum^hed ; for offices and gvsat employments aie 
nothing ebe but a pfofouMl gulph d ooofosions. 



*« First, My son, fear Qod ; for to fear him is wisdom, and, being wisttV 
you cannot err. 

** Secondly, Bear constantly in mind who you were, and endeavour to 
know yourself, which is the most difficult point of knowledge imaginable. 
The knowledge of youiself will keep you from puffing yourself up, like 
the frog who strove to eaual the ox m size. Tne consideration of your 
having been a swineherd in your own country will be, to the wheel cf 
your fortune, like the peacock's ugly feet***." — "True," interrupted 
Sancho ; ** when I was a ooy, I kept swine. Later, when I grew towards 
man, I looked aAer geese, and not after hogs. But this, methinks, is 
nothing to the purpose ; for all the governors are not descended front the 
loins of kings."— >* Granted," repli^ Don Quixote; ** and therefore those 
who are not of noble descent should temper the gravity of the office they 
bear with a kind of gentle sweetness, which, guided by prudence, exempts 
them from ill-natured murmuring, which no state of life can well escape. 

** Value yourself, Sancho, upon the meanness of your family, and be 
not ashamed to own that you descend from peasants. When people see 
that you yourself are not ashamed, no one will endeavour to make yosi 
so ; and pique yourself rather on being a virtuous mean man than a proud 
sinner. Infinite is the number of these who, bora of k>w ettrsctioa, have 
risen to the highest dignities, both papal and imperiaL Of this truth I 
could produce examples enough to tire yoo. 

" Take notice, Sancho, if you take virtue for your guide, and value 
yourself upon doin^ virtuous actions, you need not envy lords and princes. 
For blood is inhented and virtue acquired ; and virtue has an iotrioiia 
worth, which blood has not. 

** ThiB being so, as it really is, if peradventqre one of jour kindred 
come to see ymi, when you are in your island, do not despise nor affipont 
him, but receive, cherish and make much of him. By so doing yon will 
please Qod, who will have nobody despise his workmanship, and aflt 
agreeably to nature. 

** If you take your wife along with yon (and it is not proper for thoM 
who govern to tie long without one), teach, instruct, and pdish her froa 
her natural rudeness. For all that a discreet goveraor can acquire ia 
dissipated and lost by an ill-bred and foolish woman. 

** If 3rou chance to become a widower, a thing which may happen, and 

*** Alluding to the peacock, ^hioh if nid to gather io hit tail when he looks 
at his feet Fray Lais de Granada had already laid, making use oSpbe noM 
metaphor : <* Look at the nglieet part abom jroo, and^fon wiU immediately gatker 
in the tail of your yanity." 

23* 
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your station entitles you to a better match, seek not such an one as may 
■erve you for a hook and angling-rod, or a capuchin to say I want it noi^K 
Believe me, whatever the judged wife receives, the husbland must account 
for at the general judgment, and shall pay fourfold, after death* for what 
he made no reckoning of in his life. 

^ Be not governed by the law of your own will"\ which is wont to 
bear much sway with the ignorant, who presume upon being diacemiog. 

<* Let the tears of the poor find more compassion, but not more justice, 
than the informations of the rich. 

** Elndeavour to sift out the truth amidst the presents and promises of 
the rich, as well as among the sighs and importunities of the poor. 

** When equity can and ought to take pkce, lay not the whole rigour 
of the law upon the delinquent ; for the reputation of the rigorous judge 
is not better than that of the compassionate one. 

^'If perchance the rod of justice be warped a little, let it not be by the 
weight of a gift, but that of mercy. 

** If it happen that the cause of your enemy comes before you, fix not 
yoUr mind on the injury done you, but upon the merits of the case. 

** Let not private afiection blind you in another man's cause. The 
errors you would commit thereby would be irremediable, and, if there 
should be a remedy, it would be at the expense both of your reputation 
and fortune. 

**If a beautiful woman comes to demand justice, turn away your eyes 
from her tears, and your ears from her sighs ; consider at leisure the sub- 
stance of her request, unless you have a mind your reason should be 
drowned in her tears, and your integrity in her sighs. 

** Him you are to punish with deeds, do not evil-entreat with words ; 
for the pain of the punishment is enough for the wretch to bear, without 
the addition of ill language. 

** In the criminal who falls under your jurisdiction, consider the miser- 
able man, subject to the infirmities of our depraved nature. As far as in 
you lies, without injuring the contrary party, show pity and clemency ; 
for, though the attributes of God are ail equal, that of mercy is more 
pleasing and attractive in our eyes than that of justice. 

** If, Sancho, you observe these precepts and these rules, your days 

*** In allusion to the proverb : Ao, ho^ I will not have it, but throw it into my car 
puehin. ^he judges at that day wore hooded mantles (capoM con capiUa). 

'" La ley del eneaje. This means the arbitrary interpretation of the law given 
by the judges. 
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will be long and your fame eternal, your teompenae full and your 
felicity luupealcable. You shall match your children ai you please ; ihey 
and your Erand-childrei) fhall inherit titles ; you aball live in peace and 
favour with all men ; and, at the end of your life, death shall find you in 
a eweet and matured old age, and your eyes shall be closed by the tender 
and pioua hands of your grand-children's children. What I have hitherto 
taugot you, Sancho, bears reference to the adorning your mind. Listen 
DOW 10 precepts which concern the adornments of your body." 
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CHAPTER XLIII. 



or THE SECOND IMSTRUCTIONS DON QUIXOTE GATE 8ANCH0 PANZA. 

On hearing the foregoioff discourse of Don Cluizote, nobody would 
have conceived him to be otner than a prudent and intelligent person* 
But, as it has been often and often said, in the progress of this grand hi»- 
tory, he talked foolishly only when chivalry was Uie subject, and in the 
rest of his conversation showed himself the possessor of a clear and good 
understanding, insomuch that his actions perpetually betrayed his judg- 
ment, and his judgment gave the lie to his actions. But in these second 
instructions given to Sancho, he showed a great deal of pleasantry* and 
pushed his discretion and his madness to the highest pitch. 

Sancho listened to him most attentively, endeavouring to preaerve his 
instructions in memoryy like one that intended to obaeryp ,thea\, And, by 
their means, hoped to hei safely deliveied iifibe pfUgaii^ tif his gOvm- 
ment. Don duizote proceeded as foUowa: 

**As to what concema tfie government of your own peraon and ikmily, 
Sancho, in the first plsoe I enjoin you to be cleanly, and to pare your 
nails, instead of letting them grow, as some do, whose ignorance makes 
them believe that long nails beautify the hands ; as if that excrescence 
which they preserve so carefully were a nail, whereas it is rather the 
takm of a lizaid-hanting kestrel : a monstrous and revolting abuse ! 

** Go not looae and unbuttoned, Sancho ; a sk)venly dress betokens a 
careless mind* unless the discomposure and negligence fall under the 
article of cunning and design, as was judged -to be the case of Julius 
CiBsar*". 

** Feel, with discretion, the pulse of what your office may be worth ; 
and if it will enable you to give Hveries to your servants, give them such 
as are decent and useful rather than showy and modish. Above all, 
divide between your servants and the poor ; I mean, if you can keep six 
pages, clothe but three, and three of the poor. Thus you will have pages 

"^ Suetonius says in effect (obap. xlv.) that Caesar dressed negligently, and did 
not tighten the sash of his toga. It was a piece of afiactation on his part, his 
object being to be taken for an effeminate man, and that no outward signs might 
appear of his intellect and courage. Hence, when Cicero was asked why he 
bad taken Pompey's part rather than that of Caesar : *^ Caesar," answered he, ** de« 
oeived me by his manner of girding his toga." 
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for heaveo and for earth ; a new way of giving liveries, which the vain* 
glorious never thought of. 

**• Eat neither garlic nor onion, lest people guess hy the smell at your 
low hirth. WaUc leisurely, speak deliberately, but not so as to seem to 
be hearkening to yourself, for all afiectation is vicious. 

*' Eat little at dinner, and less at supper ; the health of the whole body 
is tempered in the forge of the. stomach. 

** Be temperate in drinking, considering that excess of wine neither 
keeps secrets nor performs promises. 

^'Take heed, Sancho, not to chew on both sides of your mouth at once, 
nor to eruct before company." — ♦' I do not understand your eructing," 
interrupted Sancho. ' ** To eruct,*' said Don Quixote, ** means to belch, 
a filthy though very significant word ; therefore your nice people have 
recourse to the Latin, and, instead of to belch, say to eruct, and, instead 
of belchings, eructations. Though some do not understand these terms, 
it is no great matter ; by usage they will come to be generally under- 
stood, and thus language*, over which the vulgar and custom bear sway, 
becomes amplified and enriched.*' — ** In truth, sir," cried Sancho, ** one 
of the counsels and instructions I intend to carry in my memory shall be 
this of not belching ; for I am wont to do it very frequently." — ^ Eruct- 
ing, Sancho, and not belchinc;,*' cried Don Quixote. '*Eructing it shall 
be henceforward," said Sancho, *< and, in faith, I will not forget it." 

** Likewise, SancHo, intermix not in your discourse that multitude of 
proverbs you are wont. Though proverbs are short sentences, you often 
drag them in so by the head and shoulders, that they seem rather cross 
purposes than sentences." — ** God alone can remedy that," cried Sancho, 
** for I know more proverbs than will fill a book, and when I talk, they 
crowd so thick into my mouth that they jostle which shall get out first* 
Then my tongue tosses out the first it meets, though it be not always very 
pat. But, for the future, I wiU take heed to utter such as become the 
gravity of my place ; for, in a plentiful house, supper is soon dressed, 
and he that cuts does not deal, and the bell-ringer is safe, and to spend 
and to spare require jiid^ent."— »* So,so, Sancho," cried Don Quixote ; 
" thrust in, rank and stnng on your proverbs, nobody is going about to 
hinder you. My mother whips me, and I tear on. I am warning yoa 
to abstain from proverbs, and, in an instant, you pour forth a litany of 
them, which square with what we are upon as well as if they fell from 

* Here Cervantes jastifles the introdnotion of expressire words out of ooe Ian 
guBge into another, agreeably to Horace's 

^ Et nova fictaque nuper habebunt verba fldem, ti 

GrsBOO fonte cadant,' parce detorta. (^jin Poet. 1. 53.) 

What be says of the force of custom is borrowed from the same poet*s 

Si Tolet Usus, 
Quem penes arbitrium est, et jus et norma loquendi. (^Ibid. 1. 71.) 

a 
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the moon. Observe, Sancho, I do not say a proverb is amias, when skil 
fully applied ; but to accumulate, and string them at random, renders a 
discourse flat and low. 

** When you are on horseback, sit not leanings your body backwards 
OTer your saddle, nor carry your legs stifi^ stretched and straddling from 
the horse's belly ; neither dangle them as if you were still upon Hopple. 
Sitting a horse makes some look hke gentlemen, and others like grooms. 

^ Liet your sleep be moderate, for he who is not up with the sun does 
not enjoy the day. Take notice, O Sancho, that diligence is the mother 
of ffood-fortune, and sloth, her enemy, never reached the end of a good 
wish. 

** The last article of advice I shall at this time give you, though it con- 
cerns not the adorning of the body, yet I would have you bear it carefully 
in mind ; for I believe it will be of no less use to you than those I have 
already given you. It is this: never set yourself 'to decide contests 
about families, at least by comparincr them ; one must perforce have the 
advantage, and he who is postponed will hate you, while he who is pre- 
ferred wiM not reward you. 

«^ Your habit shall be nethersocks and stockings, a long pourpoint, and 
a mantle somewhat longer ; but for trowsers or trunk-hose think not of 
them : they are not becoming either to cavaliers or governors. This is 
all that occurs to me at present, by way of advice to you. As time goes 
on, and as occasions offer, I will adapt my instructions to them, provided 
you take care to inform me of the state of your aflairs.*' 

^ Sir," answered Sancho, *'I see very well that all your worship has 
been saying is good, holy, and profitable. But what good will it do me, 
if I remember nothing of it ? It is true that I shall not forget what you 
have said about not letting my nails grow, and about marrying again, if I 
may. But for your other gallimaufries, quirks and quillets, 1 neither do 
nor ever shall remember any more of them than of last year's clouds. 
Therefore it will be necessary to give me them in writing ; for though I 
can neither read nor write, I will give them to my confessor, that he may 
inculcate them into me whenever there shall be need." — "Ah! sinner 
that I am !" cried Don Quixote, " how ill does it look in a governor not 
to be able to read or write ! You must know, O Sancho, that for a man 
not to know how to read, or to be left-handed, implies one of these two 
things : either that he sprung from very mean and low parents, or that 
he was so untoward and perverse that no good could be beaten into him. 
It is a very great defect you carry with you, and therefore I would by all 
means have you learn at least to write your name." — " I can sign my 
name very well," answered Sancho. "When I was steward of the 
brotherhood in our village, I learned to make certain characters like the 
marks upon a bale of wool, which I was told spelt my name : I can like- 
wise, at the worst, pretend my right hand is lame, and make another sign 
for me. There is a remedy for every thing but death ; and I, having the 
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ecxnmaiKi of the staff, will do what I pleaae. Besidea, he whose father is 
alcaide* •,..., and I, being a governor, am surely somethng more than 
alcalde ; therefore let them come and play at bo-peep. Ay, ay, let them 
slight and back-bite me : they may come for wool ana be sent back shorn, 
lor whom (jod loves, his house smelb savoury to him ; and, the rich 
roan*s blunders pasa for maxims in the world, and when I am a governor, 
and consequently rich and bountiful to boot, as I intend to be, nobody wil 
aec my defects. No, no, get yourself honey, and ck)wns will have flies. 
*As much as you have, so much you are worth,' said my mn*am. 
There is no revenging yourself upon a rich man."— >«Oh ! Uod's curs^ 
hght on you, aocursed Sancho I ' cried Pon duixote at this instant ; 
^ sixty thousand devils take you and your proverbs ! You have been 
stringing of them this full hour, and pouing me to the tortures of the 
damned, with every one of them. Take my word for it, these proverbs 
will one day bring you to the gallows ; upon their account your subjects 
will strip yon of your ffovemment,*or at least conspire against you. Tell 
me, where find you them, ignorant ? or how apply you them, dunce T 
For my own part, to utter but one, and APphr it properly, I sweat and 
labour as if I were digging."—^ Before God, master of mine,** replied 
Sancho, ** your worship complains of very trifles. Why the devil are 
you angry that I make use d my own goods, since I have no other, nor 
any stock but proverbs upon proverbs T Just now I have four that pre- 
sent themselves pat to the purpose. But I will not produce them : for, 
* to keep silence well is called Sancho "'.* *' — ^* You will never be that 
Saneho,** cried Don duixote ; ^ you are so hr from keeping silence well, 
that you are an errant prate-apace and an eternal babbler. But I would 
fisun know what four proverbs occurred to you just now, so pat to the 
purpose. I have been running over my own memory, which is a pretty 
good one, and I can think of none.** — ^ Can there be better,** said Sancho, 
** than these : * Never venture your fingers between two eye-teeth ;' to 
*get out of my houae^^ and *what wmddyou have unth my ivi/e?* there 
is no reply, and * whether the pitcher hits the stone, or the stone hits the 
pitcher, it is bad for the pitcher** All these fit to a hair. Liet no one 
contest with his governor or his govemor*s substitutes, or he will come 
ofl* the worst, like him who claps his finger between two eye-teeth, and 
though they be not eye-teeth, so they be teeth it matters not To what 
a governor says there is no replying : it is like * get you out of my housed 
and * what busmesa hove you with my wifeT And as to tne stone and 
pitcher, a blind man may see into it. So that he who sees a moat in 
another man*s eye, should first look to the beam in his own, that it may 
not be said of him : ' the dead woman was afraid of her that was flayed ;' 
and your worship knows well that « the fool knows more in his own house, 
than the wise in another man's.* *' — *' Not so, Sancho,*' answered Don 
duixote ; ^ the fool knows nothing either in his own house, or another's, 
for knowledge is not a structure to be erected upon so shallow a founda- 

* The proverb is Qioen padn tUne alcalde ugmro va aljudieio. He whose fatfaw 
is alcalde goes safe to his trial. 

**" Sancho applies to himself the old tajring: M bmn eallar Uamam Santa, (to 
keep silence is called holy) bat changes the last word oat of archness or igno- 
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lion as folly. But enough of that, Sancho. If you govern ill, voun will 
be the fault, but the shame will be mine. I comfort myself tnat I have 
done my duty in advising you as seriously and as discreetly as I possibly 
'could. In that I am acquitted both of my obligation and my promise. 
Qod speed you, Sancho, and govern you in your government, and deliver 
me from a suspicion I haye that you will turn the whole island topey-turvy. 
This I mifirbt prevent, by letting the duke know what you are, telling 
bim that aU that paunch-gut and little carcase of thine is nothing but a 
sackful of proverbs and sly remarks.'* — ** Sir," replied Sancho, '* if your 
worship thmks Jam not nt for this government, I renounce it from this 
moment ; for I love the little black of the nail of my soul better than my 
whole body, and plain Sancho can Uve as well upon bread and onions as 
governor Sancho can upon capon and partrid^. Besides, while we are 
asleep, the great and the small, the poor and tne rich, are all equal. And 
if your worship reflects, you will find, it was your worship that put me 
upon the scent of governing, for I know no more of the government of 
islands than a bustard ; and if you fancy the devil will have me if I am 
a governor, I had rather co Sancho to Heaven, than a governor to hell." 
— >* Before God, Sancho, ' cried Don Cluixote, ^ for those last words of 
yours, I think you deserve to be governor of a thousand iskmds. You 
are good-iiatured, without which no knowledge is of any value. Pray to 
God, and endeavour not to err in your intention ; I mean, always take 
care to have a firm purpose and design of doing right in whatever busi- 
ness occurs ; Heaven constantly favours a good intention. And now let 
us go to dinner, for I believe the lord and lady stay for us." 
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CHAPTER XLIV. 



HOW BAMCHO PANZA WAS CARRIED TO HI8 GOVERNMENT, AND OF. THS 
flTRANGE ADVENTURE WHICH BEFEL DON' QUIXOTE IN THE CASTLE. 

• 

CiD Hamet, in the original of this history, wrote an exordium to this 
chapter which bis interpreter did not translate as he had written. It was 
a kind of complaint the Moor addressed to himself, for having undertaken 
a history so dry and so confined as that of Don duixote, thinking he mast 
be always taUung of him and Sancho, without daring to launch into 
digressions and episodes of more weight and entertainment. He adds, 
that to have his invention, his hand and his pen, always tied down upon 
one subject only, and to speak by the mouths of a few characters, is an 
insupportable toil, of no advantage to the author ; that, to avoid this in- 
convenience, he had, in the first part, made use of the artifice of intro- 
ducing novels, such as that of the Curious Impertinent and that of the 
Captmn^, which are in a manner detached from the history ; though most 
of the other episodes introduced are accidents which happened to Don 
duixote himself, and could not be omitted. He also thought, as he tells 
us, that many readers, carried away by their attention to Don Quixote's 
exploits, could afibrd none to the novels, and would either run them over 
in naste or with disgust, not considering how fine and artificial they were 
in themselves, as would have been very evident, had they been published 
separately, without being tacked to the extrava^nces of Don duixote, and 
the simplicities of Sancho ^. He, therefore, m this second part, would 
introduce no loose or unconnected novels, only some episodes resembling 
them, such as flow naturally from such events as the truth ofiers ; and 
even these with great limitation, and in no more words than are sufiicient 
to express them. Since, therefore, he restrains and confines himself 
within the narrow limits of the narration, though with ability, genius, and 
understanding sufficient to treat of the whole universe, ne desires his 
pains may not be undeivalued, but that he may receive applause, not for 
what he writes, but what he has omitted to write. Then he continues 
his history in these terms : 

Don duixote, in the evening of the day he gave the instructions to 
Sancho, gave them him in writmff, that, he might get somebody to read 
them to him. But scarcely had he delivered them to Sancho when he 
dropped them, and they fell into the duke*s hands, who communicated 

"* Cervantes means that he would have done better to have withdrawn these 
two novels from Don Quixottj and inolnded them in his collection of £zaiiiplt 
Novtlt ; which has since been done by some Editors of his works. 
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them to the duchess, and they both wondered afresh at the madness and 
capacity of Don duixote. In order to carry on with their jest, that even- 
ing they despatched Sancho with a large retinue to the place, which, to 
him, was to be an island. The person who had the management of the 
business was a steward of the duke's, a person of pleasantry and discre- 
tion, — who had already personated the Countess Trifaldi, with what 
humour the reader has seen. With his own qualifications, and the in- 
structions of his lord and lady how to behave to Sancho, he performed his 
part to admiration. It fell out, that Sancho no sooner cast his eyes on this 
steward, than he fancied he saw in his face the very features of the Trifaldi, 
and, turning to his master, he said : ^Sir, either the devil shall run away 
with me mm the place where I stand for an honest man and a believer, 
or your worship shall confess to me that the countenance of this same 
steward of the duke's is the very same with that of the Dolorida." Don 
Ctuixote looked attentively at tne major domo, and, having viewed him, 
said to Sancho : ** There is no need of the devil's running away with you, 
Sancho, either as an honest man or a believer, though I know not exactly 
what you mean **. I see plainly the steward*s face is the same with that 
of the Dolorida, and yet tne steward is not the Dolorida ; for that would 
imply a palpable contradiction. But this is no time to enter into these 
inquiries, which would involve us in an intricate labyrinth. Believe me, 
friend, we ought earnestly to pray to our Lord to deliver us from wicked 
wizards and enchanters." — ** It is no jesting matter, sir," replied Sancho, 
** for I heard him speak before, and methought the Trifaldi's voice sound- 
ed in my ears. Well, I say no more; but I will not fail to be upon the 
watch henceforward, to see whether I can discover any other sign, to con- 
firm or remove my suspicion." — ^*^ Do so, Sancho," said Don Ctuixote ; 
** give me advice of all you discover in this affair, and all that happens to 
you in your government."- 

At length Sancho set out with a great number of followers. He was 
habited hke a magistrate, having on a wide surtout of murrey-colourt'd 
camlet, with a montera of the same, and mounted a fa gineta* upon a 
mole. Behind him, by the duke's order, was led his Dapple, with a new 
set of harness decorated with flaunting new flame-coloured ribbons. San- 
cho turned back his head every now and then to look at his ass, with 
whose company he was so defighted, that he would not have changed 
conditions with the emperor of Uermany. On taking leave of the duke 
and duchess, he kissed their hands, and begcned his master's blessing, 
which he gave with teara, and Sancho received blubbering. 

Now, loving reader, let honest Sancho depart in peace and in a good 
hour, and expect two bushels of laughter from the accounts how he de- 
ir^aned himself in his employment. In the mean time, attend to what 
befel his master that night, which, if it does Dot make you laugh out- 
right, you will at least open your lips with the grin of a monkey, for the 
adventures of Don Ctuixote must be celebrated either with admiration or 
laughter. 

** According to Covarrnbias [Tetoro ek la Ungua CattHUma)^ these expreMtom 
mean on a sudden, anawares, instantly. 
• Wit*^ short stirrups. 
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It 18 related then, that scarcely was Sancho departed, when Don Ctuixete 
began to regret hit own solitary condition, and had it been possible for 
him to have recalled the commission, and taken the government from him, 
he would certainly have done it. The duchess soon perceived his me* 
lancholy, and asked him why he was. so sad. /* If for the absence of 
Sancho," she added, ** there are squires, duennas, and damsels enough in 
this house, reader to serve you to your heart's desire."— ** It is true, 
madam," answered Don Cluixote, ^ that I am concerned for Sancho*s 
absence ; but that is not the principal cause that nmkes me appear sad. 
Of ail your excellency's kind oflers, I accept and choose that only for the 
good will with which they are tendered. For the rest, I humbly beseech 
your excellency that you would be pleased to consent and permit that I 
alone may wait upon mjrself in my chamber." — ** Truly, Signer Don 
Cluixote," cried the duchess, *' it must not be so « you shall be served by 
four of my damsels, all beautiful as flowers."-*—'* To me," answered Dqd 
Cluixote, ^ they will not be flowers, but very thorns, pricking me to the 
soul. They shall no mpre come into my chamber, nor anytning like it, 
than they shall fly. If your grandeur would continue your favours to 
me without my deserving them, sufler me to be alone, and let me serve 
myself, within my own doors, that I may keep a wall betwixt my passions 
and my modesty — a practice I would not forego for all your highness's 
liberality towards me. In short, I will sooner lie in ray clothes than con- 
sent to let any body help to undress me." — ** Enough, enough, Signer 
Don Cluixote," replied the duchess: *'I promise you that I will give 
orders that not so much as a fly shall enter your chamber, much less a 
damsel. I would by no means be accessary to the violation of Signer 
Don duixote's decency : for, by what I can perceive, the most conspi- 
cuous of his many virtues is his modesty. Your worship, sir, may un- 
dress and dress by yourself your own way, when and how you please ; 
nobody shall binder you, and in your chamber you will find all the neces- 
sary utensils, so that you may steep with the doors locked, and have no 
earthly occasion to open them. A thousand ages live the grand Dulcinea 
del Toboso, and may her name extend over the whole surface of the earth, 
for meriting the love of so vaKant and so chaste a knight! May indul- 
gent Heaven infuse into the heart of Sancho Panza, our governor, a dis- 
position to finish his whipping speedily, that the world may again enjoy 
the beauty of so great a Iftdy !" 

Don Cluixote replied: *« Your highness has spoken like yourself, for 
from the mouth of such good fadies nothing that is bad can proceed. Dul- 
cinea will be more happy and more known in the world by the praises 
your grandeur bestows on her, than by those of the most eloquent on 
earth.'' — »* Signer Don Cluixote," replied the duchess, •* a truce to com- 
pliments ; the hour of supper draws near, and the duke may be staying 
for us. Come, sir, let us sup, and and to bed by times ; for your yester- 
day's journey from Candaya was not so short but it must have somewhat 
fatigued you." — ^ Not at all, madam," answered Don Cluixote, **for I can 
safely swear to your excellency, that in all my life I never bestrid a 
soberer or an easier paced beast than Clavileno. I cannot imagine what 
possessed Malambruno to part with so swift and so gentle a steed, and 
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barn him without moie ado." — "We may sappoBe," answered the 
dnches^, '^ thnt, repenting of the mischief lie had done to the Trifaldi, her 
codipaDioDa and other persons, aod of the iniquities he bad committed ss 
a wizBTd and an enchanter, he had a mind to destroy all the instruments 
(rf bis art ; and, as the principal, and that which gave him the moat dis- 
quiei, by having him carried up and down from country to country, he 
Dnmt Clavileno. Thus his ashes, and the trophy of the parchment, haTs 
eternalized tbe raloui of the grand Don Quixote de la Mancha." 

Don Quixote g«ve thanks ^reah to the duchess, and, when he hu) 
supped, retired to nis chamber alone, not consenting to let any body come 
in to wait upon him, so afmid was he of meeting with temptations to moTe 
or force him to transgress that modest decency ne had preserved tonmrds 
his lady Dutcinea, bearing always in mmd the chastity of Amadis, the 
flower and mirror of Itnights-erranl. He shut his door after him, and by 
Ae light of two wax candles, pulled off bis clothes. But while he was 
puJIing off his stockings (0 mishap unworthy of such a personage 1) 
Jbnh burst, not sighs, nta any ibiag else that might discredit his cleanli- 
ness, bot some two dozen stitches of a slocking, which made il resemble 
a lattice-window. The good gentleman was extremely afflicted, and 




would have given an ounce of silver to have had there a drachm of greeo 
silk, I say green, because his stocking were green. 

Here Ben Engeli exclaims, and wntingon, cries : *' O poverty, poverty ! 
I cannot imagine what moved the great Cordovan poet to call thee a holy 
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thankless gift"'. I, though a Moor, know yery well, by the iDterconne 
I have had with the Christians, that holiness consists in charity, humility, 
faith, obedience and poverty. But, for all that, I say f man must have a 
great share of the grace of Qod, who can bring himself to be contented 




with poverty, anle» it be that kind of which one of their greatest saints 
speaks, saymg : Possess all things as not possessing them "*. Thi» is 
called poverty in spirit. But thou, O second poverty ! (which is that of 
which I am speaking,) why dost thou choose to pinch gentlemen, and 
such as are well-bom, n 
them to cobble their 
one of hair, and one of glass ?. Why must their ruffi be, for the most 
part, ill-ironed and worse starched (by which one may see the antiquity 
of the use of ruffi and starch) ?" He adds : ** Wretched well-bora gen- 
tleman ! who is administering jelly-broths to his honour, while he is starv- 
ing his carcase, dining with his door locked upon him, and making ^a 
hypocrite of his tooth-pick, with which he walks out into the street, after 
having eaten nothing to obli^ him to this cleanliness T^Wretched lie, I 
say, whose skittish honour is always ready to start, apprehensive that 
every body observes a league off the patch upon his shoe, the want of 
felt on his hat, and the threadbareness of his cloak, and the hunger of his 
stomach!*' 

All these melancholy reflections occurred to Don Cluixote's thoughts 
upon the rent in his stocking ; but his comfort was that Sancho had left 
him behind a pair of travelling boots, which he resolved to put on next 
day. Finally, he laid himself down, pensive and heavy-hearted, as well 
for lack of Sancho, as for the irreparable misfortune of his stocking, whose 
stitches he would giadly have darned, though with silk of another colour, 
which is one of the greatest signs of misery a gentleman can cive in the 
course of his continued penary. He put out the |jght ; but the weather 
was hot, and he could not sleep. He pA out of bed, and opened the 
casement of a grated-window, which looked into a fine garden, and, on 
opening it, he perceived and heard somebody walking and talking in the 
garden. He applied himself to listen attentively. The promenaders 
raised their voices so high, that he could distinguish these words : " Press 
me not, O Emerancia, to sing, since you know that ever since this stran- 
ger came into the castle, and my eyes beheld him, I cannot sing, but 
weep. Besides, ray lady sleeps not sound, and I would not have her 
find us here for all the treasure of the world. But suppose she should 
sleep and not awake, my singing will still be in vain, if ^is new ^neaSy 

"""This poet was Juaiv de Mena, who died in 1456. He said in the two hun- 
dred and twenty-seventh strophe of the Labyrinth^ or poem of the Trescientas 
eoplat: 

I O vida segura la manza pobreza 1 
|0 dadiva tancta, desagredecida 1 

Hesiod, in Tlu Bomn and Dayt, had also caUed poetry aprtttntfrom tht lin- 
mortal Qodi, 

*■ Saint Paul. 

"^ Cervantes says also in his oomedy La gran Sultana Dona Cataina di OvUds 
(Jornada 3*) : 

^ Hidalgo, but not rich ; a curse of the present age, in which povertj 

seems to be an inseparable adjunct to nobility." 

a4» 
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D bear it." "t)o not fancy ao, ileai Altisidora," inawered anoiher 
Tcrice. "Doubtlen the ducbeas and everybody else io the tiousa are 
asleep, excepting the maatei of yonr heart, and disturber of your repose. 
Even now I heard him open nis casement, and he must therefore be 
Bwske. BiDg, my affiicied creature, in a low and sweet voice, to ihe 
■onnd of your harp. If the duchess should hear ns, we will plead the 
excessive heat of the weather." " This is not the point, O Emerancia," 
answered AUiaidora: "I am afraid my song should betray my passion, 
and so 1 may be taken for a light lauding huasey by those who are nnac- 
qnainted with the powerful enecis of lore. But, come what wilt, better 
a blush in the face than a blot in the heart," Thereupon she began to 
touch a harp most Bweetly. 

When Don Quixote heard this conversaiion and the music, he was 
thonderslnick ; for at that moment came mU> bis mind an infinite number 
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of adventures of the like Idndy of caiementtt gmtw and gardens, seren- 
ades, courtships and faintings away, of which he had read in his idle 
books of chivalry. He soon imagined that some damsel of the duchess's 
was failed in love with him, and that modesty oUised her to conceal her 
passion. He was a little afraid' of being captivatea, but resolved in his 
own thoughts not to yield.' So, commeBCung himself with all his soul and 
might to his mistress Dulctoea del Toboso^ he determined to listen to the 
music, and, to let them know he was there, he gave a feigned sneeze ; 
which not a little rejoiced the damsels, who desired nothing more than 
that Don duixote should bear them. l%e harp being tun^ and put in 
order, Altisidora sang the following romance : 

<* Gentle knigfa^ La Manoha's gloiji 
Famed in never dying stoiy ; 
Of a purer, finer mould, 
Than Arabia*! finest gold ; 
Tboo timt, in ihy -downy bed, 
Wnpt in Holland sbeeu art laid, 
And, with outstretched legs, art yawningt 
Or asleep, till morrow's dawning : 
Hear a woful maid complaining, 
Who must die by thy disdaining ; 
Since thine eyes have scorch'd her soul. 
And have burnt it to a coal. 
If the aim of thy adventures 
Be relieving damsels' centres, 
Canst thou wound a tender maid, 
And refuse thy wonted aid 1 
Tell, O tell me, I conjure thee, 
So may heavenly help secure thee, 
Wen thou bom where lions roar. 
On remotest AlHc's shore 1 
Wert thon some ble«k moimlaftn's oare. 
And didst fock thy norse, m bearl 
Dulcinea, tall and slender. 
Well may boast thy heart's surrender; 
Since those charms must stand oonfess'd 
That eoold tame a tiger's bfMft; 
And henoefbrth- she shall be known 
From tbe Tagns to the Rhone. 
Could I Dnlcinea's place 
Take, and swap with hers my fiuse, 
Oh, I 'd give my Sunday's suit, 
And fringed petticoat to bootl 
Happy she, that, in those arms 
Clasp'd, etgoys thy manlv dMOwl 
Or but, sitting by the bed. 
Chafes thy feet, or rubs thy head I 
Ah 1 I wish and ask too mnoh,— 
Let me but thy great toe touch 1 
Twere to humble me a blessing, 
And reward beyond expressing. 
Oh ! how I wonld lavish riches. 
Satin vests and damask breeches, 
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And pearli ki luse that oMh would nil 

Poi B parfsct iiaty am l**, 

To mdoin uid diau mf deal I 

Oh I whu night-cap* he (honld weu I 

I'm B Tir^ nsat and clean, 

And, in foith not quite fifteen ; 

Tall ^td lUaJght, and vary tound, 

And 017 ringlet! bnuh the gnmnd. 

TbOD^ ntr month be aomawhat wide. 

In my coml tealb I pride ; 

And the flatneu of mj noae 

Heie fbr finiilt'd beantf EMt. 

How I unt I ooed not *ay, 

If perohaoce than heai'it this laf. 

TheM, and twenty pace* moro«, 

Court thtt« to Alti^dora." 

Here ended ibe bod^ of the ainonniB Attiddara, and be^ the alarm 
of the courted Don Quixote ; who, fetching a deep sigh, said within him- 
■elf : " Why tun I so unhappy an erniDt that no damsel can see but she 
must presently fall in love with mer Why is the peerless Dulcinea so 
Qolucky that she must not be suffered singly to enjoy this my incompa- 
nblecoDBlancyl—QAieens.whai would yon bare wiut her t Empiessesi 




** CerTBDtei doublleu allude* to a magn Boent pea wh ch then belon^d to 
the jewel* of the Spaniih crown cal ed the orpAon or the wtigut ( he huir/aiui 
01 the Mid). Tbii pearl waa deatroyed, vitfa many Othsi Jewell, at the conBa 
giation of the palace of Uadiid, in iha year 1734. 
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why do ye pereecnte her ? Daipsels from focrrteen to fiAeen, why do 
you plague her T Let^ve, leave the poor creature ; let her triumph and 
dory in the lot which love hestowed upon her in the conquest of my 
Eeart, and the surrender of my sbul. Take notice, enamoured multitude, 
that to Dulcinea alone I am paste and sugar, >nd to all others flint. To 
her I am honey, and to the rest of ye aloes. To me, Dulcinea alone is 
beautiful, discreet, lively, modest and well-bom; all the rest of her sex 
foul, foolish, fickle, and base-bom. To be hers, and hers alone, nature 
threw me into the world. Let Altisidora weep pr sing, let the lady de- 
spair, on whose account I was bufieted in the castle of the enchanted 
Moor*; boiled or roasted, Dulcinea's I must be, diean, well-bred and 
chaste, in spite of all the necromantic powers on earth.** 

Having so said, he clapped to the casement, and, in despite and sorrow, 
as if some great misfortune had befallen him, threw himself upon his bed* 
where we will leave him for the present, to attend the great Sancbo Ptoia, 
who is desirous of beginning his famous government. 

* The reader need not be reminded of the adventure of the Carrier and Marl-' 
tomct. 
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BOW THE GREAT 8ANCH0 PANZA TOOK P068B88I01V OF HI8 ISLAND, AKD 
• OF THE MANNER OF HU BEOINNINO TO OOTBRN IT. 

O THOU perpetual diacofeier of the antipodes, torch of the world, eye 
of heaven, sweet motive of earthen wine-coolers ^, here Thymbrius, there 
Phnbus, here archer, there physician, father of poesy, inventor of music, 
thou who always risest, and, though thou seemest to do so, never settest ; 
to thee I speaks O sun ! by whose assistance man begets man ; thee I in- 
voke to favour and enli^hteh the obscurity of my genius, that I may^ 
able punctually to descnbe the government of the great Sancho Panza ; 
without thee, I find myself indolent, dispirited, and confused ! 

Sancho, then, with all his aitendants, arrived at a town containing about 
a thousand inhabitants, one of the largest and best the duke had. They 
gave him to understand that it was called the island of Barataria, either 
because Baratario was really the name of the place, or because he obtained 
the government of it at so cheap a rate*^. On his arrival near the gates 
of the town, which was walled about, the municipal officers came out to 
receive him. The bells rung, and, with all the demonstrations of a gene- 
ral joy and a great deal of pomp, the people conducted him to the great 
church to give thanks to God. Presently after, with certain ridiculous 
ceremonies, they presented him the keys of the town, and constituted him 
perpetual governor of the island of Barataria. The garb, the beard, the 
thickness and shortness of the new governor, surprised all that were not 
in the secret, and even those that were, who were not a few. In fine, as 
soon as they had brought him out of the church, they carried him to the 
tribunal of justice, and placed him in the chair. The duke's steward then 
said to him : ** It is an ancient custom here, my lord governor, that he who 
comes to take possession of this famous island is obliged to answer a ques- 
tion put to him, which is to be somewhat intricate and difficult. By his 
answer, the people are enabled to feel the pulse of their new governor's 
understanding, and, accordingly, are either g^lad or sorry for his coming." 

White the steward was saying this, Sancho was stanng at some capital 
letters written on the wall opposite to his chair, and, unable to read, he 

"* In Spain they call canHmptorat small glass decanters or very small earthen 

gitcherSf which, to cool the water in the summer, are hung in a current of air. 
[ence the odd epithet Cerrantes applies to the sun. 

'^ Barato is the adjective opposed in Spanish to earOf dear, and is expressed 
by our word cheap. 
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asked what that painting was on the wall. He was answered ; ** Sir, it 
is there written on what day your honour tdbk possessiop of this island. 
The inscription runs thus : * This day, such a day of the month and year, 
Si^or Don Sancho Panza took possession of this island. Long may he 
enjoy it.' *' " Pray, who is it they call Don Sancho P^nza V* demanded 
Sancho. ** Your lordship,'* answered the steward : ^ for no other Panza 
besides him now in the chair ever came into this island." — '* Take notice, 
then, brother," returned Sancho, *' that the Dan does not belong to me, 
nor ever did to any of my family. I am called plain Sancho Panza ; my 
father was a Sancho, and my grandfather was a Sancho, and they weie 
all Panzas, without any addition of Dona or any other title whatever. I 
fancy there are more Jjons than stones in this island. But enough, God 
knows my meaning, and, perhaps, if my government lasts four days, I 
may weed out these Don$ that overrun \m country, and, by their nuuH 
bers, are as troublesome as muskitoes and cousins^. On with your 
question, master steward, and I will answer the best I can, let the people 
be sorry or rejoice." 

About this time two men came into the court, the one clad like a coun- 
try-fellow, and the other like a tailor, with a pair of shears in his hand ; 
and the tailor said : ^ My lord governor, I and this countryman come be- 
fore your worship, by reason this honest man came yesterday to my shop 
(saving your presence, I am a tailor, and have passed ray examination, 
God be thanked), and, putting a piece of cloth into my hands, asked me : 
* Sir, is there enough of this to make me a cap V I, measuring the piece, 
answered yes. Now he, imagining, as I imagine, that doubtless I had a 
mind to cabbage some of the cloth, grounded his odnceit upon his own 
knavery, and upon the common ill opinion had of tailoirs, bade me view 
it again, and see if there was not enough for two. I guessed his drift, 
and tdld him there was. Persisting in his knavish intentions, my customer 
went on increasing the number of caps, and I adding to the number. of 
yeses, till we came to five caps. A little time ago he came to claim them. 
1 offered them to him, but he refuses 'to pay me for the making, and in- 
sists I shall either return him his cloth, or pay him for it." — ^ Is all this 
so, brother ?" demanded Sancho. ** Yes," answered the man ; ** but pray, 
my lord, make him produce the five caps he has made me." — ** With all 
my heart," answered the tailor ; and pulling his hand from under his 
cloak he showed the five caps on the ends of his fingers and thumb, say- 
ing : ** Here are the five caps this honest man would have me make, and 
on my soul and conscience, not a shred of the cloth is left, and I submit 
the work to be viewed by any inspectors of the trade." All present 
laughed at the number of the caps and the novelty of the suit. Sancho 
reflected a moment, and then said: ^ I am of opinion there needs no 
great delay in this suit, and it may be decided very equitably ofi* hand. 
Therefore I pronounce that the tailor lose the making, and the country^ 
man the stuff, and that the caps be confiscated to the use of the.poor ; and 
there is an end of that." 

"* Many plebeians in Cervantes^ time already arrogated to themfelves the title 
of Ddn, which was until then reserved exclusively for the nobility. At present 
all orders assume this title, which is now, like the Eogliih Sgntrv, become of no 
consequence. 
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If the sentence he afterwards passed on the puree of the herdsman 
caused the admiration of all the hy-standere, this excited their laughter". 
However, what the ^vemor commanded was executed, and two old men 
next presented themselves before him. One of them carried a cane in bk 
hand for a staff; the other, who had no staff, said to Sancho : ^ My Jord, 
some time ago I lent this man ten crowns of gold to oblige and serve him, 
upon condition he should jeturn them on demand. I let him alone a good 
while without asking him for them, because I was loth to put him to a 

S eater strait to pay me than he was in when I lent them. At length, 
inking he was negligent of the payment, I asked him more than once 
or twice for my money ; but he not only refuses payment, he even denies 
thadebt, and says I jaever lent him any such sum, and, if I did, that he 
has already paid me. I having no witnesses of the loan, nor he of the 
payment, I entreat your worship will take his oath ; and if he will swear 
he has returned me the money, I acquit him from this minute before Gpd 
and the world." — ** What say you to this, old gentleman with the staff?" 
asked Sancho. The old fellow replied : *'I confess, my lord, he did lend 
me the money ; but if your worship pleases to hold down your wand of 
justice, since he leaves it to my oath, I will swear I have really and Uruly 
returned it to him." 

The c^vemor held down the wand, and the old fellow gave the staff to 
his creditor to hold while he was swearing, as if it encumbered him. 
Then he laid his hand upon the cross of the wand and said : ** It is true 
indeed this man lent me the ten crowns he demands, but I restored them 
to him into his own hands, and because, I suppose, he does not recollect 
it, he now solicits th^ second repayment." The illustrious governor, on 
hearing this, asked the creditor what he had to answer to what his anta- 
gonist had alleged. He replied, he did not doubt but his debtor had said 
tne truth, for he took him to be an honest man, and a good Christian ; 
that he himself must have forgotten when and where the money was re- 
turned ; and that from thenceforward he would never ask him for it again. 
The debtor took his staff again, and, bowing his head, went out of court. 

Sancho, seeing him depart thus without more ado, and observing also 
the patience of the creditor, inclined his head upon his breast, and, laying 
the fore-finger of his ric^ht hand upon his eye-brows and nose, continued 
a few moments lost in thought ; then lifting up his head, he ordered the 
old man with the staff, who had ahready gone, to be called back. He was 
brought back accordingly ; and Sancho seeing him : *' Give me," said he, 
^ that staff, honest friend ; I have occasion for it." ^ With all my heart," 
answered the old fellow, and delivered it up accordingly. Sancho took 
it, and giving it to the other old man : '' Go about your business, in Grod*s 
name," said he ; '• you are paid." *« I, my lord ?" answered the old 
man ; «* what ! is this cane worth ten golden crowns ?" *» Yes," returned 
the governor^ ^ or I am the greatest dunce in the world ; and now it shall 
appear whether I have a head to govern a whole kingdom." He then 
gave orders for the cane to be broken before them all ; which was done, 
and in the hollow of it were found ten crowns of gold. All present were 

"* In the original it stands : 1/ the preceding sentence. Cervantes without doubt 
changed the order of the three judgments given by Sancho ; but he forgot to cor- 
rect the observation which followed this. 
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•truck with admiration, uid look theirnevgoTernorforaMcoad Solomon. 
They asked him how he hod collected that tho lea crowns were in the 
cane. He answered thai, upon seeing the old man grre it to his BdTei>- 
sarv while he was lakiD7 the oath, and swearing that he had really and 
truly restored them into ais own bands, then, when he had done, ask fiv 
it afiain, it came into his imagioalion that the money in dispute must ba 
in ihe hollow of the cane. " Whence it may be gathered," added he, 
"that Ood Almighty often directs the judgments of those who gorero 
though Dtherwise mere blockheads. Besides, I hsve heard the pneat of 
my viUage*" tell a like case, and were it not that I am so unlucky as to 
forget alTl hare a mind to remember, my memorv was so good, there is 
not a better in the whole island." At length botn ihe old men marched 
off, the one ashamed and the other satisfied, and all the by-standers were 
astonished. The secretary, who made minutes of the words, actions and 
bebariouT of Sancho Panxa, could not determine with himself whether 
he should set him down for a wise man or a fool. 

This cause was no sooner ended, than there, came into court a woman, 
keeping fast hold of a man, clad like a rich herdsman. She came, crying 




aloud: " JusUce, my lord goremor. Justice I Iflcaimoi find iton eartb, 
I will seek it in heaven ! Lord goremor of my soul, thia wicked man 
surprised me in the middle of a field, and made use of my person as if it 
had beea a dish-clout. Woe is me ! he has robbed me of what I bare 
kepi above these tbree-end-twenty years, defending it against Moora aod 
Christians, natives and foreigners. Have I been as hard as n cork tree, 



*" It IB in bet taken frofn th( ZaniAorrfioi Biitcria i 
in the lifi of SbmJ Kdula* if Sari (obap. Ui). 
VOL. U. — 26 T 
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and preserved myself as entire as a salaniand^r in the fire, or as wool 
among briers, that this honest man should come with his clean hands to 
handle me ?'* ** That remains to be inquired into,** said Sancho ; ** let us 
now proceed to see whether this gallant's hands are clean or not ;" and, 
tunTing to the man, he asked him what he had to say in answer to this 
woman's complaint. The man, all in confusion, replied: *'Sir, I am a 
poor herdsman, and deal in swine; and this morning I went out of tfajs 
town, after having sold, under correction be it spoken, four hogs, and, 
what between dues and exactions, the officers took from me little less than 
they were worth. As I was returning hofne, by the way I lighted upon 
this good dame, and the devil, the author of all mischief, yoked us to- 
gether. I paid her handsomely ; but she, not contented, laid hold of me, 
and has never let me go till she has dragged me to this place. She says 
I forced her ; but, by the oath I have taken, or am to take, she lies.^ This 
is the whole truth.' Then the governor asked him if he had any silver 
money about him. The man answered that he had about' twenty ducats 
in a leathern purse in his bosom. Sancho ordered him to produce it, and 
deliver it just as it was to the plaintifE He did so, trembling ; the woman 
took the purse, and making a thousand curtsies, and praying to God for 
the life and health of the lord governor, who took such care of poor or- 
phans and maidens, out of the court she went, holding the purse with both 
Lands, taking care first to see if the money that was in it was silver. 

She had no sooner left the room than Sancho said to the herdsman, who 
was in tears, and whose eyes and heart were gone afler his purse : 
*^ Honest man, foUow that woman, and take away the purse from her, 
whether she will or not, and come back hither with it." This was not 
said to one deaf or stupid, for the man instantly flew after her like light- 
ning, and went about what he was bidden. 

All present were in great suspense, expecting the issue of this suit. 
In a few minutes came in the man and the woman, clinging together 
closer than the first time, she with her petticoat tucked up and the purse 
lapped up in it, and the man struggling to take it from her, but in vain, 
she defended it so stoutly. ** Justice froni Gbd and the world !" cried she 
at the top of her lungs ; **• see, my lord governor, the impudence and ^yant 
of fear of this varlet, who, in the midst of the town and of the street,^ould 
take from me the purse your worship commanded to be given to me." — > 
^ And has he got it ?" demanded the governor. ** Qot it !'* answered the . 
woman ; *^ I would sooner let him take away my life than my purse. A 
pretty baby I should be, indeed ! Other-guise cats must claw my beard, 
and not such pitiful, sneaking tools as this. Pincers and hammers, crows 
and chisels, shall not get it out of my clutches, nor even the paws of a 
lion. My soul and body shall sooner part." — ^ She is in the right," 
added the man; **I yield myself worsted and spent, and confess I have 
not strength enough to take it from her." That said, he left her. Then 
said the governor to the woman : **Give me that purse, chaste and valiant 
heroine. She presently delivered it, and the governor returned it to the 
man, and said to the violent but not violated damsel : ** Sister of mine, 
had you shown the same, or but half as much, coura^ and resolution in 
defending your chastity, as you have done in defending your purse, the 
strength of Hercules couM not have forced you. Begone, in God's name. 
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and in an ill hour, and be not found in all this island, nor in six leagues 
round about it, upon pain of two hundred stripes. Begone, instantly, I 
say, thou prating, sbaiheless, cheating hussey !** The woman was con- 
founded and went away, drooping her head and discontented ; and the 
governor said to the man : ** Honest tnan, go home, in the name of GJod, 
with your money, and henceforward, unless you have a mind to lose it, 
take care not to yoke with any body.** 

The countryman gave him thanks as clownishly as he could and went 
his way "'. The by-standers were .in fresh admiration at the decisions 
and sentences of their new gOYemor, all which, being noted down by his 
historiographer, were imm^iately transmitted to the duke, who waited 
for them with great impatience. But here let us leave honest Sancho, 
for his master, greatly disturbed at Altisidora*s music, calls in haste for us. 

"^ This storyt r«al or imaginajy, was already inclnded in the book of Franeisoo 
de Ofluna, entimled NorU (U Un E$tado§, which was printed in 1550. Bat Cer- 
vantes, who may haye learned it firom this work or tradition, relates it in quite 
a difierent manner. 
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of the horrible concert of bells and .catterwaul8, ¥rhsrbwith 
don quixote was assailed in the ^progress of the inajfoursd 
altisidora's amour. 



Now let us return to the great Don Quixote, whom the reader will 
memher we left wrapped up in the reflections occasioned by the music of 
the enamoured damsel, Altisidora, He carried them with him to bed, 
and, as if (hey had been fleas, they would not sufier him to sleep or take 
the least rest, to say nothing of the disaster of the stocking. But as time 
is so swift that no bar can stop him, he came riding upon the hours, and 
that of the morning posted on apace. Directly Don Quixote saw it was 
light, forsaking his downy pillow, in haste he put on his chamois doublet 
and his travelling boots, to conceal the misfortune of his stocking. He 
threw over his snoulders his scarlet mantle, and clapped on his head a 
green velvet monterd, trimmed with silver lace ; he then hung his trusty 
trenchant blade in his shoulder belt; he attached to his wrist a large 
chaplet which he always carried about him ; and, thus magnificently ap- 
parelled, he walked, with great state and solemnity, towards the ante- 
chamber, where the duke and duchess, ready dressed, expected him. 

In a gallery through which he had to pass, Altisidora and the other 
damsel, her friend, stood purposely posted waiting for him. As soon as 
Altisidora espied Don Quixote, she pretended to faint away, and her 
companion caught her in her arms, and in a great hurry was unlacing 
her stays. Don Quixote, seeing it, drew near them and said : " I very 
well know whence these accidents proceed." — " I know not from whence, 
mterrupted the friend, **for Altisidora is the healthiest damsel in all this 
family, and I have never heard so much as an al(i8 from her since I have 
known her. Ill betide all the knights-errant in the world, if they are all 
ungrateful ! Leave this place, Signer Don Quixote ; the poor girl will 
not come to herself so long as your worship stays here." Don Quixote 
answered : '* Be pleased, madam, to give order that a lute be left in my 
chamber to-ni^ht, and I will comfort this poor damsel the best I am able. 
In the beginnmg of love, to be early undeceived is the readiest cure." 
So saying, away he went, to avoid the observation of those who might see 
him there. 

He was hardly gone, when Altisidora, recovering from her swoon, 
said to her companion : ^ By all means let him have thi; lute. Doubt- 
less Don Quixote purposes to give us some music, and it cannot be bad, 
if it be the knight's own composition." The two damsels then proceeded 
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to rive the duchen &a account of what had paiaed, and of Don duiz- 
Oie e desiring a lute ; and her grace, exceedingly rejoiced thereat, con- 
cened with the duics and her damsels how ihey might piny him some 
trick, which would be more jneny than mischievous. Pleased with 
their contnvance, ihey wailed for night, and it came on as fast as the day 
had done, which the duke and duchess spent in relishing conversatioa 
with Don Q,uixote. The same day, the duchess despatched one of her 
pages, the same, who, in ihe wood, bad personated the figure of the en- 
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chanted Dukinem, on horseback to Tereza Panza, with her hnsband San- 
cho Panza's letter, and a bundle he had left to be sent, charging him to 
bring back an exact account of all that should paas* 

This being done, and eleven o'clock at night bein^ come, Don Quix- 
ote found a mandoline in his chamber. He touched it, opened his case- 
ment, and perceived that there were people walking in the garden* 
Having agam'run over the strings of the instrument, ana tuned it as well 
as he could, he hemmed to clear his throat, and then, with a hoaiae, 
though not unmusical voice, he sung the following romance^ which be 
himself had composed that day : 

** Love, with Idleness its friend, 
O'er a maiden gains its end ; 
But let business and employment 
Fill up ev'ry careful moment ;— 
These an antidote will prove 
To the baneful arts of love. 
Maidens that aspire to marry, 
In their looks reserve should carry; 
Modesty their price should raise, 
And be the herald of their praise. 
Knights, whom toils of arms employ, 
With the fVee may laugh and toy ; 
Bat the modest only choose 
When they tie the nuptial noose. 
Love, that rises with the sun, 
With his setting rays is gone ; 
Love that, guest-like, visits hearts, 
When the banqtiet's o>r departs ; 
And the love that comes to-day, 
And to-morrow wings its way, 
Leaves no traces on the soul, 
Its affections to coptrol. 
. Where a sovereign beauty reigns, 
Fruitless are a rival's pains. 
O'er a finiifa'd picture who 
E'er a second picture drew? 
Dulcinea, queen of beauty. 
Rules my heart, and claims its duty. 
Nothing there can take her place, 
Nought her image can efface. 
Whether fortune smile or frown, 
Constancy's the lover's crown ; 
And, its force divine to prove. 
Miracles performs in love." 

Thus far Don Ctoizote had proceeded in his song, to which the duke 
and duchess, Altisidora, and almost all the folks of the castle, stood lis 
tening, when, on a sudden, from an open gallery directly over Don Quix- 
ote's window, a rope was let down, to which abiove a hundred small bells 
were fastened, and immediately aflerwards was emptied a great sackfull 
of cats, which had smaller bells tied to their tails. The jangling noise 
of the bells and the mewing ci the cats was so great, that the duke and 
duchess, though the inventCHrs of the jest, were frightened thereat, and 
Don Quixote himself was in a panic. Fortune so ordered it that two or 



PAKT 11. — OHAP. ZLTl. 396 

thm of dw ata got in at tbe cwement oT his chamber; and actmrinr 
about from aide to side, oae would hare ihoDght a leg^oo of devila baa 
broken ialo it to hold their ooclunial gambols. They extinguiahed tba 
lights that were burning in tbe chamber in tbeir eodeaToara to make 
their escape ; and the cord to which the bella were faaiened being let 
down and pulled up ioceasaotly, mosi of the folks of the castle who were 
not in tbe secret wcTe struck with sstooishment and terror. 

Don Quixote got upon his feel, end, laying hold of his sword, beffan 
to make thrusts at the casement, crying in a voice of thunder : "Avaunt, 
ye malicious enchanters ! avsunt, ye rabble of wizards 1 1 am Don Quix- 
ote de la Mancha, againat whom your wicked arts are of no force not 
effect !" Turning to tbe cats which were running about tbe room, hs 
made several cuts at them. They took to the casement and made their ' 
escape, all but one, which finding itself hard pressed by Don Q,uixote'a 
■word-thmsts. flew at his face, and seiaed him by the nose with its clawa 
and teeth. It^in made him cry aloud. The duke and ducheas, hearing 
this and guessing the canse, ran in alt haste up to his chamber, bmH 
opening the door with a master-key, found the poor gentleman striving 
with all his might to disengage the cat from his lace. Lights wen 




brought in, which rendered the unequal combat apparent. Tbe doln 
ran lo part the fray, and Don Quixote cried aloud : •• Let no ooe Wht^ 
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him off; leave me to battle it with this demon, this wizard, this enchanter. 
I will make him know, betwixt him and me, who Don Quixote de la 
Mancha is.*' But the cat, not regarding these menaces, growled on and 
kept her hold. At length the duke forced open her claws, and threw 
her out at the window. Don Quixote remained with his face like a 
sieve, and his nose not over whole, though greatly dissatisfied that they 
would not let him finish the combat he had so toughly maintained agaioat 
that caitiff enchanter. 

They fetched some oil of aparicio'", and Ahisidora herself, with her 
lily-white bands, bound up his wounds. While she was so employed, 
she said to him in a low voice: ^All these misadventures befal you, 
hard-hearted knight, for the sin of your stubborn disdain. May Heaven 
grant that Sancho, your squire, may forget to whip himself, that this 
same beloved Dulcinea of yours may never be released from her enchant- 
ment, nor you ever approach her nuptial bed, at least while I live ; I who 
adore you." Don Quixote returned no other answer to these passionate 
expressions than a profound. sigh, then he stretched himself at lull length 
upon his bed, humbly thanking; the duke and duchess for their assistance* 
not as being afraid of that felme, bell-ringinp, necromantic crew, but be- 
cause he was sensible of their good intention by their readiness to succour 
him. The duke and duchess led him to his rest and went away, not a 
little concerted at the ill success of their joke, which they did not think 
would have proved so heavy and so hard upon Don Quixote. Efilect- 
ively this adventure cost the knis^ht five days' cOnfinernent to his bed, 
where another adventure befel him, more relishing than the former. 
This, however, his historian will not relate at present, in order that he may 
attend Sancho Panza, who went on very busily and very pleasantly with 
his government. 

I III ■ ■ - T • m^ II 

^ This was the name of a balsam composed of flowers of St John's wort. 
From the name of this plant (h^fterieo in Spanish) was formed, by corruption, the 
name— oil of aparieio. 
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CHAPTER XLVn. 

OnriNO A FARTHIR MOOOVNT OF 8ANCHO*8 BEHAVIOUR IN HH GOVSBindBMT. 

Losing sight for awhile of Don duixote, the history leJates that they 
conducted Sancho Panza from the court of judicature to a sumptuous 
palace, where, in a great hall, was spread an elegant, nay recal, table. 
As soon as Sancho entered the hall, the soft music struck up, and in came 
four pages with water to wash his hands, which ceremony Sancho allowed 
to be peiformed with great mviiy. The music ceasea, and Sancho sat 
down at the upper end of the table, for there was but that one chair, and 
only one napkin or plate. A personage, who proved to be a physician, 

g laced himself, standing, on one side of him, with a whalebone rod in his 
and. They removed a very fine white cl6th which covered several fruits 
and a great variety of eatables, with which the table was spread. One, 
who looked like an ecclesiastic, said grace, and a page put a laced bib 
under Sancho's chin. Another page, who played the sewer's part, set a 
plate of fruit before him. But scarcely had he eaten a bit, when the man 
with the wand touching the dish with the tip of his whalebone staff, the 
waiters snatched it away from before him with great haste. The sewer 
immediately set another dish of meat in its place, which Sancho prepared 
to try ; but before he could reach or taste it, the wand had been already 
at it, and a page whipped that away also with as much speed as he had 
done the fruit. Sancho seeing it, was surprised, and looking about him« 
asked if this repast was to be eaten like a show of sleight of hand. The 
man with the wand replied : ^ My lord governor, here must be no other 
kind of eating, but such as is usual and customary in other islands where 
there are governors. I, sir, am a physician, and have an appointed salary 
in this island for serving t|ie governors of it in that capacity. I consult 
their healths more than my own, studying night and day, and sounding 
the governor's constitution, the better to know how to cure him when he 
is sick. My principal business is to attend at his meals, to let him eat of 
what I think is most proper for him, and to remove from him whatever I 
imagine will do him harm, or be hurtful to his stomach *". I therefore 
ordered the dish of fruit to be taken away, as being too moist, and -that 

'" We read in the book of EHqutttei^ oompoied by Olivier de la Marche for 
Duke Charles the Bold of Bargnndy, which was adopted by the kings of Spcun, 
of the house of Austria, for the regulation of their palaces : ** The Duke has sax 
doctors of medicine who visit the prince and consult on the state of his health : 
when the duke is at table, they station themselves behind him, to see what hm 
eau and what dishes are lielped to hit grace, and to tell him what, in their o^ 
nion, will do him most gcxxL*' 
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.er dish of meat I also ordered ,awa^, as being too hot, and having in 
jt too much spice, which increases thirst. For, he who drinks much, 
destroys and consumes the radical moisture, in which life consists." — - 
** WeU then,** said Sancho, ** yon plate of roasted partridges, which seem 
to me to be very well se^oned, will they do me any harm T' — *• My lord 
governor,'* answered the doctor, ** shall not eat a bit of them while I have 
Bfe." — ** Pray why not ?" asked Sancho. '* Why ?'* answered the doctor, 
** because our master Hippocrates, the north-star and luminary of medi- 
cine, says, in one of his aphorisms ; Omnis Baturatio maloj perdictM 
autem pesaima '^, that is to say, * All repletion is bad ; but that of part- 
ridges the worst of alL' " — - «« If it be so," said Sancho, ** pmy see, 
signor doctor, of all the dishes upon this table, which will do me most 
good, and which least harm, and let me eat of it, without conjuring it away 
with your wand, for, by the life of the governor, and as Giod ^all give 
roe leave to use it, I am dying with hunger. To deny me my victuals, 
though it be against the ^in of signor doctor, and though he should say 
as much more against it, is rather the way to shorten my life than ta 
lengthen it." — "Your worship is in the right, my lord governor," 
answered the physician. " Therefore I am of opinion, you should not eat 
of yon fricaseed rabbits, because they are a sharp-hairedf *" food. Of that 
veal, perhaps, you might pick a bit, were it not dobed, but as it is, not a 
morsel." 

Then said Sancho : ** That great dish, smoking yonder, T take to be 
an otla podrida ^ ; and amidst the diversity of things contained in aa 
oUa poaridfi^ surely I may light upon something both wholesome and 
palatable." — ^jibsUT* cried the doctor; ''far l^ such a thought from 
us. There is not worse nutriment in the world than an oUa podridau 
Leave such dishes to prebends and rectors of colleges, or for country 
weddings ; but let the tables of governors be free from them, where no- 
thinj? but neatness and delicacy ought to preside ; and the reason is clear : 
it is because simple medicines are more esteemed than compound, by all 
persons and in all places, for in simples there can be no mistake, but in 
compounds there may, by altering the quantities of the ingredients. 
Therefore what I would advise at present for signor governor's eating, to 
corroborate and preserve his healthf is about an hundred of rolled-up 
wafers^ and some thin slices of marmalade, that may sit easy upon the 
stomach, and help digestion." 

Sancho, hearing this, threw himself backward in his chair, and sur* 
veyin^ the doctor from head to foot, asked him in a grave voice his name, 
and wnere he had studied. '*My lord governor," answered the doctor, 
** I am called doctor Pedro Recio de Aguero ^ ; I am a native of a place 
called Tirteafuera ^, lying between Caraquel and Almodovar del Campo^ 

"** The aphorism is : Omni* taturatio mala^ pants autem pettima. 

"* PeHagudo means also, figuratively, perplexed, thorny, difficult 

*** The oUapodrida (medley) is a mixture of several kinds of meat and sea* 
soning : the pot pourri of the French. 

"^ Hecio means stif, immovable, and aguero^ augury, omen. 

"^ Tirteafuera, or better tirateafutra^ means begone hence. It is used in thit 
sense by Simon Abril in the translation of The Eu^uch^ of Terence, in which the 
■errant-maid Pythias says to the footman Cherea : 
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on the right hand, and have taken my doctor's degree in the university 
of Osuna.'* — " Whythen," cried Sancho, ** sigpor doctor Pedro Recio of 
ill-omen, native of Tirteafuera, lying on the ri^ht hand, as we go from 
Caraquel to Almodovar del Campo, j?raduate m Osuna, cet out of my 
sight this instant, or, by the sun, I wiu take a cudgel, and beginning with 
you, will so lay about roe that there shall not be left one physician m th^ 
whole island, at least of those I find to be ignorant ; as for those that are 
learned, prudent, and discreet, I shall respect and honour them as divine 
persons. But, I repeat, let Pedro ftecio quit my presence ; if not, I shall 
take this chair I sit upon, and break it over his head. Let them call me 
to account for it or not as they choose in my residence"* ; I will justify 
myself by saying I did God service in killing a bad physician, the hang- 
man of the public. Now give me to eat, or Uike bacK*your government; 
for an office that will not find a man in victuds, is not worth two 
beans.'* 

The doctor was frightened at seeing the governor so choleric, and would 
have taken himself out of the hall, bad not the sound of a postilion's horn 
been heard that instant in the street. The sewer ran to the window, and 
looking out, came back and said : ** A courier has arrived from my lord 
duke, and must certainly have brought some despatches of importance.'* 
The courier entered out of breath, and covered with perspiration. He 
pulled a packet, out of his bosom and delivered it into the covemor't 
nanda, and Sancho gave it to the steward, bidding him read the super- 
scription, which proved to be thus conceived : **7o Don Sancho Panza^ 
governor of the island of Baratarioj to be delivered into his own hands^ 
or into his secretary's. *' And which is my secretary here ?" demanded 
Sancho. One of tnbse present answered ; *« I am he, sir, for I can read 
and write, and am a Biscayan." — ^ With that addition," cried Sancho^ 
^ you may very well be secretary to the emperor himself^. Open the 
packet and see what it contains." 

The new-bom secretary obeyed, and having cast his eye over the con- 
tents, he said it was a business which required privacy. Sancho com- 
manded the hall to be cleared, and that none should stay but the steward 
and the sewer. All the rest, with the physician, having withdrawn, the 
secretary read the missive, which ran as follows : 

M It is come to my knowledge that certain enemies of mine, and of the 

Neqne pol servandum tibi 
Qaidqoam dare ausim, neque te servare. Apage te. 

(Act v., Soane u.) 
En bnena fo: qne ni yo osaiia 
Dane & guardar nada, ni menos gnardarte 
Yo. Tirateailienu 
^ At the expiration of their eharget, the governors, like certain others etn 
ployed by the state, were compelled to reside for a fixed period in the country 
over which they had presided. Daring this time, they were exposed to the re> 
clamations of their subordinates, become their equals. The Spaniards imitated 
this wise custom from the Arabs. 

*^ The Biscayans, in Cervantes' time, had been, almost ftom time immem^ 
rial, in possession of the offices of secretaries of state and to the cabinet 
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island you govern, intend one of these nights to assault it furioiisly* Tou 
must be watchful and diligent, that they may not attack you unprepared. 
I am informed also, by trusty spies, that four persons in disguise have 
entered the island to taJce away your life, because they are in fear of your 
abilities. Have your eyes about you, and be careful who is admitted to 
speak to you, and be sure eat nothing sent you as^a present. I will take 
care to send you assistance, if you are in any want of it ; and, upon the 
whole, I do not doubt but you will act as is expected from your judgment* 
From this place, the 16th of August, at four in the morning. 

** Your friend, the Dukb." 

Sancho was astonished, and the rest seemed to be so too. Turning to 
the steward, he said :^ ** The first thing to be done is to clap EKx:tor Recio 
into prison ; for if any body has a design to kill me, it is he, and that by 
a lingering and the worst of deaths — hunger.*' — " It is my opinion,'' said 
the steward, ** your honour would do well to eat nothing of all this meat 
here upon the table ; for most of these delicacies were presented by some 
nuns ; and it is a saying that the devil lurks behind the cross."— ^* I giant 
it," retorted Sancho ; ** for the present give me only a piece of bread, and 
four or five pounds of grapes; no poison can be conveyed in them, and 
I cannot live without eating. If we must hold ourselves in readiness for 
these wars that threaten us, it will be necessary we should be well Vic- 
tualled, for the guts uphold the heart, and not the heart the guts. • iTou, 
secretary, answer my lord duke, and tell him, his commands shall be 
punctually obeyed, just as he gives ihem, and present my humble service 
to my lady duchess, and beg her not to forget sending my letter and the 
bundle by a special messenger to my w'ife Teresa Panza, which I shall 
look upon as a particular favour, and will be her humble servant to the 
utmost of my power. By the way, you may put in a service to my mas- 
ter Don Cluixote de la Mancha, that he may see I am grateful bread, as 
we say. And like a good secretary and a staunch Biscayan, you may 
add what you please, or what will turn to best account. Now take away 
the cloth, and give me something to eat. Afterwards I will deal well 
enough with all the spies, murderers, and enchanters that shall attack 
me or my island." 

At this moment a page came in, and said : ** Here is a countryman 
about business, who would speak with your lordship concerning an afliiir 
which he says is of great importance." — ** A strange case this," cried 
Sancho, '* that these men of business should be so silly as not to see that 
such hours as these are not proper for business ! what ! peradventure 
we who govern, we judges, are not made of flesh and bones, like other 
men ! are we made of marble stone, that we must not refresh at times, 
when necessity requires it ? Before God, and upon my conscience, if my 
government lasts, as I have a glimmering it will not, I shall hamper more 
than one of these men of business. Bid this honest man come in for thia 
once, but first see that he be not one of the spies, or one of my murderers." 
«• No, my lord," answered the page, »* for he looks like a pitcher-souled 
fellow ; and I know liule, or he is as harmless as a piece of bread." 
" You need not fear," added the steward, " while we are present." — *• la 
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it Dot possible, sewer/* asked Sapcho, ** now that the doctor Pedro Recio 
is not here, for me to eat something of substance and weight, though it 
were but a luncheon of bread and an onion ?'* '* To-night at supper," 
answered the ^ewer, '* amends shall be made for the defects of ainner,. 
and your lordship shall have no cause to complain." *' Heaven grant it 1" 
answered Sancho. 

The countryman now entered ; he was a man of goodly presence, a 
man whom one might swear at first sight» to be an honest, good soul* 
The first thing he said was: '^ Which is the lord governor here?*' 
** Who," answered the secretary, '* but he who is seated in the chair T' 
** I humble myself in the presence," said the countryman, kneeling down, 
and begging his hand to kiss. Sancho refused it, and commanded him 
to rise and tell his business. The countryman obeyed, and said : ** My 
lord, I am a countryman, a native of Miguel Turra, two leagues from 
Ciudad Real." *• What, another Tirteafuera ?" cried Sancho. •* Say 
on, brother, for let me tell you, I know Miguel Turra very well ; it is not 
so far from our town." ^ The business is this, sir," proceeded the pea* 
sant. ** By the mercy of God I was married in peace, and in the face of 
the holy catholic Roman church ; I have two sons, scholars : the younger 
studies for bachelor, and the elder for licentiate. I am a widower, for m^ 
wife died, or rather a wicked physician killed her, by giving her cathartic 
medicines when she was with child ; and, if it had l^en God's will the 
child had been born and had {#oved a son, I would have put him to study 
for doctor, that he might not envy his two brothers, the bachelor and li- 
centiate." ** So that," interrupted Sancho, ** if your wife had not died, 
or had not been killed, you had not now been a widower!" **No, cer- 
tainly, my lord," answered the peasant. ** We are much the nearer,*' 
replied Sancho ; " go on, brother ; for this is an hour rather for bed than 
business." ** I say then," continued the countryman, ** that this son, who 
is to be the bachelor, fell in love, in the same village, with a damsel called 
Clara Perlerina, daughter of Andres Perlerino, a very rich farmer. This 
name of Perlerino came not to them by lineal, or any other descent, but 
because all of that race are subject to the palsy ^' ; and, to mend the name, 
they call them Perlerinos. To say the truth, however, the damsel is fike 
an oriental pearl, and, looked at on the right side, seems a very fiower of 
the field ; on the left, she is not quite so fair, for on that side she wants 
an eye, which she lost by the small-pox. And, though the pits in her 
face are many and deep, her admirera say they are not pits, but sepul- 
chres, wherein the hearts of her lovers are buried. She is so cleanly that, 
to prevent defiling her face, she carries her nose so crooked up, that it 
seems to be flying from her mouth. For all that, she looks extremely 
well, for she has a large mouth, so that, did she not lack half a score or 
a dozen teeth and binders, she might pass, and that passingly well, among 
ladies of the best fashion. I say nothing of her lips ; for they are so thin 
and slender, that, were it the fashion to reel lips as they do yam, one 
might make a skein of them. But, being of a difl^rent colour from what 
is usually found in lips, they have a marvellous appearance, for they are 

*^ Perlaticot (paralytics) in Spanish. 
VOL. II. — 26 
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niaiblf d wiiAi bfue, green, and violet. And pray, iny lord gOFernor, par- 
don me for pitting so minutely the parts of her who af^r all is to be my 
daughter; I Ibve her raiffhtily." ** Paint what you will," answered 
8ancho, ^ for J ata mi^htlTy diverted with the picture ; and, had I but 
dined, I would n^t desire a better desert than your portrait*' '* It shall 
be always at your service,'* answered the peasant. ** The time may come 
when we may be acquainted, though we are not so now. I assure you* 
my lord, if I could but paint her gentility and the tallness of her person, 
you would admire. But that cannot be, because she is crooked, and 
crumpled up together, and her knees touch her mouth ; for all that, you 
may see plainly that, could she but stand upright, she would touch the 
ceiling with her head. And she would ere now have given her hand to 
my bachelor to be his wife, but that she cannot stretch it out, it is so 
slmmken ; nevertheless, her long guttered nails show the goodness of its 
make." ^ So far so good," said Sancho ; '* and now, brotner, make ac- 
cocmt that you have painted her from head to foot. What is it you 
would be at ? Come to the point without so many windings and turnings, 
80 many fetches and digressions." *' What I desire, my lord," answered 
the countryman, ** is, that your lordship would do me the favour to give 
me a letter of ^recommendation to her father, begging his consent to the 
match, since we are pretty equal in our fortunes and natural endowments. 
To say the truth, my lord governor, my son is possessed, and there is 
scarce a day in which the evil spirits do not torment him three or four 
times ; and, by having fallen once into the fire, his face is as shrivelled 
as a piece of scorched parchment, and his eyes are somewhat bleared and 
runnmg. But he is as good tempered as an angel ; and, did he not buflet 
and ffive himself frequent cuffs, he would be a very saint." " Would 
you have any thing else, honest friend?" demanded Sancho. "One 
thin^ more I would ask," returned the peasant, ** bui that I dare not. Yet 
out It shall ; for, in short, it shall not rot in my breast, come of it what 
will. I say then, my lord, I should be glad if your worship would give 
me three or six hundred ducats towards the fortune of my bachelor, I 
mean, towards the furnishing his house ; for, in short, they are to live by 
themselves, without being subject to the impertinencies of their fathers- 
in-law." "Well," said Sancho, "see if you would have any thing 
else, and be not ashamed to tell it." " No, for certain,'* answered the 
peasant. 

Scarcely had he said this, when the governor, getting up, and laying 
hold of the chair he sat on, said : " I vow to God, Don Lubberly, saucy 
bumpkin, if you do not get you gone, and instantly avoid my presence, 
with this chair will I crack your skull. Ragamuffin, rascal, painter for 
the devil himself! at this time of day to come and ask me for six 
hundred ducats ! Where should I have them, clod ! and, if I had them, 
why should I give them to thee, jibing fool ? What care I for Miguel 
Turra, or for the whole race of the rerlerinos ? Begone, I say, or by 
the life of my lord duke, I will be as good as my word. You are no 
native of Miguel Turra, but some scotter sent from hell to tempt me. 
Impudent scoundrel! I have not yet bad the government a day and 
a hialf, and you would have me give six hundred ducats !** The sewer 
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made signs to the couatiyman to go out of the hall, which he did, 
hanging down his head, and seemingly afraid lest the goFernor should 
execute his threat, for the knave very well knew how to play his 
part. 

But let us leave Sancho in his passion, and peace be with him and 
company, and turn to Don Cluixote, whom we left with his face bound 
up and under cure of his feline wounds, of which he was not quite healed 
in eiffht days ; in one of which there befel him what Cid Hamet promises 
to relate with that paiviaalit^ and truth with which he communicates 
every thing belonging to the history, however infinitely minute. 
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CHAPTER XLVIIL 

OF WHAT BEFEL DON QUIXOTE WITH DONNA RODRIGUEZ, THE DUCHB88*8 
DUENNA, TOGETHER WITH OTHER ACCIDENTS WORTHY TO BE WRITTBN 
AND HAD IN ETERNAL REMEMBRANCE. 

Turn we now to the discontented, melancholy, and sore wounded Don 
Quixote, whom we left with his face hound up and marked, not by the 
hand of God, hut hy the claws of a cat : misfortunes incident to knight- 
errantry. For six whole days he appeared not in public, and on one 
ni^ht of this forced retirement, as he was lyinff awake and restless, medi- 
tating on his misfortunes and the persecution he sufiered from Altisidora, 
he perceived somebody opening his chamber door with a key, and pre- 
sently imagined that the enamoured damsel was coming to assault his 
chastity, and expose him to the temptation of failing in the fidelity he 
owed to his lady Dulcinea del Toboso. "No," cried he, believing what 
he fancied, and so loud as to be overheard, " not the greatest beauty upon 
earth shall prevail oh me to cease adoring her, who is engraven and im- 
printed in the bottom of my heart and in the inmost recesses of my en- 
trails. Whether, my dearest lady, you be now transformed into a garlic- 
eating country-wench, or into a n^^mph of the golden Tagus, weaving 
tissue-webs with gold and silken twist ; whether you are in the power or 
Merlin or Montesinos, wherever you are, mine you are, and wnerever I 
am, yours I have been, and yours I will remain." 

As Don duixote finished these words, he saw the door of his chamber 
open. Up he stood upon the bed, wrapped from top to toe in a quilt of 
Tellow satin, a woollen cap on his head, and his face and mustachios 
bound up ; his face, because of its scratches, and his mustachios to keep 
them from flagging and falling down. In this guise he appeared the 
most extraordinary phantom imaginable. He nailed his eyes to the door, 
and when he expected to see the poor captivated and sorrowful Altisidora 
enter, he perceived approaching a most reverend duenna, in a long white 
veil, that covered her from head to foot. She carried between the fingers 
of her left hand half a lighted candle, and held her right hand over it to 
shade her face and keep the glare from her eyes, which were hidden be- 
hind a huge pair of spectacles. She advanced very slowly and trod very 
softly. IIk)n Quixote observed her from his watch-tower"*, and per- 

*^ In the original, from the height of his tower of atalaya. This is the name 
(Mthalayd'K) by which the Arabs called certain little towers situated on emi- 
nences, whence their watchmen gave warning of the movements of the enemy, 
hf means of signals repeated from post to post. 
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cei»ing her figure and noting her silpnce, he fcncied a witch or sorceivn 
was come iti ihat disguise to play bim some evil lurn, and began to cnMi 
himself apace. 

The apparition kept moving forwards. When it came to the middle 
01 the room, it lifted up its eyes, and saw in what a hurry Don Qnixoie 
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was crossing himself. If he was afraid at seeing such a figure^ she nvas 
no less dismayed at sight of his ; for seeing him so lank aaa yeUow, with 
the quilt and the bandages which disfigured him, ntteiing a loud cry : 
^ Jesus !" cried she, ^ wlmt do I see ?'* The candle fell from her hand 
In her terror, and, finding herself in the dark, she tamed about to be 
gone, and, treading in her agitation on her skirts, she tumbled and fell on 
die floor. 

Don Quixote, trembling with afiright, began to say : ** I conjure thee« 
phantom, or whatever thou art, tell me who thou art, aii4 what thou 
wouldest have with me ? If thou art a soul in tormen^ hesitate not to tell 
me ; I will do all I can for thee, for I am a Catholic Christian, and love 
to do good to all the world ; for that purpose I took upon me the profes- 
sion of knight-errantry, an employment which extends to the doing good 
even to souls in purgatory." The bruised duenna, hearing herseff thus 
exorcised, guessed at Don duixote's fear by her own, and, in a low and 
doleful voice, answered : *' Signer Don Quixote, if, peradventure, your 
worship be indeed Don Quixote, I am no phantom, nor apparition, Dor 
soul in purfifatory, as your worship seems to think, but simply Donna 
Rodriguez, duenna of honour to my lady duchess, and I am come to your 
worship with one of those cases of necessity vour worship is wont to 
remedy." — ^ Tell me then, Signom Donna Rodriguez,'* interrupted Don 
Quixote, ^ does your ladyship, peradventure, come in quality of procuress ? 
If you do, I give you to understand I am fit for nobody's turn, thanks to 
the peerless beauty of my mistress, Duicinea del Toboso. In short, 
Signora Donna Rodriguez, on condition you waive all amorous messages, 
you may go and light your candle, and return hither; and we will dis- 
course of whatever you please to command, excepting, as I told you, all 
kinds of amorous excitements." — ^ I bring messages, good sir !" answered 
the duenna; **your worship mistakes me very much. I am not yet so 
advanced in years to be forced to betake myself to so low an employment ; 
for, God be praised, my soul is still in my body, and all my teeth in my 
head, excepting a few usurped from me by catarrhs, so common in this 
country of Aragon. But stay a little, sir, till I go and light my candle, 
and I will return instantly, to relate my woes to your worship, as to the 
redresser of all the grievances in the world." 

Without staying for an answer, she went out of the room, leaving Don 
Quixote in expectation of her return. But a thousand thoughts crowded 
into his mind touching this new adventure. He became of opinion he 
had done ill, and judged worse, to expose himself to the hazard of break- 
ing his plighted troth to his lady ; and he said to himself: ** Who knows 
but the devil, who is subtle and designing, means to deceive me now with 
a duenna, though he has not been able to efiect it with empresses, queens, 
duchesses, marchionesses, or countesses ? I have oflen heard ingenious 
people say that the devil, if he can, will sooner tempt a man with a fiat 
nose than a hawk-nosed woman. Who can tell but this solitude, this 
opportunity, this silence, may awaken my slumbering desires, and, in my 
declining years, make me fall where I never yet stumbled ? In such 

cases, it is better to fiy than stand the battle But, sure I am not 

in my right senses, to talk so idly. No ; it is impossible that a white 
veiled, lank and spectacled duenna should move or excite a wanton 
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rhooffht in (he lewdest breast id the world. Is there a duennn upon eanh 
thBt bu tolenble fleih and blood ! is there a duenna upon the globe, that 
is not impeitinent, wrinkled, and Bqueamiah T Araunt then, ye rabble 
of duennas, useless to anjr human pleasure ! O, bow rig;htly did the 
lady BCtt of whom it is said, that she had at the foot of her state aaSk a 




couple of statues of duennas, with their spectacles and bohbin<cashionSi 
as if they were at work 1 And these statues served every whit as well 
for the dienity of her abte-room us real duennas !" 

So saying, he jumped olT the bed, designing to lock his door and not 
let Sig;oora Rodriguez enter. But, before he could shut it, Signora Rod- 
riguez returned, with a lighted taper of white wax. When she saw Don 
Uuixote vi much nearer, wrapped up in bis quilt, wiih bis bandages, and 
night-cap, she was again frightened, and, retreating two or three steps : 
•• Sir Kn'tght," said stie, "ami safe T for I take it to be no veiy good sign 
of modesty that your worship is got out of bed." — " I should rather ask 
you that question, madam," answered Don Quixote. " And therefore I 
do ask if my person is safe from violence I" — "By whom and from whom, 
Sir Knight, do you expect this security I" returned the dueniu. '* By 
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you and from yoo/* replied Don Quixote, ** for I am not made of marble, 
nor you, I suppose, of brass, nor is it ten o'clock in the morning, but mid- 
night, and somewhat more, as I imagine, and we are in a room closer 
aira more secret than the cave in which the bold and traitorous ^nead 
enjoyed the beautiful and tender hearted EMdo. But, madam, give me 
your hand ; for I desire no greater security than my own continence and 
reserve, besides what that roost reverend veil inspires." So speaking, he 
kissed his right hand, and with it took hold of hers, which the duenna 
gave him with the same ceremony. 

Here Cid Hamet makes a parenthesia, and says : *' By Mahomet ! I 
would give the better of my two vests, to have seen these two walking 
from the door to the bed-side, handing and handed so ceremoniously." 

In short Don Quixote got into bed, and Donna Rodriguez sat down in 
a chair at some little distance from it, without taking off her spectacles, or 
setting down her candle. Don Qxiixote covered himself up close, all but 
his face; then, they both having paused awhile, the first who broke 
silence was Don Quixote. ** Now, Sisnora Donna Rodriguez," said he, 
** you may unrip and unbosom all that is in your careful heart and piteous 
bowels ; you shall be heard by me with chaste ears, and assisted by com- 
passionate deeds." — •* I believe it," answered the duenna ; " for none but 
so christian an answer could be ejtpected from your worship's gentle and 
pleasing presence. The business then is, Signor Don Quixote, that, 
though your worship sees me sitting in this chair, and in the midst of the 
kingdom of Aragon, in the garb of a poor persecuted duenna, I was bom 
in tne Astuijas of Oviedo, and of a family allied to some of the best of 
that province. But my hard fortune, and the negligence of my parents, 
which reduced them, I knew not which way, to untimely poverty, carried 
me to the court of Madrid, where, for peace' sake, and to prevent greater 
inconveniencies, my parents placed roe in the service of a great lady ; 
and I would have your worship know that, in making needle cases and 
plain work, I was never outdone by any body in all my life. My parents 
left me in service, and returned to their own country, whence, in a few 
years after, I believe they went to heaven, for they were very good and 
Catholic Christians. I remained an orphan, and stinted to the roisemble 
wages and short commons usually given in great houses to such kind of 
servants. Biu, about that time, without my giving any encouragement 
for it, a gentleman-usher of the family fell in love with me. He was a 
man in years, with a fine beard, of a comely person, and, above all, as 

§ood a gentleman as the king himself, for be was a mountaineer^. We 
id not carry on our amours so secretly but thev came to the notice or 
my lady, who, without more ado, had us married in peace, and in the face 
of our holy mother the Catholic Roman church. From this marriage 
sprung a daughter, to finish my misfortune, not that I died in child-bed, 
for I went my full time, and was safely delivered ; but because my hus- 
band died soon after of a certain fright he took, and had I but time to tell 
the manner how, your worship, I am sure, would be astonished." Here 
the duenna began to weep most tenderly, and said : '* Pardon me, good 

*" Montanety born in the mountains of the Asturias, where all the inhabitant* 
look upon themselveb as the descendants of Pelagius and his cpropanions. 
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Si^or Don Quixote; but I cannot command myself; so often as I call 
to mind my unhappy spoost*, my eyes overflow with tears. Holy Virgin ! 
with what stateliness did he use to carry my lady behind him on a 
puissant mule, black as jet ! for in those times neither coaches nor sedans 
were in fashion, as it is said they are now, and the ladies rode behind 
their squires. Nevertheless, I cannot help telling you the following 
story, that you may see how punctilious and well*biid my good husband 
was. 

'* At the entrance of the Caile de Santiago, in Madrid, which is very 
narrow, an alcalde of one of the courts happened to be coming out with 
two of his oflScers before him. As soon as my good squire saw him, he 
turned his mule about, as if he designed to wait upon the alcalde. My 
lady, who was behind him, said to him in a low voice : * What are you 
doing, blockhead ! am not I here ?' The judge civilly stopped his horse, 
and said : *Keep on your way, sir, it is my business rather to wait upon 
my lady Donna Calsilda' (that was my mistrete's name). My husband 
persisted, cap in hand, in nis intention of waiting upon the alcaide. When 
my lady observed this, full of choler and indignation, she pulled out a 
great pm, or rather, I believe, a bodkin, and stuck it in the small of his 
Back. My husband bawled out, and, writhing his body, down he came 
with his lady to the ground. Two of her footmen ran to help her up, as 
did the alcalde and his officers. The gate of Guadalajqra, I mean the 
idle people that stood there, were all in an uproar. My mistress was 
forced to walk home on foot ; my husband went to a barber, telling him 
he was ouite run through and through the bowels. The courteousness 
and breeding of my spouse was rumoured abroad, insomuch that the boys 
got it, and teased him with it in the streets. Upon this account, and be- 
cause he was a little short-sighted, my kdy turned him away, the grief 
whereof, I verily believe was the death of him. I was left a widow, 
without the least resource, with a daughter upon my hands who went on 
increasing in beauty like the foam of the sea. Finally, as I had the re- 
putation of a good workwoman at my needle, my lady duchess, who was 
then newly married to my lord duke, would needs have me with her to this 
kingdom of Aragon, together with my daughter. In process of time my 
daughter has grown up, and with her all the accomplishments in the 
worm. She sings like any lark, dances quickly as thought, capers as if 
she would break her neck, reads and writes like a schoolmaster, and casta 
accounts like an usurer. I say nothing of her cleanliness, for the run- 
ning brook is not cleaner ; and she now numbers, if I remember right, 
sixteen years five months and three days, one more or less. In a word, 
the son of a very rich farmer, who lives not far oflf in a village of my 
lord duke's, grew enamoured of this girl of mine ; to be short, I know 
not how it came about, but they got together, and, under promise of be- 
coming her husband, he has seduced my daughter. He now refuses to 
perform his promise, and though my lord duke knows the affiur,.and I 
have complained again and again to him, and begged him to command this 
same young farmer to marry my daughter, yet he turns the deaf ear, and 
will hardly vouchsafe to listen to me. The reason is because the seda- 
eer's father is rich, and lends him money, and is bound for him on all 
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occasiona, and therefore he will not disoblige or ofiend him in any wise. 
Now, good sir, my desire is that your worship take upon vou the redress- 
ing this wrong, either by entreaty or by force of arms ; for, according to 
universal report, your worship was born to redress grievances, to right the 
injured and succour the miserable. Be pleased, sir, to consider my 
daughter's fatherless condition, her gentility, her youth, and all the frqod 
qualities I have already mentioned. On my soul and conscience, of all 
tne damsels my lady has, there is not one that comes up to the sole of her 
shoe. One of them, called Altisidora, who is reckoned to be the liveliest 
and most mceful of them all, falls above two leagues short, in compariMn 
with my daughter. You must know, dear sir, that all is not gold that 
glitters. This same little Ahisidora has more self-conceit than beauty, 
and more assurance than modesty ; besides, she is none of the soundest, 
for her breath is so strong there is no enduring to be a moment near her ; 
even my lady duchess herself .... but mum for that, for they say walls 
have ears." — " What of my lady duchess ?" cried Don Quixote ; •* tell 
me, madam Rodriguez, by my life." — " Thus conjured,'* the duenna 
replied, '* I cannot but answer to whatever is asked me with all truth. 
Your worship, Signor Don Quixote, must have observed the beauty of 
my lady duchess, that complexion like any bright and polished sword, 
those cheeks of milk and crimson, with the sun in the one and the moon 
in the other; that stateliness with which she treads, or rather disdains the 
▼ery ground she walks on, that one would think she went dispensing 
heaJth wherever she passes. Know then, sir, she may thank Grod for it, 
in the first place, and in the next, two fountains ^ she has, one in each 
leg, which discharge all the bad humours of which the physicians say 
she is full." — " Holy Virgin !" cried Don Quixote, " is it possible my 
lady duchess has such drams ? I should never have believed it had the 
bare-footed friars themselves told it me ; but, since madam Donna Rod- 
riguez says it, it must needs be so. But such fountains and in such 
places, must distil nothing but liquid amber. Verily, I am now convinced 
that this making of fountains is a matter of great consequence in respect 
to health "»." 

Scarcely had Don Quixote said this, when the chamber door was 
thrown wide open. Surprise made Donna Rodriguez let fall her candle 
out of her hand, and the room remained as dark as pitch, as the saying 
is. Presently the poor duenna found herself griped so fast by the throat 
with two hands, that she could not squall ; another person, very nimbly, 
without speaking a word, whipped up her petticoats, and with a slipper, 
as it seemed, gave her so many slaps that it would have moved one's 
pity, as it did that of Don Quixote, who, however, lay still and silent, 
tearing lest the flogging should come next to his turn. His fear proved 

••• So issues were called. (Vide Oil Blat^ book vii. ch. i.) 
** Issues and setons in the arms and legs, and even behind the neck, were 
very much in use in Cervantes* time. Matias de Lera, Philip IV.*8 surgeon, says, 
in a treatise on the subject, that this remedy was by some employed to cure occa* 
sional slight fits of illness, by others to guard against the same, finally, by others, 
wantonly and $oUly with a view of being in fa$hion. (^Pr<ictica de fuentes y nu 
utiHdadee.) 
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not in Tain, for the silent executioners, leaving the well-beaten duenna 
afraid to utter a cry, came to Don Quixote, and turning down the bed- 
clothes, they pinched him so often and so Imrd, that he could not forbear 
going to fisty-cufis in his own defence, and all this in marvellous silence. 
The battle lasted some half an hour ; the phantoms vanished : Donna 
Rodriguez adjusted her dress, and, bewailing her misfortune, marched 
out at the door without saying a word to Don duixole, who, sad and 
sorely pinched, confused and pensive, remained alone, where we will 
leave him, impatient to learn who that perverse enchanter was that had 
handled him so roughly. But this shall be told in its proper place, for 
Sancho Panza caUs upon us, and the symmetry of the history requires 
that we return to him. 
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CHAPTER XLIX. 



OF WHAT BEFEL 8ANCH0 PANZA AS HE WAS OOINO THE BOUICD OF Mm 

ISLAND. 

Now let us turn to the grand governor. The reader will remember 
that we left him moody and out oi humour at the knavish, picture-draw- 
ing peasant, who, instructed by the steward, and he by the duke, made 
fine game of Sancho Panza, who, in spite of his ignorance, held thenl all 
in tack. He said to those about him, and to Doctor Pedro Recio, who* 
when the secret of the duke^s letter was over, came back into the hall: 
** I now plainly perceive that judges and governors must or ought to be 
made of brass, if they would be insensible to the importunities of your 
men of business, who, being intent upon their own afiairs alone, come 
what will, at all hours and at all times will needs be heard and despatched. 
And if the poor judge does not hear and despatch them, either because 
he cannot, or because it is not the proper time for giving them audience, 
presently they murmur and traduce him, gnawing his very bones, and 
calumniating him and his family. Foolish and impertinent man of busi- 
ness, be not in such haste ; wait for the proper season and conjuncture for 
negotiation ; come not at dinner-time, nor at bed-time, for judges are 
made of flesh and blood : they must give to their nature what their nature 
requires, except only poor I, who do not so by mine, thanks to Pedro 
Recio Tirteafuera here present, who would have me die of hunger, and 
affirms that death is life. God grant the same life to him and all those of 
his tribe, I mean bad physicians, for good ones deserve palms and laurels.*' 

All who knew Sancho Panza, were in admiration to hear him talk so 
eiegantly, and could not tell what to ascribe it to, unless that offices and 
weighty employments quicken and enliven some understandings, as they 
confound and stupify others. In short, Doctor Pedro Recio Aguero de 
Tirteafuera promised he should sup that night, though it were contrary 
to all the aphorisms of Hippocrates. With this promise the governor 
rested satisfied, and waited with great impatience the coming of the night, 
and with it the hour of supper. And though time, to his thinking, stood 
still, yet at length the wished-for hour came, and they gave him some 
cow-beef hashed with onions, and calves* feet, somewhat of the stalest^ 
boiled. However he laid about him, with more relish than if they had 
given him Milan god- wits, Roman pheasants, veal of Sorento, partridges 
of Moron, or cheese of Lavajos. In the midst of supper, turning to the 
doctor, he said : *' Look you, master doctor, henceforward take no care 
to provide me your nice things to eat, nor your tit-bits ; it will be throw- 
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Ing my stomach quite off the hinges, which is accustomed to goatVflesh, 
cow-beef and bacon, with turnips and onions. If perchance yoa give it 
court-ragouts and fricassees, it receives them with squeamishness, and 
sometimes with loathing. What master sewer here may do is to get me 
some of those eatables you call your oUa» podridas ^ ; the stronger the 
better: and yon may insert and stuff in them whatever you will, so it be 
eatable ; I shall cake it kindly, and will one day make you amends. But 
let nobody play upon me ; for either we are, or we ore noL Let us all 
live and eat together in peace and good friendship^ for, when Qod sends 
daylight, it is day for everybody, f will govern this island without losing 
my own right or taking away another man's. But let every one keep a 
ffood look-out, and mind each man his own business, for 1 would have 
him to know the devil is in the wind, and, if I am put to it, wonders will 
be seen ; if not, make yourselves honey, and the waisps will devour 3rou.*' 
— ** Certainly, my lord ffovemor,*' said the sewer, ** there is reason in all 
your worship says, and I dare engage, in the name of all the islanders of 
this island, that they will serve your worship with all punctuality, love, 
and good-will ; for your sweet way of governing from the very first leavea 
us no room to do or think anything that may redound to the disservice 
of your worship."—-^* I believe iu answered Sancho, ** and they would 
be foob if they did or thouc^ht otherwise. And I tell you again to take 
care for my sustenance, and for tluU of my donkey ; this is what is most 
important in the business. When the hour comes, I will go the round, 
for it is my intention to clear this island of all manner of filth, vagabonds, 
idlers, and sharpers. You must underetand, friends, that idle and lazy 
people in a commonwealth are the same as drones in a bee-hive, which 
eat the honey that the industrious bees lay up in store. My design is to 
protect the peasants, preserve to the hidalgos their privileges, reward in- 
ffenious artists, and, above all, to respect reugion and honour the religious. 
What think ye of this, my friends ? Do I say sothething, or do I crack 
my brain to no purpose ?"—>• My lord governor," said the steward, 
" speaks so well, that I wonder to hear a man, so void of learning as your 
worahip, who, I believe, cannot so much as read, say such and so many 
things, all so sententious and instructive, so far beyond all that could be 
expected from your worahip's former understanding by those who sent 
us, and by us who are come hither. But every day produces new things ; 
jests turned into earnest, and jokers are joked upon.*' 

The night came, and the govf rnor supped, with the licence of Signer 
Doctor Recio. Every thing belnsr prepared for the round, he set out 
with the secretary, the steward, the sewer, and the historiographer who 
had the care of recording his actions, together with alciiazils, and judicial 
functionaries enough to have formed a middling battalion. In the midst 
of them marched Sancho, with his rod of office in his hand. They had 
scarcely traversed a few streets, when they heard the clashing of swords. 
They hastened to the place, and found two men fighting ; who^ seeing 

**" OUa$ podridas. Tbey arc composed of beef, mutton, bacon, ohickent, part- 
ridges, sausages, black puddings, vegetables, and of many other kinds of ingre- 
dients. The name of this dish doubtless comes firom the circumstance of the 
moat, etc. of which it is formed being stewed so long that it comet off the bonofli 
and forms a mass like over-ripe fruit 
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the officers coming, desisted, and one of them cried : ^ Help, m the name 
of God and the king ! Is it permitted in this town to roh folks, and at- 
tack them in the streets T'— f * Be quiet, honest man,'* said Sancho, «* and 
tell me what is the occasion of this fray ; I am the governor.*' The an- 
tagonist now said : '*My lord governor, I will hriefly relate the matter. 
Tour hgnour must understand Umt this gentleman is just come from win- 
ning, in that gaming-house yonder, over the way, ahove a thousand reals, 
and God knows how. And i, heing present, gaye judgment in his favour 
in many a doubtful {mint, against ue dictates of my conscience. He rose 
to depart with the winnings, and, when I expected he would have given 
me a crown at least, by way of a present ^, as is the usage and custom 
among gendemen of distinction, such as I am, who stand by, ready at all 
adventures to back unreasonable demandi) and prevent auarrels, he 
pocketed his money and went out of the house. I followed him in dud- 
geon, and, with good words, and civil expressions, desired him to gifre 
me though it were but eight reals, since he knows I am a man of honour, 
and have neither office nor benefice, my parents having brought me up 
to nothing, and left me nothing. But this knave, as great a thief as Cacus, 
and as arrant a sharper as Andradilla, would give me but four reals. 
Judge, my lord governor, how little shame and how little conscience he has. 
But, in faith, had it not been for your honour's coming, I would have made 
him disgorge his winnings, and have taught him how many ounces go to 
die pound.'' — ** What say you to this, friend ?" asked Sancho. The other 
answered : **A11 that my adversary has said is true. I did not intend to 
give him more than four reals, for I have often before given him money ; 
and they who expect presents frem players should be polite, and cheer- 
fully accept whatever is ofiered them, without standing upon terms with 
the winners, unless they know them for certain to be sharpers, and that 
their winnings are unfairly m)tten. But to demonstrate that I am an 
honest man, and no cheat, as he alleges, there could be no stronger proof 
than my refusal to comply with his demand ; for cheats are always tri- 
butaries to the lookers-on who know them."-^'* That is true," said the 
steward ; ^* be pleased, my lord governor, to adjudge what shall be done 
with these men." — ^ What shaU be done, is this," answered Sancho : 
** you, master winner, good, bad, or indifierent, give your backer here 
immediately a hundred reals, and pay down thirty more for the poor pri- 
soners. I ou, sir, who have neither office nor benefice, and live without 
any employment in this island, take these hundred reals instantly, and, 
sometime to-morrow, gel out of this island for ten years, on peio, if you 
transgress, of finishing your banishment in the next life, for I will hang 
you on a gallows, or at least the hangman shall do it for me. And let no 

man reply, lest I punish him severely." 

^^•^^^^^^ I — ^^-^— — ^— — .^^1— ^— ^^— — — ^-^— ^— ^— ^^■^^^»»^-— ^-^—i ^■»»^— — ^»^— ^^^»^— ^— ^ I 

*** Barato was the name of a kind of gratuity given by winning players to the 
spectators who took their part. These spectators, who were called barateroi or 
mironei^ were divided into pedagogo§ or gamoiy those who instructed new begin- 
ners, and dbfirotret, those who directed the game and decided doubtful thiows. 
The word barato also signified the fee paid by players for the use of cards, etc. 
to the masters of gambling-houses, which were as frequently kept by noble lords 
as by poor men, and which had a whole host of names, sucl^ as tablage»i tabUh 
gtrUu, easoi dt itmoeriacion^ leneraSf mandrachoif encitrroi^ gariiot. 
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The one ptdd the money, the other pocketed it : the one went out of 
the island, the other went home to his house. Then the governor said : 
** It shall cost me a fall, or I will demolish these gaming-houses, for I 
have a suspicion that they are very prejudicial.** — *• This, at least,** said 
one of the scriveners, *' your honour cannot put down, for a great person 
keeps it, and what he loses in a year is beyond comparison more than 
what he gains by cards. Your worship may exert your authority against 
petty gaming-houses, which do more harm and cover more abuses. In 
the houses which belong to persons of quality, notorious cheats dare not 
put their tricks in practice. And since tne vice of play is become a com* 
mon practice, it is better it should go forward in the houses of people of 
distinction than in those of mean quality, where they take in unfortunate 
flats after midnight, and strip oflT their very skin^.** — **Well, master 
notary,'* answered Sancho, ^ there is a great deal to be said on this sub- 
ject.*^ 

An archer now arrived, dragginc; a young man by the collar of his 
doublet. •* My lord governor,*' said he, " this youth was coming towards 
us ; but as soon as he perceived it was the round, he faced about and be- 
gan to run like a stag, a sic^n he must be some delinquent. I pursued 
him, and, had he not stumbled and fallen I should never have overtaken 
him.** — *• Why did you fly, young man ?** asked Sancho. The youth 
replied : ^ My lord, to avoid answering the multitude of questions oflicers 
are wont to ask." — »• What trade are you ?" — ** A weaver." — ** And what 
do you weave ?'*—>« Iron heads for spears, so please your worship.**-»> 
** You are pleasant with me, and value yourself upon being a joker ; it 
is very welL But whither were you going ?'*— ^ To lake the air,* sir." 
— ^ And pray, where do people take the air in this island ?" — ** Where it 
blows.*'— >* Uood, you answer to the purpose ; you are a discreet youth. 
But now, make account that I am the air, and that I blow in your poop, 
and drive you to ffaol. Here, lay hold of him, and carry him to prison : 
I will make him sleep **• there to-night without air.** — " Before Heaven," 
said the youth, *' your honour can no more make me sleep there than yoa 
can make me a king." — *' Why cannot I make you sleep in prison ?" de- 
manded Sancho, ^ have I not power to confine or release you as I please!'* 
— '*How much power soever your worship may have, you have not 
enough to make me sleep in prison." — ** Why not?" replied Sancho; 
'^away with him, immediately, where he shall see his mistake with his 
own eyes ; and lest the gaoler should put his interested generosity in 
practice, I will fine him two thousand ducats if he sufifers you to stir a step 
from the prison." — "All this is matter of laughter,** answered the youth, 
**and I will defy all the world to make me sleep this night in prison.'* 
— " Tell me, devil," cried Sancho, ** have you some angel to deliver you, 

d unloose the fetters I intend to have clapped on you ?" — ^^ My lord 

*** Modorroi raeans experienced sharpers who passed the first half of the night 

sleep, and came, like fresh troops, to fall at midnight on the heated and ex- 
lausted players, whom they easily stripped of all their remaining cash. This 
the gamblers called in their slang, lying by for the gleaning (qftedane H la uinga). 

* Tomar el ayre. The same idiom in both languages. 

** The Spanish verb to $Uqj means also to go to bed. Hence the kind ol 
quibble about to follow. 
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ffOTernor,'* anarwerpd the yonth, with an air of pteasantrv* ** let* us abide 
by reason and come to the point Sapposine your worship orders me to 
gaol, to be loaded with chains and fetters, to be clapped into die dungeon 
with heavy penalties laid upon the gaoler if he lets roe stir out : and aup* 
posing these orders punctually obeyed, if I have no mind to sleep, but to 
Keep, awake all nig^ht, without so \pucb as shutting roy eye-lida,can your 
worship, with ^11 your power, make me sleep whether I will or not ?*'—-> 
**No, certainly,'* said the secretary* *«and the man has carried his point.** 
-—^ So that," added Sancho, **you would forbear sleeping, only to have 
yoar own will, and not out of pure contradiction to mine T'*-^*« No, my 
lord,** said the youth, '^not even in thought.'*— ** Then God be with 
yoQ,'* continued Sancho ; ^ return home to sleep, and I wish you a good 
night's rest, for 1 will not endeavour to deprive you of it. But I advise 
yoa, for the future, not to be so jocose with officers of justice, for you may 
meet with one that may lay the joke over your back.*' 

The youth went his way, and the governor continued his round. A 
few steps farther on, they came to two archers holding a man by the 
arm. ** My lord governor,'* said they, ** this person, who seems to be a 
man, is not so: she is a woman, and no ugly one either, in man's 
clothes." They lifted up two or three lanterns, by the light of which 
they discovered the face of a woman, seemingly sixteen years of age, or 
hereabouts. Her hair was tucked up under a net-work cawl of gold 
and green silk, and she herself beautitul as a thousand pearls, lliey 
viewed her from head to foot, and saw she had on a pair of fiesh-colour- 
ed stockings, with garters of white taf!eta, and tassels of gold and seed 

Crl. Her breeches were of green and gold tissue, and she had on a 
e coat of the same, under which she wore a very fine waistcoat of 
white and gold stuff. Her shoes were white, and such as men* wear. 
She had no sword, but a very rich dagger ; and on her fingers were 
many brilliant rings. In a word, everybody liked the maiden, but no 
one of them knew her. The inhabitants of the town said they could 
not imagine who she could be ; and they who were in ihe secret of the 
jests put upon Sancho admired the most, for the adventure was not of 
their contriving. They were in suspense, expecting the issue of this un- 
foreseen accident. Sancho was struck with the beauty of the young 
lady, and asked her who she was, whither she was going, and what had 
moved her to dress herself in that habit. She replied, fixing her eyes 
on the ground, and blushing with shame : ** Sir, I cannot declare so 

rubltcly what I am so much concerned to keep a secret. Only one thing 
must assure you, that I am no thief, nor criminal person, but an un- 
happy maiden, whom the force of a certain jealousy has made break 
through the respect due to modesty." The steward, hearing this, said 
to Sancho : '* My lord governor, order all your attendants to go aside, 
that this lady may speak her mind with less concern." The governor 
did so, and they all went aside, excepting the steward, the sewer, and 
the secretary. Then the damsel proceeded, saying : *' Gentlemen, I am 
daughter to Pedro Perez Mazorca, who farms the wool of this town, and 
comes frequently to my Other's house." — **This will not pass, madam," 
said the steward, *• for I know Pedro Perez very well, and am sure he 
has no child, son nor daughter. Besides your saying he is your father. 
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yoa immediately add that he comes often to your fathered house.*'— «« I 
took notice of that,'* said Sancho. ^ Indeed, gentlemen," answered the 
damsel, **I am in such confusion that I know not what I say. But the 
truth is, I am daughter to Diego de la Liana, whom you must all know.'* 
— »* This may be true," answered the steward, " for I know Diego de la 
Liana ; I know that he is a rich and noble hidalgo, that he has a son and 
a daughter, and that, since he has been a widower, nobody in all the 
country can say they have seen the face of his daughter, for he keeps 
her so confined that he will not give the sun leave to shine upon her, yet 
report says she is extremely handsome."— >* That is true," answered the 
damsel, ** and that daughter am L Whether fame lies or not as to my 
beauty, you, gentlemen, are judges, since you have seen me." So say- 
in?, she be^n to weep most bitterly. The secretary perceiving this, 
whispered the sewer, and said very softly : ** Without doubt, something 
of importance must have been the cause of so considerable a person as 
this young lady leaving her own house, in such a dress and at such an 
hour." — *• No doubt of that," answered the sewer, •* besides that our 
suspicion is confirmed by her tears." 

Sancho comforted her the best he could, and desired her to tell them 
the whole matter without fear, promising that they would all endeavour 
to serve her cheerfully to the utmost of their power. " The case is, 
gentlemen," replied she, *' that my father has kept me locked up these 
ten years past, that is to say, ever smce my poor mother has been in her 
grave. Mass is said in our house in a rich oratory, and, in all this time, 
I have seen nothing but the sun in the heavens by day, and the moon 
and stars by night. I do not know what streets, squares, or churches, 
are, nor even men, excepting my father and brother, and Pedro Perez 
the wool fanner, whose constant visits to our house led me to say he was 
my father, to conceal the truth. This confinement, and denying me 
leave to go out, even to church, has for many days and months past dis- 
quieted me very much. I had a mind to see the world, or at least the 
town where I was bom, thinking this desire was no breach of that 
decency younff ladies ought to preserve towards themselves. When I 
heard talk of oull-fights, of ring-races, and the representation of plays, 
I asked my brother, who is a year younger than myself, to tell me what 
those things were, and several others that I had never seen. He used 
to describe them to me in the best manner he could, and this did but in- 
flame the desire I had of seeing them. In a word, to shorten the story 
of my ruin, I preyed and entreated my brother, and would to Qod that I 
had never prayed nor entreated him ! . . . ." At these words the young 
lady began weeping acain. The steward said to her : ** Proceed, madam, 
and make an end of telling us what has befallen you; for your words 
and team hold us all in suspense." — ^* I have but a few words left to say," 
answered the damsel, ** though many tean to shed, for such misplaced 
desires as mine can be atoned for no other way." 

The beauty of the damsel had rooted itself in the soul of the sewer , 
he held up his lantern again, to have another view of her, and fancied 
the tears sne shed were dew-drops of the morning, or even orient pearls. 
He heartily wished her misfortune might not be. so great as her tears and 
sighs seemed to indicate. The governor was out of all patience at tfaa 
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girVs dilatory manner of telling her story, and bid her keep them no 
longer in suspense, for it grew late, and they had a great deal more of 
the town to go over. She continued between interrapted sobe and broken 
aigbs, in these words : ** AU my misfortune and unhappineas cooaist in 
that I desired my brother to dress me in his clothes, and carry me oat 
one night, when my father was asleep, to see the town. He, prevailed 
on by entreaties, granted my desire, rutting me on this habit, and dress- 
ing himself in a suit of mine, which fits as if it were made for him (for 
he has not a hair of bcarid, and one would take him for a veiy beautiful 
girl), this night, about an hour ago, we quitted our house. Uuided by 
our own footboy and our unruly fancies, we traversed the whole town, 
and, as we were returning home, saw a great company of people ; my 
brother said to me : * Sister, this must be the round ; put wmgs to your 
feet and fly afler me, that they may not know us, or it will be worse for 
us.' So saying, he turned his back and began, not to run, but to fly. 
Before I had gone six paces, I fell down through terror, and at that in- 
stant the officer of justice coming up, seized and brought me before your 
honour, where my indiscreet longing has covered me with shame before 
80 many people." — *' In effect, tnen, madam," said Sancho, " no other 
mishap has befallen you ; nor did jealousy, as you told us at the begin- 
ning of your story, carry you from home ?"— " No other thing," said she, 
^ has befallen me, nor is there any jealousy in the case, but merely a de- 
sire of seeing the world, which went no farther than seeing the streets of 
this town." The arrival of two sergeants, one of whom had overtaken 
and seized her brother as he fled from his sister, confirmed the truth of 
what the damsel had said. The youth had on nothing but a rich petti- 
coat and a blue damask mantle with a border of gold ; he wore no head- 
dress nor ornament but his own hair, which was so fair and curling that 
it seemed so many ringlets of fine gold. 

The governor, steward and the sewer, took him aside, and, without 
letting his sister hear, asked him how he came to be in that disguise ; 
and he, with no less bashfolness and concern, told the same story as his 
sister, at which the enamoured sewer was much pleased. But the go- 
vernor said to the young people : " Really, gentlefolks, this is a very 
childish trick, and to relate this piece of folly there needed not half so 
many tears and sighs. Had you but said our names are so and so, we 
got out of our father's house by such a contrivance only out of curiosity 
and with no other design at all, the tale had been told, and all these 
weepings and wailings misht have been spared." — *• That is true," an- 
swered the damsel, '* but the confusion I was in was so great that it did 
not suffer me to acquit myself as I ought." — " There is no harm done," 
answered Sancho ; '* we will see you safe to your father's, perhaps he 
has not missed you ; and henceforward be noi so childish and eager to 
see the world. The maid that is modest and a broken leg should stay 
at home, and the hen was lost by gadding abroad, and she who desires 
to see desires no less to be seen ; I say no more." 

The youth thanked the governor for the favour he intended them in 
seeing them safe home, and they bent their course that way, the house 
not being far off*. When they arrived, the brother threw up a little stone 
to a grated window, and that instant a servant-maid who waited for them. 
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came down and opened the door and they went in, leaving every one in 
admiration at their elegance and beauty as well as at their desire of see- 
ing the world by night, and without stirring out of the town. But they 
imputed all to their tender years. The sewer's heart was pierced through 
and through, and he proposed within himself to demand her the next day 
of her father in marriage, taking it for granted he would not refuse him, 
seeing that he was one of the duke's servants. Sancho too had some 
thoughts of matchinfir the young man with his daughter Sanchica. He 
determined to bring it about the first opportunity, fancying to himself that 
no match would be refused the governor's daughter. Thus ended that 
night's round ; and, two days alter, the government too, which put an 
end to all his designs and expectations, as will presently be seen. 
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CHAPTER L. 



m WHICH IS DECLARED WHO WERE THE ENCHANTERS AND EXSOUTIOKEIIS 
THAT WHIPPED THE DUENNA AND PWCHED AND SCRATCHED DON QUIX- 
OTE ; WITH THE SUCCESS OF THE PAjQE WHO CARRIED THE LETTER 
TO TERESA PANZA, SANCHO's WIFE. 

CiD Hamet, the most punctual searcher after the Tery atoms of this 
true history, says that when Donna Rodriguez went out of her own 
chamber to go to Don Quixote's, another domia, who lay with her, per- 
ceived it, and, as all duennas have the itch of listening after, prying into, 
and smelling out things, she followed her, so sofily that good Rodriguez 
did not perceive it. When, as the duenna saw her enter Don Quixote's 
chamber, that she might- not be wanting in the general humour of all 
duennas, which is to be tell-tales, away she went that instant to acquaint 
the duchess that Donna Rodriguez was then actually in Don Quixote's 
chamber. The duchess acquainted the duke with it, and desired his 
leave that she and Altisidora might go and see what was the duenna's 
business with Don Quixote. The duke consented, and they both very 
softly, and step by step, went and posted themselves close to the door of 
Don Quixote's chamber, so close that they overheard all that was said 
within. But when the duchess heard the duenna expose the fountains 
of her issues, she could not bear it, nor Altisidora neither. They both, 
brimful of choler and longing for revenge, bounced into the room and 
pinched Don Quixote and whipped the duenna in the manner above 
related : for affronts, levelled against the beauty and vanity of women, 
awaken their wrath in an extraordinary manner, and inflame them with 
a desire of revenging themselves ! The duchess recounted to the duke 
all that had passed, with which he was much diverted ; and, proceeding 
in her design of making sport with Don Quixote, she despatched the 
page who had acted the part of Dulcinea in the project of her disen- 
chantment to Teresa Panza, with her husband's letter (for Sancho was 
so taken up with his government that he had quite forgotten it), and 
with another from herself, and a large necklace of rich corals by way of 
present. 

Now the history tells us that the page was very discreet and sharp : 
and, being extremely desirous to please his lord and lady, he departed 
with a very good will for Sancho's village. When he arrived near it, he 
saw some women washing in a brook, of whom he demanded if they 
could tell him whether one Teresa Panza, wife of one Sancho Panza, 
squire to a knight called Don Quixote de la Mancha, lived in that town. 
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At this quMtioD a yoaag wench who wu washing stuted ap, and said: 
" That Teresa Panza U my mother, luid that. Suicbo my father, and that 
knight our master." — "Come then, damsel," said the page, "and bring 
me to your mother, for I have a letter and a present Tor her from my \ora 
your father." — " With ell my heart, sir," answered the girl, who seemed 
to be about fourteen years of age ; and, leaving the linen she was wash- 
ing to one of her companions, without putting any thing on her head or 
her feet, for she was bare-legged and diBhevelled, she ran skipping along 
before the page's horse, saying : ** Come along, sir, our house stands just 
at ibe entrance of the village, and there you will find mjr mother in pain 
enough for not having heard any news of ray lather this great while." 
" I bring her such good news," answered the page, " that site may well 
thank Ood for it." 

In short, jumping, running, and capering all the way, the girl came to 
the village, and, before she got into the house, called aloud at the door: 
" Come forth, mother Teresa, come forth, come forth ; here is a gentle- 
man who brings letters and other things from my good father." On 
bearing her voice, Teresa Fanza came out, spinning a distafT full of tow, 
dressed in a grey petticoat, so short, that it looked as if it had been docked 
at the placket, with a grey boddice also, and her smock-sleeves hanging 
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about it. She waa not very old, though ahe aeemed to be above foitj ; 
but strong, hale, eiuewy and hard as a hasel-nut. Whea she saw her 
daughter, and the page on horseback : ^ What is the matter, girl ?" cried 
she ; ^ what gentleman is this ?" — ** It is an humble servant of my lady 
Donna Teresa Panza," answered the page. And as he spoke, he flung 
himself from his horse, and, with great respect, went and kneeled before 
the lady Teresa, saying: *^Be pleased, Signora Donna Teresa, to give 
me your ladyship's hand to kiss, as being the lawful and only wife of 
Bignor Don Sancho Panza, sole governor of the island of Barataria.'*— 
** Ah, dear of my soul, forbear, do not so," answered Teresa. ** I am no 
court dame, but a poor country-woman, daughter of a ploughman, and 
wife of a squire-errant, and not of any governor at all." — ^' Your lady- 
ship," answered the page, *' is the most worthy wife of an arch- worthy 
governor ; and, in proof of what I say, be pleased, madam, to receive this 
letter and this present." So saying he pulled out of his pocket a string 
of corals, each bead set in gold ; and putting it about her neck, he said : 
** This letter is from my lord governor, and another that I have here and 
these corab are from my lady duchess, who sends me to your ladyship." 
Teresa was amazed, and her daughter neither more or less. The little 
girl said : *' May I die if our master, Don Gtuixote, be not at the bottom 
of this business, and has mven papa the government or earldom he so 
often promised him." — " It is even so," answered the page, ** and, through 
the instrumentality of Signor Don Quixote, my lord Sancho is now gover- 
nor of the island of Barataria, as you will see by this letter." — '• Pray, 
young gentleman," said Teresa, " be pleased to read it ; for, though I 
can spin, I cannot read a tittle." — "Nor I neither," added Sanchica; 
"but stay a liule, and I will go call somebody that can, though it be the 
priest himself, or the bachelor Sampson Carrasco, who will come with 
ail their hearts to hear news of my father." — ** There is no need of call- 
ing any body," said the page ; " i cannot spin, but I can read, and will 
read it." 

He then proceeded to open and read it, and, it having been inserted 
before, it is purposely omitted here. Then he pulled out that from the 
duchess, which ran as follows : 

" Friend Teresa, — ^llie good qualities, both of integrity and capacity, 
of your husband Sancho, moved and induced me to desire the duke my 
spouse to give him the government of one of the many islands he has. 
I am informed he governs Uke a hawk, at which I and my lord duke are 
mightily pleased ; I give j?reat thanks to Heaven that I have not been 
deceived in my choice of him for the said government; for let me tell 
Madam Teresa it is a difficult thing to find a good governor now-a-days, 
and God make me as good as Sancho governs well ! I send you, my 
dear, a string of corals set in gold. I wish they were of oriental pearl ; 
but, as the proverb says, * whoever gives thee a bone has no mind to see 
thee dead.* The time will come when we shall be better acquainted, 
and converse together, and God knows what may happen. Commend 
me to Sanchica, your daughter, and tell her from me to get herself ready; 
I mean to marry her toppingly when she least thinks of it. I am told 
die sweet acurns of your town are very large. Pray send me some two 
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dozen of them ; I shall esteem them very much as coming from your 
hand. Write to me immediately, advising roe of your health and wel- 
fare ; and if you want any thing, you need hut open your mouth to be 
served to your heart'dv desire. So God keep you. From this place. 

Your loving friend, 

•*Thk Duchbss." 

<* Ah !" cried Teresa, when she had heard the letter, ^ how good, how 
plain, how humble a lady ! Let me be buried with such ladies as this, 
and not with our village hidalffos* wives, who think, because they are 
gentlefolks, the wind must not blow upon them, and go to church with 
as much vanity as if they were queens. One would think they took it 
for a disgrace to look upon a countrywoman ; and see here how this good 
lady, though she be a duchess, calls me friend, and treats me as if I were 
her equal : equal may I see her to the highest steeple in La Mancha. 
As to the acorns, sir, I will send her ladyship a bushel, and such as for 
their size, people may come to see and admire from far and near. For 
the present, Sanchica, see and make much of this gentleman. Take care 
of his horse, bring some new-laid ep^gs out of the stable, cut some rashers 
of bacon, and let us entertain him like any prince ; the good news he has 
brought us and his own good looks deserve no less. In the meanwhile, 
I will step out and carry my neighbours the news of our joy, and espe- 
ciaUy to his reverence the priest and master Nicholas the barber, who are, 
and always have been, your father's great friends." — " Yes, mother, I 
will," answered Sanchica ; *' but mind, I must have half that necklaCe, 
for I do not take my lady duchess to be such a fool as to send it all to 
you." — ** It is all for you, daughter," answered Teresa, *• but let me wear 
It a few days about my neck; for truly methinks it cheers my very 
heart." — •* You will be no less cheered," added the page, ** when you see 
the bundle I have in this portmanteau. It is a habit of superfine cloth 
which the governor wore only one day at a hunting-match, and has sent 
to Signora Sanchica." — " May he live a thousand years !"' answered San- 
chica, ** and the bearer neither more or less ; ay, and two thousand if 
need be !" 

Teresa now went out of the house with the letters, and the beads about 
her neck. She played as she went along with her fingers upon the 
letters, as if they had been a timbrel. Accidentally meeting the priest 
and Sampson Carrasco, she began to dance and say, '* In faith, we have 
no poor relations now, we have got a government. Let the proudest 
^ntlewoman of them all meddle with me, I will teach her her proper 
distance." — *'What is the matter, Teresa Panza? what extravagances 
are these, and what papers are those you have in your hand ? demanded 
the priest. **No other extravagances," answered she, "but that these 
are letters from duchesses and governors, and that the necklace you see 
round my neck is real coral, tne ^ve Marias and the Paternosters aro 
of beaten gold, and I am a governess." — ^* God be your aid, Teresa," 
replied the oachelor, " we understand you not, nor know what you mean." 
— " Believe your own eyes,"an8werod Teresa, giving them the letters. 
The priest read them aloud to Sampson Carrasco, and both were not a 
little surprised at their contents. The bachelor demanded who broaght 
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those letters. Teresa answered that if they would come home with her 
to her house, they should see the messenger, who was a youth as fait as 
an archangel, and that he bed brought her another present worth twice 
as much. The priest took the corals from her neck, and looked at them 
over and over again, and, being satisfied they were right, he began to 
wonder afresh. •* By the gown I wear," cried he, ** I Imow not what to 
say or think of these letters and presents. On one hand I see and feel 
the fineness of these corals, and on the other I read that a duchess sends 
to desire a dozen or two of acorns." — ** Make these things tally, if you 
can," said Carrasco. ** But let us go and see the bearer of this packet* 
who may give us some light into the difficulties which puzzle us." 

They did so, and Teresa went back with them. They found the page 
sifting a little barley for his horse, and Sanchica cutting a rasher to fry 
with egcs for the page's dinner, whose aspect and good appearance 

E leased tnem both very much. After they had politely saluted him, and 
e them, Sampson desired him to tell them news both of Don Quixote 
and Sancho Panza. ^ For," added he, '' though ,we have read Sancho's 
and the duchess's letters, still we are confounded, and cannot divine what 
Sancho's government can mean, especially of an island, most or all of 
those in the Mediterranean belonging to his majesty." The page an- 
swered : ** That Signor Sancho Eanza is a governor, there is no manner 
of doubt. Whether it be an island that he governs, or not, I concern not 
myself at all. Let it suffice that it is a town containing above a thousand 
inhabitants. As to the sweet acorns, I say my lady duchess is so humble 
and afilable that her sending to beg acorns of a countrywoman is nothing, 
for ere now she has sent to borrow a comb of one of her neighbours. 
For you must know, gentlemen, that the ladies of Aragon, though of as 
great quality, are not so haughty or ceremonious as the ladies of Castile ; 
they treat people with less formality." 

While they were in the midst or this discourse, in came Sanchica with 
a basket of eggs. " Pray, sir," said she to the page, " does my father, 
now he is a governor, wear trunk-hose "° ?" — »* I never observed," an- 
swered the page; "but doubtless he does." — "God's my life!" replied 
Sanchica, " what a sight must it be to see my father with laced breeches ! 
Is it not strange that ever since I was bom I have longed to see my father 
with his breeches laced to his girdle ?" — "I warrant you will, if you live." 
answered the page. "Before God, if his government lasts but two 
months, he is in a fair way to travel with a mask on his face **'." 

•••These trunk-hose, laced tight to the leg and very full and ample from the 
middle of the thigh upwards, called calzas atacadas and more popularly j3«{forrc- 
raSy we have been unable to render by any English word nearer than tlie word 
in the text. This garment was prohibited by a royal pragmatic, shortly aAer the 
appearance of the second part of Don Quixote. Ambrosio de Salazar relates that 
an hidalgo having been taken wearing catzas atacadas, afVer the prohibition, al- 
leged in his defence when taken before the judges that his trunk-hose were the 
only cupboard he had to hold his clothes. He proceeded to draw from them, a 
comb, a shirt, a pair of tabU cloths, two napkiru and a sheet. (^Las ClamUenas ds 
JRecreacion, Brussels, 1625, page 99.) 

••* People of condition wore on journeys a kind of veil or very light mask to 
protect their countenance from the sun and wind. These masks were popularly 
oalled papahigos, swallow-figs. 
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The curate and the bachelor easily -perceived that the pa^ spoke 
jestingly. But the fineness of the corals, and the hunting-suit wnich 
Sancho had sent ^for Teresa had already shown them the habit^, com- 
pletel^r mystified tnem. Nevertheless* they could not forbear smiling at 
Sanchica's longing, and more when Teresa said : *^ Master priest, pray 
enquire if any body be going to Madrid or Toledo, who may buy me a 
round farthingale in the last new fashion, and one of the best that is to be 
had. Verily, verily, I intend to honour my husband's government as 
much as I can ; and, if they vex me, I will get me to this court myself, 
and ride in my cdach as well as the best of them, for she who has a 
governor for her husband may very well have one and maintain it too." 
— "Ay, marry," cried Sanchica. ** Would to God it were to-day rather 
than to-morrow, though folks that saw me seated in that coach with my 
lady mother should say : * Do but see Sanchica the garlic-eater's daugh- 
ter, how she sits in state, and lolls in her coach like a she-pope !' But let 
them jeer ; let them trudge through the mud while I ride m my coach 
with my feet above the c^round. A bad year and a worse month to all 
the murmurers in the wond, and if I srow warm let fools laugh on. Say 
I well, mother ?" — ^**Ay, mighty well, daughter," answered Teresa. " My 
good man Sancho foretold me all this, and even greater good luck ; you 
shall see, daughter, it will never stop till it has made me. a countess. To 
be lucky, the whole business is to begin ; and as I often heard your good 
father, who, as he is yours, is also the fathei^of. proverbs, say: * When 
they give you a heifer, make haste with the halter ; when a government 
is given you, seize it ; when they give you an earldom, lay your claws 
on it ; and when they whistle to you with a good gift, snap at it. If not, 
sleep on, and do not answer to the lucky hits and good fortune that stand 
calling at the door of your house.' " — <'And what care I ?" added San- 
chica, " let who will say, when they see me step it stately and bridle it : 
* The higher the monkey dimbs, the more he exposes his bald haunches,' 
and so forth." The priest, hearing this, said : " I cannot believe but all 
the race of the Panzas were born with a bushel of proverbs in their sto- 
machs ; I never saw one of them who did not scatter them about at all 
times, and in all discourses." — ^" I believe so too," added the paTO, " for 
my lord governor Sancho utters them at every step, and, though many 
of them are wide of the purpose, still they please, and my lady duchess 
and the duke commend them highly." — " You persist then in affirming, 
sir," said the bachelor, " this business of Sancho's government is real and 
true, and that these presents and letters are reaUy sent by a duchess ? 
For our parts, though we touch the presents, and have read the letters, 
we believe it not, and take it to be one of our countryman Don Gtuixote's 
adventures, who thinks every thing of this kind done by way of enchant- 
ment. Therefore I could almost mid in my heart to touch and feel your 
person, to know whether you are a visionary messenger, or one of flesh 
and bones." — " AH I know of myself, gentlemen," answered the page, 
" is that I am a real messens^r, and that Signer Sancho Panza actually is 
a governor, that my lord duke and my lady duchess can give, and have 
given the said government, and I have heard it said that the said Sancho 
Panza behaves himself most notably in it. Whether there be any en- 
chantment in this, or not, you may <uspate by yourselves. By the oath 
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I am going to take, which is, by the life of my parents who are livinsrt 
and whom I dearly love **, I Imow nothing, more of the matier." — ^** It 
may be so," replied the bachelor; "but dubiiai ^uffustiruis.** — ^*' Doubt 
who will," answered the page, '*the truth is what I tell you, and truth 
will always get above a lie, like oil above water. If you will not believe 
me, operwua credite et non verbis; come one of yotf gentlemen along 
with me, and you shall see with your eyes what you will not believe by 
the help of your ears." — ** That jaunt is for me," cried Sanchica. " Take 
me behind you, sir, upon your nag, I will go with all my heart to see my 
honoured father." — ** The daughters of governors," said the page, ** must 
not travel alone, but attended with coaches, litters and good store of ser- 
vants." — "Before Grod," answered Sanchica, "I can travel as well upon 
an ass's colt, as in a coach ; I am none of your fastidious, squeamish 
folks." — ••Peace, wench !" cried Teresa ; " you know not what you say, 
and the gentleman is in the right. According to reason, each thing in 
its season; when it was Sancho, Sancha; and when governor, Madam. 
Said I amiss, sir?" — "Madam Teresa says more than she imagines," re- 
plied the page ; "but pray give me to eat, and despatch me quickly, for I 
return home this night." — ** Come, sir," said the priest, " and do penance 
with me, for Madam Teresa has more good will than good cheer to wel- 
come so worthy a guest." 

The page refused at first, but at length thought it most for his good to 
Comply, and the priest veiy willingly took him home with him, that he 
might have an opportunity of enquiring at leisure after Don Quixote and 
his exploits. The bachelor offered Teresa to write answers to her letters ; 
but she would not let him meddle in her matters, looking upon him as 
somewhat of a wag. She preferred to give a roll of bread and a couple 
of eggs to a young noviciate friar, who could write, and who wrote for 
her two letters, one for her husband, the other for the duchess, and both 
of her inditing, and none of the worst recorded in this grand history, as 
will be seen hereafter. 
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To swear by the life of one's father and mother, was a form of oath very 
frequently used in Cervantes' time. 
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CHAPTER LI. 

OF THE PROORESS OF 8ANCH0 PANZa's OOVBRNMENT, WITH OTHER 

ENTERTAINING EVENTS. 

Losing sight of the page and Teresa for awhile, the history reverts to 
the husband of the latter. Day succeeded the night of the governor's 
round, which the sewer had passed without sleeping, his thoughts beioff 
taken up with the countenance, air, and beauty of the disguised damsel. 
The steward spent the remainder of it in writing to his Iprd^nd lady 
what Sancho Panza said and did, equally wonderinsr at his deeds and 
sayings, for his words and actions were intermixed with strong indications 
both of discretion and foilvr. In short, signor governor got up, and, by 
the direction of Doctor Ped[ro Recio, they gave him to break his fost ft 
little conserve and four draughts of cold water, which Sancho would 
gladly have exchanged for a piece of bread and a bunch of grapes. But, 
making a virtue of necessity, he submitted to it with sufficient grief to his 
soul and toil to his stomach ; Pedro Recio making him believe that light 
meals of light viands quicken the judgment, the properest thing that can 
be for persons appointed to rule and bear offices of dignity, in which 
there is not so much occasion for bodily strength as for that of the under- 
standing. By means of this sophistry, poor Sancho endured hunger to 
such a degree, that, inwardly, he cursea the government, and even him 
that gave it. 

However, with his hunger and his conserve, he sat in judgment that 
day ; and the first thing that offered was a question proposed by a stranger, 
in the presence of the steward and the rest of the acolytes. It was this : 
^ My lord, a main river divides the two parts of one lordship, and I beg 
my lord to be attentive, for it is a case or importance and somewhat diffi- 
cult. I say then that over this river stood a bridge, and at the head of 
this bridge a gallows, and a kind of court-house, in which there met com- 
monly four judges, whose office it was to give sentence according to a 
law enjoined by the owner of the river, of the bridge, and of the lordship ; 
this law was thus conceived : * Whoever passes over this bridge from one 
side to the other, must first take an oath whence he comes and what busi- 
ness he is fifoing about. If he swear true, let him pass, but if he tell a 
lie, he shaU die for it upmi the gallows, without any remission.' Thia 
law being known, and the rigorous conditions thereof, several persons 
passed over ; for, by what they swore, it was soon perceived that they 
swore the truth, and the judges accordingly allowed them to pass freely. 
Now it came to pass that a certain man to whom the question was put* 
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swore and said : * By the oath I have taken, I swear that I am going to 
die upon that gallows which stands yonder, and that this is my own busi- 
ness, and no other.' The judges deliberated upon the oath, and said, ' If 
we let this man pass freely, he swore a lie, and, by the law, he ought to 
die ; but if we hang him, he swore he went to die upon that gallows, and 
having sworn the truth, by the same law be ought to go free.' It is now 
demanded of my lord governor how tbe judges shall proceed with this 
man ; for they are still doubtful and undecided. Having been informed 
of the acuteness and elevation of your lordship's understanding, they have 
sent me to beseech your lordship, on their behalf, to give your opinion ia 
so intricate and doubtful a case." 

♦♦For certain," answered Sancho, "these gentfemen, the judges who 
sent you to me, mic^ht have saved themselves and you the labour, for I 
kftve more of the blunt than the acute, in me. Nevertheless, repeat me 
the business over again, that I may understand it : perhaps I may hit the 
mark." The querist repeated what he had said once or twice. Sancho 
then said, " In my opinion, this afliir may be briefly resolved, thus : the 
man swears he is gomg to die on the gallows ; if he is hanged, he swore 
the truth^nd, by the law established, ought to be free and pass the bridge ; 
if they do not hang him, he swore a lie, and, by the same law, ought to 
be hanged." — " It is just as signer governor says," rejoined the messen- 
ger, " and nothing more is wanting to the right stating and understanding 
of the case." — " I say then," replied Sancho, •* that they let pass that part 
of the man that swore the truth, and hang that part that swore a lie.; thus 
the conditions of the passage will be literally fulfilled." — ^**If so, signor 
governor," returned the querist, •* it will be necessary to divide the man 
into two parts, the false and the true, and if he be cut asunder, he must 
necessarily die. Thus there will not a tilde of the law be fulfilled. Yet 
there is an express necessity of fulfilling the law." — ** Come hither, honest 
man," answered Sancho. ** Either I am a very dunce, or there is as much 
reason to put this passenger to death as to let him live and pass the bridge ; 
for if the truth saves him, the lie equally condemns him. This being so, 
as it really is, I am of opinion that you tell those gentlemen who sent you 
to me that, since the reasons for condemning and acquitting him are equal, 
they let him pass freely, for it is always preferable lo do good rather than 
harm ; and this I would give under my hand, if I could write. More- 
over, in this case, I speak not out of my own head, but upon recollection 
of a precept given me, among many others, by my master Don Gtuixole, 
the night before I set out to be governor of this island ; which precept 
was, that when justice happens to be in the least doubtful,! should incline 
and lean to the side of mercy. God has been pleased to make me remem- 
ber it in the present case, in which it comes in so pat." — ** It does so," 
answered the steward, " and, for my part, 1 think Lycurgus himself, who 
gave laws to the Lacedemonians, could not have given a better judgment 
than that now given by the great Panza. Let us have no more hearings 
this morning, and I will give order that signor governor shall dine 
to-day much to his satisfaction." — "That is what 1 desire, and let us 
have fair play," cried Sancho. **Let me but dine, and bring me cases 
and questions never so thick, I will despatch them in the snuffing of a 
candle." 
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The 'Steward was as good as his word, making it a matter of cpnscience 
not to starve so discerning a governor. Besides, he intended to cotne to 
a conclusion with him that very night, and to play him the last trick he 
had in commission. 

It came to pass that after Sancho had that day dined, against all the 
rules and aphorisms of E^tor Tirteafuera, as the attendants were serving 
the dessert, a courier came with a letter from Don Cluixote to the govern 
nor. Sancho bid the secretary read it first to himself, and if there was 
nothing in it that required secrecy, to read it aloud. The secretary did 
so, and glancing over it, ** Well may it be read aloud,*' said he, ^ for what 
Signor Don Gtuixote writes to your lordship deserves to be printed and 
written in letters of gold ; the contents are these : 

IX)N QUIXOTE DS LA MANCHa's LETTER TO SANCHO PANZA, GOVERNOR' OF 

THE ISLAND OF BARATARIA. 

** Learn, friend Sancho, that though I expected to have heard news of 
your negligences and impertinences, I have had accounts of your discre- 
tion; for which I give particular thanks to Heaven, that can raise the 
poor from the dunghill'^, and make wise men of fools. I am told you 
govern as if you were a man, and are a man as if you were a beast ; such 
is the humility of your demeanour. But I would have you take notice* 
Sancho, that it is often expedient and necessary, for the sake of authority, 
to act in contradiction to tne humiUty of the heart; for the decent adorn- 
ing of the person in weighty employments must be conformable to what 
those offices require, and not according to the measure of that to which a 
man's own humble (Condition inclines him. Go well clad : a broomstick 
well dressed does not appear a broomstick. I do not mean that you 
should wear jewels or fine clothes, nor, being a judge, that you should 
dress like a soldier ; but that you should adorn yourself with such a habit 
as suits your employment, and such as is neat and handsomely made. 
To gain the goodwill of the people you govern, two things, among others, 
you must do ; the one is to be civil to all, though I have already told you 
this ; and the other, to take care that there be plenty, since nothing is so 
discouraging to the poor as hunger and deamess of provisions. 

'* Publish not many edicts ; when you do enact pragmatics and decrees, 
see that they be good ones, and above all, that they are well observed ; 
for edicts that are not kept are as if they had not been made,' and serv^ 
only to show that the prince, though he had wisdom and authority suffi- 
cient to make them, had not the courage to see them put in execution. 
And laws that intimidate and are not executed, become like the log king 
of the frogs, which terrified them at first, but in time they cont^mnea him 
and got upon his back. 

** Be a father to virtue, and a cruel stepfather to vice. Be not always 
severe, nor always mild, and choose tne mean betwixt these two ex- 
tremes ; for therein consists the main point of discretion. Visit the prisons, 
the shambles, the markets ; the presence of the governor, in such places, 
is of great importance. — Comfort the prisoners, that they may hope to be 
quickly despatched. — ^Be a bugbear to the butchers, who will then roakn 

Tsalmi. 
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their weights trae, and to the maiket-people for the same reason. «— Do 
not show yourself, though perchance you may be so, but I do notbeliera 
it, giveu to covetousness, to women, or gluttony ; for when the town, and 
especially those who have to do with you, find your ruling passion, by 
that they will play their engines upon you, till they have battered yoa 
down into the aepth of destruction. — ^View and re-view, consider and re- 
consider, the counsels and documents I gave you in writing before 3^00 
went hence to your government : you willsee now you will find in them, 
if you observe them, a choice supply to help to support you under the 
toils and difiSculties which governors meet with at every turn. — Write to 
your patrons the duke and duchess, and show yourself grateful, for ia- 
gratilude is the daughter of pride, and one of the greatest of sins. The 
person who is grateful to those that have done him good, shows thereby 
that he will be so also to God, who has already done, and is continually 
doing him so much good. 

*' My lady duchess has despatched a messenger, with your suit, and 
another present to your wife, Teresa Panza : we expect an answer every 
moment. I have heen a little out of order with a certain cat-clawing 
which befell me, not much to the advantage of my nose; but it was 
nothing ; if there are enchanters who persecute me, there are others who 
defend me. Let me know if the steward who is with you had any hand 
in the actions of the Trifaldi, as you suspected. Give me advice, from 
iifne to time, of all that happens to you, since the way is so short ; I have 
besides thoughts of quilting this idle life very soon ; for I was not born for 
it. A business has fallen out, which will, I believe, go near to bring me 
into disgrace with the duke and duchess. But though it afRicts me much. 
It afiects me nothing ; for, in short, I must comply with the rules of my 
profession rather than with their pleasure, according to the adage : ^micttn 
Plato, sed magia arnica Veritas. I write this in Latin, for I persuade 
myself you have learned it since you have been a governor. And so 
farewell ; and God have you in his keeping, that nobody may pity you. 

" Your friend, 
"Don CluixoTG de la Mancha.* 

Sancho listened with great attention to the letter, which was applauded 
and looked upon to be very judicious by all that heard it. Presently 
Sancho rose from the table, and, calling the secretary shut himself up with 
him in his chamber, resolved immediately to send an answer to his lord 
Don Gluixote. He bid the secretary, without adding or diminishing a 
tittle, to write what he should dictate. The scribe obeyed, and the an 
swer was to the following purpose : 

SANCHO PANZA's LETTER TO DON QUIXOTE DE LA MANCHA. 

*' CtuTETNBSB and pleasure, dear master of my soul, have been quite 
banished from me since I became a governor. The hurry of my business 
is so great, that I have not time to scratch my head, nor so much as to 

rire niy nails, therefore I wear them very long, which Grod remedy. This 
say, that your worship may not wonder, if hitherto I have given you no 
account of my well or ill being in this government, in vvnich I have. 
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hitherto, sufiered more hunger than when we two wandered about through 
woods aod detorts. 

** My lord duke wrote to me the other day, giving me advice that cer- 
tain spies were come into this island to kill me ; but, so far, I have been 
able to discover no other besides a certain doctor, who has a salary in this 
place for kiilin? as many governors as shall come hither. He caJis him- 
self Doctor Pedro Recio, and is a native of Tirteafuera ; ^ a name, before 
God, sufficient to make one fear dying by his hands ! This same doctor 
says he does not cure distempers when people have them, but prevents 
them from coming. Now the medicines he uses are diet upon diet, till 
he reduces the patient to bare bones, as if a consumption were not a worse 
malady than a fever. In short, he is murdering me by hunger, and I am 
dying of despite ; for, instead of coming to this government to eat hot and 
drink cool, and to recreate my body between Holland sheets upon beds 
of down, 1 am come to do penance, as if I were a hermit ; and, as I do it 
against my will, I verily think on the long run, the devil Will carry me 
away. 

** Hitherto I have touched no revenue nor taken any bribe, and I can- 
not imagine what it will end in ; for here I am told that the governors who 
come to this island, before they set foot in it, used to receive a good sum 
of money by way of present or loan from the people, and, moreover, that 
this is the custom with those who go to other governments, as well as 
with those who come to this. 

'" The night before last, as I was going the round, I met a very handp 
some damsel in man^s clothes, and her brother in woman's. My sewer 
fell in love with the girl, and has, he says, already made choice of her 
for his wife. I have chosen the brother for ray son-in-law. To-day we 
both intend to disclose our minds to their father, who is one Diego de la 
Liana, an hidalgo and an old Christian as much as one can desire. 

** I visit the markets, as your worship advises me. Yesterday, I found 
a woman who sold new hazel-nuts, and it was proved upon her that she 
had mixed with the new a bushel of old rotten ones. I confiscated them 
all to the use of the charity-boys, who well know how to distinguish thenif 
and sentenced her not to come into the market again for fifteen days. I 
am told I behaved bravely. What I can tell your worship, is that it is 
reported in this town that there is not a worse sort of people than your 
market-women, for they are all shameless, hard-hearted, and impuaent, 
and 1 verily believe it is so, by those I have seen in other places. 

*'As concerning my lady duchess's having written to my wife, Teresa 
Panza. and sent her the present your worship mentions, I am mightily 
pleased with it, and will endeavour to show my gratitude at a proper 
t\me and place. Pray kiss her honour's hands in my name, and tell her 
she has not thrown her favours into a rent sack, as time will show. I 
would not wish you to have any cross-reckonings of disgust with our 
patrons, the duke and duchess ; for, if your worship quarrels with them* 
It is plain it must redound to my damage ; and, since your worship ad- 
vises me not to be ungrateful, it will not be proper you should be so your- 
self to those who have done you so many favoure, and who have entert- 
tained you so generously i n their castle. 

•*« Vide note 538, ptge 208 of this Yoluma. 
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** The cat business I understand not ; but I suppose it must be one of 
those unlucky tricks the wicked enchanters are wont to play your wor- 
ship ; I shall know more when we meet. I would willingly send your 
worship something or other, but 1 cannot tell what, unless it be some little 
clyster-pipes, which they make in this island very curiously. If my em- 
ployment holds, I will look out for something to send, right or wrong ^. 
if my wife, Teresa Panza, writes to me, be so kind as to pay the postage, 
and send me the letter, for I have a mighty desire to know the estate of 
my house, my wife, and my children. And now, may God deliver your 
worship from evil-minded enchanters, and bring me safe and souna out 
of this government, which 1 doubt, for I expect to lay my bones here, 
considenng how Doctor Pedro Recio treats me. 

•* Your worship's servant, 
** Sancho Panza, the Governor." 

The secretary made up the letter, and despatched the courier with it 
immediately ; then, Sancho's mystifiers contrived among themselves how 
to put an end to his government. That evening Sancho spent in making 
some ordinances for the good government of that which he took to be an 
island. He decreed that there should be no monopolizers of provisions 
in the commonwealth, and that wines might be imported indifierently 
from any parts the merchant pleased, with this injunction ; that he should 
declare its growth, in order that a price might be set upon it according* 
to its goodness, character, and true value ; adding that whoever adul- 
terated it with water, or changed its name, should be put to death for it. 
He moderated the price of all sorts of hose and shoes, especially the 
latter, the current price of which he thought exorbitant^. He limited 
the wages of servants, which befgre travelled unbridled in the road of 
interest. He laid most severe penalties upon those who should sing las- 
civious and improper songs by day or by night. He decreed that no 
blind man should sing his miracles in verse, unless he produced an au- 
thentic testimony of the truth of them, esteeming most of those sung by 
that sort of people to be false, in prejudice to the true ones. He created 
an alguazil of the poor, not to persecute them, but to examine whether 
they were such or not ; for, under colour of feigned amputations and 
counterfeit sores, they are often sturdy thieves and hale drunkards. In 
short, he made such wholesome ordinances, that they are observed in 
that town to this day, where they are called : The Constitutions of the 
great Crovemor Sancho Pcanza. 

■* De haldat o de mangos. These words have double meanings : one, which 
means the skirts of a magistrate's robe, signified also the right to gather as a 
governor. The other, meaning the sleeves, signified at the same time present^ 
made at the great feasts in the year, as Christmas and New Years days, or on 
occasions of great public rejoicing, as the accession of a new king. Hence, the 
proverb : Buenos ton mangtu despues^ de Pasctui. 

••* We read in an economical author contemporary with Cervantes : " While 
of late years wheat has been selling at Segovia for its weight in gold, while 
house-rents have been as high as heaven at that and other towns, a pair of 
double soled shoes has fetched three reals (eighteen pence), and four at Madrid. 
At the present day, seven reals are boldly asked for the same article, nor will 
ihe vendor take less than six reals and a half. It is frightful to think where all 
this will stop." (MS. in Xh6 BibUUkefue Rayale^-Cod, 156, f. 64.) 
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CHAPTER LII. 



IN WHICH IS RELATED THE ADVENTURE OF THE SECOND DUENNA DOLO- 
RIDA, OTHERWISE CALLED DONNA RODRIGUEZ. 

CiD Hamet relates that Don Cluixote, healed of his scratches, began 
to think the life he led in the castle was against all the rules of knight- 
errantry which he professed ; therefore he resolved to ask leave of the 
duke and duchess to depart for Saragossa, the celebration of the tourna- 
ments drawing near, wherein he proposed to win the suit of armour, the 
usual prize at that festival. Being one day at table yith their excellen- 
cies, about to unfold his purpose and ask their leave, on a sudden there 
entered, at the door of the great hall, two women, as it afterwards ap- 
peared, covered from head to foot with mourning weeds. One of them 
coming up to Don Cluixote, threw herself at full length on the ground, 
and, incessantly kissing his feet, poured forth such dismal, deep, and 
mournful groans, that all who heard and saw her were confounded. 
Though the duke and duchess imagined it was some jest their servants 
were putting upon Don Gtuixote, yet seeing how vehemently the woman 
sighed, groaned, and wept, they were themselves in suspense, till the 
compassionate Don Gtuixote, raising her from the ground, prevailed with 
her to discover herself and remove the veil from before her tearful 
countenance. She obeyed, and discovered what they little expected to 
see, the face of Donna Rodriguez, the duenna of the house ; the other 
mourner was her daughter, who had been deluded by the rich farmer's 
son. All that knew her wondered, and the duke and duchess more than 
anybody. They took her for a soft fool, yet not to such a degree as to 
act so mad a part. At len^h Donna Rodriguez, turning to her lord and 
lady, humbly said : ** Be ^eased, your excellencies, to give me leave to 
confer a little with this gentleman, for so it behoves me to do to get suc- 
cessfully out of an unlucky business into which the presumption of an 
evil-minded bumpkin has brought me." The duke answered that he 
gave her leave, and that she might confer with Don Gtuixote as Jong as 
she pleased. She then, directing her face and speech to Don.Q,uixote, 
added : ^ It is not long, valorous knight, since I gave you an account 
how injuriously and treacherously a wicked peasant has used my dea« 
child, this unfortunate girl. You promised me to stand up in her de- 
fence, and see her righted. Now I understand that you are departing 
from this castle in quest of ffood adventures, which God send you 
Therefore my desire is that before you begin making your excursions on 
the highways, you would challenge this untamed rustic, and oblige him 
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to marry my daughter, in compliance with the promise he gave her to b* 
her husband before he had his will of her. To think to meet with jus- 
tice from my lord duke, is to look for pears upon an elm-tree, for the rea- 
sons I have already told your worship in private. So, Qod grant you 
worship much health, not forsaking; us." 

To these words Don Quixote replied, with much gravity and emphasis : 
*' Good madam duenna, moderate your tears, or rather dry them up, and 
spare your sighs. I take upon me the charge of seeing your daughter's 
wrong redressed, though it were better she had not been so easy in be- 
lieving the promises of lovers, who for the most part are very ready at 
promising, and very slow in performing. Therefore, with my lord duke's 
leave, I will depart immediately in search of this ungrack)U8 youth, and 
will find, and challenge, and kill him, if he refuse to perform his contract ; 
for the principal end of my profession is to spare the humble and chastise 
the proud : 1 mean to succour the wretched and destroy the oppressor." 
^ Tou need not give yourself any trouble*" answered the duke, '* to seek 
the rustic of whom this ^ood duenna complains, nor need you ask my 
permission to challenge him. Suppose him challenged, and leave it to 
me to give him notice of this challenge and make him accept it, and come 
and answer for hiigself at this castle of mine, where both smll &irly enter 
the lists, all the usual ceremonies be observed, and ezaa justice distri- 
buted to each, as is the duty of all princes who grant the lists to combil- 
ants within the bounds of their territories." — ''With this assuiance and 
with your grandeur's leave," replied Don Quixote, '* for this time I ve- 
nounce my gentility, lessen and demean myself to the lowneaa of the 
offender, and put myself upon a level with him, that he may be qualified 
to fight with me. So, though absent, I challenge and defy him, upon 
account of the injury he has done in deceiving this poor girl, who was a 
maiden, and by his fault is no longer such, and he shall either perform 
his promise of making her his wife, or die in the dispute." Immediately 
pulling offa glove, he threw it into the middle of the hall ; the duke took 
It up, repeating that he accepted the challenge in the name of his vassal, 
appointing the time to take place on the sixth day from that, the lists to 
be in the court of the castle ; the arms, those usual among knights, a 
lance, shield, laced suit of armour, and all the other pieces, without de- 
ceit, fraud, or talisman of any kind, being first viewed and examined by 
the judges of the field. *' But especially," he added, " it is necessary 
the good duenna and the naughty maiden commit the justice of their 
cause to the hands of Signor Don Quixote ; for otherwise nothing can be 
done, nor can the said challenge be duly executed." — ** I do commit it,'* 
answered the duenna. «'And I too," added the daughter, bashfully, 
shedding tears as she spoke. 

The day thus appointed, and the duke having resolved within himself 
what was to be done in the business, the two mourners went their way. 
The duchess ordered that henceforward they should be treated, not as 
their servants, but as lady adventurers who were come to her house to 
demand justice. So they had a separate apartment ordered them, and 
were served as strangers, to the amazement of the rest of the family, who 
knew not whither the folly and boldness of Donna Rodriguez and her 
ill-errant daughter drove. 
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While they were thus engaged in perfecting the joy of the least and 
giTing a good end to the dinner, there Ridden ly entered at the hall-door 
the page who had carried the letters and presents to Teresa Panza, wife 
of the governor Sancho Panza. The duke and duchess were much 
pleased at his arrival, heing desirous to know the success of his journey. 
They having asked him, the page replied he could not relate it so pub- 
licly nor in few words, and desired their excellencies would be pleased 
to adjourn it to a private audience, and in the mean time to entertain 
themselves with the letters. Pulling out a couple, he put them into, the 
hands of the duchess. The superscription of one was : ** For my lady 
duchess such a one, of I know not what place ;" and the other : ** To my 
husband Sancho Panza, governor of the island of Barataria, whom God 
grant more years than me." 

The duchess's cake was dough, as the sayingf is, till she had read her 
letter ; opening it, she run it over to herself, ana finding it mi^ht be read 
aloud, in order that the duke and the bystanders might hear it, she read 
what follows : 

TERESA PANZa's LETTER TO THE DUCHESS. 

** Joyfully and with great satisfaction, my dear lady, I received the letter 
your grandeur wrote me, and indeed I wished for it mightily. The 
fltriog of corals is very good, and my husband *s hunting-suit comes not 
ahoft of it. Our whole village is highly pleased that your ladyship has 
made my Sancho a governor, though nobody believes it, especially the 
piieflt and master Nicholas the barber, and Sampson Carrasco the bache- 
m. But what care I ? for, so long as the thing is so, and it really is, let 
each one say what he lists. Though, if I may own the truth, 1 should 
not have believed it myself, had it not been for the corals and the habit ; 
for everybody in this village think my husband a dunce, and take him 
from governing a flock of goats, cannot imagine what government he can 
be good for. Grod be his guide, and speed him as he sees best for his 
chiMren ! I am resolved, dear lady of my soul, with your ladyship's 
leave, to bring this good day home to my house, and hie me in court to 
loll it in a coach, and burst the eyes of a thousand people that envy me 
already. Therefore I beg your ladyship to order my husband to send 
me a little money, and let it be enough ; for, at court, expenses are great. 
Bread there sells for a real, and flesh for thirty maravedis the pound, 
which is a judgment. If he is not for my going, let him send me word 
in time, for my feet are in motion to begin my journey. My gossips and 
neighbours tell me that, if I and my daughter go fine and stately at court, 
my husband will be known by me more than I by him, for folks to be 
sure will ask : ' What ladies are those in that coach V and a footman of 
ours will answer: *The wife and daughter of Sancho Panza, governor 
of the island of Barataria.' In this manner Sancho will be known, and 
I shall be esteemed, and to Rome for every thinjpr'^^ I am as sorry as 
sorry can be, that there has been no gathering oi acorns this year in our 
village. I however send your highness about half a peck, which I went 

*** A very common expression at the time when Rome dispensed all indol* 
gences and pardons. 
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TERESA FANZa's LETTER TO HER Ul'BBA 

'■Judge or the stuisfactioo 1 experienced, dea 
(he receipt of your letter. 1 vow and swear ti 
Cniholic Chrislian, thai I was within iwo fioger 
with joy. Look you, brother, when I cuno 
governor, raethought I should have dropped o 
Dess; for you know it is usually said that suddt 
Bs excessive grief. Your daughter Saiichica go 
for pure ecstasy. I had before my eyes (he a 
corals sent by my lady duchess about ray necl 
hands, and the bearer of ihera present ; end, fo 
thought all [ saw and touched was a dream ; foi 
a goatherd should come to he a governor of is Ian 
my mother used to say thai one must live lone t 
because [ think to see more if 1 live lontrei; la 
see you a fanner-pen era I or a collector of the c 
though the devil carries away him that abuses th 
and fingering of money. My lady duchess will 
go to court. Consider of this, and let me know 
to do you credit there by riding in a coach. 

" The curate, the barber, the bachelor, and ei 
believe you are a governor, and say thai it is all i 
chanimeQi. Uke alfthe rest of your master Don Gi 
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my siring of cotais, and conn^"- >■ 
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ducats, which they paid him heforehand, and he worked eight days, at 
the end of which he made nothing of it ; he said he could not hit upon 
painting such trumpery. He returned the money, and, for all that, he 
marries under the title of a good workman. It is true he has already 
quitted the pencil and taken the spade, and goes to the field like a gen- 
tleman. Pedro Lobo^s son has taken orders and shaven his crown, in 
order to be a priest. Minguilla, Minco Silvato's niece, has heard of it, 
and is suing him under a promise or marriage. Evil tongues do not 
stick to say she is with child by him ; but he denies it with both hands. 
We have had no olives this year, nor is there a drop of vinegar to be had 
in all this town. A company of foot-soldiers passed through here ; by 
the way, they carried off three girb. I will not tell you who they are ; 
perhaps they will return, and somebody or other will not fail to marry 
them with all their faults. Sanchica makes bone-lace ; she gains eight 
maravedis a day, which she drops into a till-box to help towards household 
stuff; but, now that she is a governor's daughter, you will give her a 
fortune, and she need not work for it. The fountain in oyir market-place 
is dried up, and a thunder-bolt fell upon the gallows ; there may they all 
light. I expect an answer to this, and your resolution about my going to 
court. Now, may Grod keep you more years than myself, or as many, 
for I would not willingly leave you in this world behind me. 

" Your Wife, 

**Terb8a Panza. 

The kuters caused much laughter, applause, esteem and admiration. 
To pot the seal to the whole, amved the courier who brought that which 
Sancho sent to Don Quixote, which was also publicly read ; but this oc- 
casioned the governor's simplicity to be matter of doubt. The duchess 
retired to learn of the page what had befallen him in Sancho's village, 
and the page related the whole very particularly, without leaving a cir- 
cumstance unrecited. He gave the duchess the acorns, and also a cheese, 
which Teresa gave him for a very good one, even better than those of 
Tronchon. The duchess received it with great satisfaction, and now we 
will leave them in high good humour to relate how ended the govern- 
ment of the great Sancho Panza, the flower and mirror of all insulary 
governors. 
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CHAPTER LIII. 

OF THE TOILSOHB KND AND CONCLUSION OF 8ANCB0 FANZA's GOVCIUf- 

lOBNT. 

Calmly to think that, in this life, the things thereof will continue 2lU 
ways in the same state, is a vain expectation. On the contrary, the whole 
seems to be going round, I mean in a circle. The spring is succeeded by 
the summer, the summer by the autumn, the autumn by the winter, and 
the winter by the spring again ; and thus time rolls round with a con- 
tinual wheel. Human life only posts to its goal, and swifter than time 
itself, without hope of renewal, unless in the next, which is limited by no 
bounds. This is the reflection of Cid Hamet, the Mahometan philosopher : 
for finally, many* without the light of faith, and merely by natural instinct, 
have discovered, the transitory and unstable condition of the present life, 
and the eternal duration of that which is to come. But here our author 
speaks with respect to the swiftness with which Sancho's government 
ended, perished, dissolved and vanished into smoke and shadow. 

Sancho being in bed the seventh night of the days of his government, 
not satiated with bread nor wine, but with sitting m judgment, deciding 
causes, and promulgating pragmatics, and sleep, in spite of hunger, be- 
ginning to close his eye-lids, he heard so great a noise of bells and voices, 
that he verily thought the whole island had been sinking. He sat up in 
bed, and listened attentively to guess the cause of so great an uproar. 
But so far was he from guessing, that, the din of an infinite number of 
trumpets and drums joining the noise of the bells and voices, he was in 
greater confusion and more fear and dread than at first. Jumping hastily 
off his bed, he slipped on his slippers, because of the dampness of the 
floor, and, without putting on his night-gown, or anything like it, he went 
out at bis chamber-door. Instantly he perceived more than twenty per- 
sons coming along a gallery with Ughted torches in their hands and their 
swords drawn, all crying aloud : ''Arm, arm, my lord governor, arm ! an 
infinite number of enemies have entered the island, and we are undone, 
if your conduct and valour do not succour us.** With this noise and up- 
roar they came to where Sancho stood, astonished and stupified with what 
he heard and saw. When they were come up to him, one of them said, 
** Make haste to arm yourself, my lord, unless you would be ruined, and 
the whole island with you." — ^ What have I to do with arming," replied 
Sancho, *' who know nothing of arms or succours ? It were better to leave 
these matters to my master Don Quixote, who will despatch them and 
secure us in a trice. But, sinner that I am, I understand nothing at aL 
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of these huriy-burliea."— "Ahcli, signor goTcmor," cried anHber, " what 
&int>beaitednen is this! Hasten to arm joaiself, sir, for here we briD([ 
you veapons offeDsive and defensive, and come forth to the markei-place, 
and be our leader aod our csptain. since you ouo'ht to be so, as being our 
governor." — "Aim me then, in Heaven's name, replied Ssncho. 

Instantly they brought him a coupio of old (argets, which tbey bad 
purposely provided, and clapped them over bis shirt, not aufiering him to 
put OR any other earment, the one before and the other behind. They 
thrust his arms through certain botes tbey twd made in tbem, and lied 
them well wiib cord, insomuch that bo remained walled and boarded ap 
straight lilie a spindle, without being able to bend his knees or walk (me 
single step. Tbey put a lance into his hand, upon which he leaned, to 
keep himself upon his feet. Thus accoutred they desired htm to march 
and lead and encoura^ tbem all, as, he being iheir north-pole, their 
lantern, and their morning star, their affairs could not fail to have a pros- 
perous issue. " How should I march T wretch that I am," answered 
Sancho, " when I cannot siir my knee-pans t for I am hindered by these 
boards, which press bo close and bard upon my flfsh. Your only way 
is, to carry me in ynur arms, and lay me athwart or set me upric'ht in 
some postern ; I will maintain it either with my lance or my body." — 
" Fie, signor governor," cried another. " it is more fear than the targets 
that hinders your marching. Have done, for shame, and bestir j'ourself, 
for it is lale, the enemy increases, the cry grows louder and the danger 
bocomes more urgent. 

At these persuasions and reproaches the poor governor tried to stir; 
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bat it Mras only to fall down with such violence, that he thought he had 
dashed himself to pieces. He lay like a tortoise enclosed and covered 
with his shell, or like a flitch of biacon between two trays, or like a boat 
with the keel upwards upon the sand. Though they saw him fall, the 
jesting rogues had not the least compassion on him ; on the contrary, put- 
ting out their torches, they reinforced the clamour and reiterated the 
alarm, with such hurry and bustle, trampling over poor Sancho, and 
giving him an hundred thwacks upon the targets, that, if he had not 
gathered himself up and shrunk in his head between the bucklers, it had 
gone hard with the poor cfovemor, who, crumpled up in that narrow com- 
pass, sweated and sweated again, and recommended himself to God from 
the bottom of his heart to deliver him from that danger. Some stumbled, 
othera fell over him ; and one there was who, getting a-top of him in- 
stalled himself there for a good while ; thence, as from a watch-tower, he 
commanded the troops, and cried in a loud voice: ''This way, brave 
boys ; here the enemy charges thickest ; guard that postern ; shut yon 
gate ; down with those scaling-ladders : this way with your cauldrons of 
resin, pitch and burning oil ; oarricade the streets with wool-packs." In 
abort, he named, in the utmost hurry, all the necessary implements and 
engines of war, used in defence of a city assaulted. The poor battered 
8ancho, who, trampled under foot, heard and bore all, said to himself : 
** O ! if it were Heaven's good pleasure that this island were once lost 
and I could see myself either dead or out of this great strait !'* Heaven 
heard his petition : and, when he least expected it, he heard voices cry- 
ing : " Victory, Victory ! the enemy is routed ! Rise, signor governor ; 
enjoy the conquest and divide the spoil, taken from the foe by the valour 
of that invincible arm." — "Let me be lifted up," said the dolorous 
Sancho, with a doleful voice. They helped him to rise, and, when he 
was got upon his legs, he said : " May all the enemies I have vanquished 
be nailed to my forehead. I will divide no spoils of enemies, but entreat 
and beseech some friend, if I have any, to give me a draught of wine, 
for I am almost choked, and dry up this sweat, for I am melting away 
into water." They rubbed him down ; they brought him wine ; they 
untied the target ; he sat down upon his bed, and swooned with the fright, 
surprise, and fatigue he had undergone. 

Those who had played him the trick began to be sorry they had laid 
it on so thick ; but Sancho*s coming to himself moderated the pain they 
were in at his fainting away. He asked what o'clock it was ; they told 
him it was day-break. He held his peace ; and without saying any thin^ 
more began to dress himself, keeping the profoundest silence. They an 
stared at him, in expectation what would be the issue of his dressing him- 
self in such haste. He at last finished dressing himself; and by little 
and little ffor he was so bruised he could not do it hastily), he took the 
way to tne stable, every body present folbwing him. Approaching 
Dapple, he embraced him, and gave him a kiss of peace on the forehead : 
and not without tears in his eyes, he said : " Come hither, my com- 
panion, my friend, and partner in my fatigues and miseries. When I 
consorted with thee, and had no other thoughts but the care of mending 
thy furniture and feeding thy little carcase, happy were my hours, my 
days, and my years. But, smce I forsook thee and mounted upon the 
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towers (rf' ambitioQ and pride, a thousmd miKiiea, a thousand toils, bihI 
Tonr thouaaod dbquieU, have eolered into my soul." Wbile he was 
talking thus, fiancho went od pannelling bis asa, without any body's say* 
ing a word to him. Dapple being pannelled, he got upon him with gieat 
pain and heaviness, and. directing his speech to the BiewHrd, the secre- 
tary, ihe sewer, Doctor Pedro Recio, and many others that were present, 
he said : "Give way, gentlemen, and suffer me to return to my ancient 
liberty ; suffer me 10 seek my past life, that 1 may rise aeain from thia 
present death. I was not bom to be a governor, nor to defend islands or 
cities fromeuemiasibat BssBuh them. I hetterunderstand how to plough 
and dig, how to prune and diess vines, than how to give laws and defend 
provinces or kingdoms. Saint Peter is well at Rome ; I mean that no* 
thing becomes a man so well as the employment he was born for. la 
my band a sickle is better than a governor's sceptie. I had rather have ' 
my stomach full of my own onion porridge than be subject to thQ 
mtsery of an impertinent physician who kills me with hunger; I ba4 
rather lay myself down under the shade of an oak in summer, and equip 
myself with a double sheep-skin jerkin in winter, at my liberty, than lie, 
under the slavery of a government, betweeu hoHand sheets and be clothed 
in sables. Gentlemen, Qod be with you, and tell my lord duke that 
naked was I born, naked I am ; I neither win nor lose : I mean that with- 
out a penny came I to this government, and without a penny do I quit )(, 
ibe direct reverse of governors of other islands. Give way and (el xa0 
pass ; let me begone to plaster myself, for I verily believe afl my ribs Bta 
broken, thanks lo the enemies who have been trampling upon me all 
night long." — " It must not be so, signor governor," cried Doctor Pedro 
Recio ; "1 will give your lordship a drink, good against falls and bruises, 
29* 



342 DON QUIXOTE. 

that shall presently restore you to your former health and yifirour. As to 
the eatJDff part, I gire you my word I will amend that, and let you eat 
abundantly of whatever you have a mind to." — *' You puke too lato ■"," 
answered Sancho ; ^ I will as soon stay as turn Turk. Nay, nay, these 
are not tricks to be played twice. Before God, I will no more continue in 
this, nor accept of any other government, though it were served up to me 
in a covered dish, than I will fly to heaven without wings. I am of the 
race of the Panzas, who are all headstrong ; and if they once cry no, no 
It shall be in spite oi aU the world "*. In this stable let the pismire s wings 
remain, that raise me up in the air, to be exposed a prey to martlets and 
other small bird^'*'^. Return we to walk upon plain ground, with a plain 
foot, and if it be not adorned with pinked Cordovan shoes, it will not want 
for hempen sandals ***. Every sheep with its like, and stretch not your 
feet beyond your sheet, and so let me begone, for it grows late." 

The steward said : <* Signer governor, we will let your lordship depart 
with all our hearts, though we shall be very sorry to lose you, for your 
judgment and christian procedure oblige us to desire your presence ; but 
YOU know that every governor is bound, before he leaves the place he 
has governed, to dwell out his residence '''. When your lordship has 
rendered account of the ten days you have held the government, you shall 
depart, and God's peace be with you." — " Nobody can require this of 
me," answered Sancho, ** but whom my lord duke shall appoint. To 
him I am going, and to him it shall be given exactly. Besides, departing 
naked as I do, there needs surely no other proof of my having governed 
like an angel." — ** Before Heaven, the great Sancho is in the right," 
cried Doctor Pedro Recio; "and I am of opinion we should let him go, 
ibr the duke will be infinitely glad to see him." 

They all consented, and suffered him to depart, offering first to bear 
him company, and to furnish everything he aesired for the use of his 
person and the conveniency of his journey. Sancho said he desired only 
a little barley for his ass, and half a cheese and half a loaf for himseU; 
as, since the way was so short, he stood in need of nothing more, nor any 
other provision. They all embraced him, and he, weeping, embraced 
them again, and left them in admiration as well at his discourse, as at his 
ao resolute and discreet determination. 

*** Tarde piache (for pitutt)^ is a proverbial phrase, which originated as followi : 
it is related that a student, eating boiled eggs, swallowed one so stale, that the 
ohicken was already formed in it ; he hea^d it cry as it passed down his throat, 
and contented himself with saying gravely : " You pukt too laU.^^ 

*** There is in this passage an untranslatable jeu de mots on tumez^ which meant 
mat pmrt and no in the plural, and paru^ peers. 

"^ In allusion to this proverb : THm ant received wingt and the birds ate them i^. 

"^ J^argatatf the ordinary covering of the legs and feet of the Spanish 
peasantry. 

"* In Spain and America, the viceroys, governors, and financial agents are 
obliged, on quitting their employment, to reeide a certain time to make up their 
accounts. 
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CHAPTER LIV. 



WHICH TBEAT8 OF MATTBBS RKLATINO TO THIS HISTORY, AND TO NO 

OTHER. 

In order to see how the adventure would end, the duke and duchess 
resolved that Don duixote's challenge of their vassal for the eause men- 
tioned, should go forward ; and though the younff man was in Flandersy 
whither he was fled to avoid having Donna Roariguez for his mother- 
in-law, the^ gave orders for putting in his place a Ghiacon lacquey, 
called Tosilos, instructing him previously in every thing he was to do. 
About two days after, the duke told Don Quixote that his opponent would 
be there in four days, and present himself in the lists, armed as a knight, 
and would maintain that the damsel lied by half the beard, and even by 
the whole beard, if she said he had given her a promise of marriage. 
Don Quixote was highly delighted with the news, and promised himself 
to do wonders upon the occasion, esteeming it a special happiness, that an 
opportunity offered of demonstrating to their ^ndeurs how far the valour 
of his puissant arm extended. Therefore with pleasure and satisfaction 
he waited the four days, which in the account of his impatience, were 
four hundred ages. Let us let them pass, as we let pass many other 
thin^ and attend upon Sancho, who between glad and sorry, was 
making the best of his way upon Dapple towards his master, whose cooh 
pany he preferred to being governor of all the islands in the world. 

Now, he had not gone far from the island of his government, for he 
never gave himself the trouble to determine whether it was an island, city, 
town, or village, that he governed, when he saw, coming along the road, 
six pilgrims with their staves, being of those foreigners who ask aims 
singing. And as they drew near to nim, these pilgrims placed themselves 
in a row, and raising their voices all together, oegan to sing in their lan- 
guage what Sancho could not understand ; only one woi3, which they 
distinctly pronounced, he knew to si^ify oAns, whence he concluded that 
alms were what they begged in their songs ; as he was, according to Cid 
Hamet, extremely charitable, he took the half loaf and half cheeso out of 
his wallet and gave it them, making signs to them that he had nothing 
else to give them. They received it very willingly, and cried : »* Gueb, 
Guelt *"." — *' I do not understand you," answered Sancho ; ^ what is it 
you would have, good people ?** Then one of them pulled out of his bo- 
som a pofse, and showed it Sancho, whence he understood that they 
asked for money. But Sancho, putting his thumb to bis throat, and ei« 
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"* From the Germao word ghtU^ which meant silver. 
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tending his hand upward, gave them to undeiatand he had not a penny 
of money, and spurring hia ass he broke through them. But, as he 
passed by, one of them who had viewed him with much attention, caught 
iiold of him, and throwing his arms about his waist, with a loud voice, 
and in venr good Castilian, cried : ** God be my aid ! what is it I see ^ 
,l8 it possiole I have in my arms my dear friend, and good neighbour 
Sancho Panza? Yes, certainly I have, for I am neiuer asleep nor 
drunk." Sancho was surprised to h^ar himself called by his name, and 
to find himself embraced by the stranger pilcrim. He viewed him earn- 
estly a good while, without speaking a word, but he could not call him 
to mind. The pilgrim perceiving his suspense, said i ** How ! is it 
possible, brother Sancho Panza, you do not know your neighbour Ricote, 
the Morisco shop-keeper of your village ?" Then Sancho, observing him 
more attentively, bep^n to recdlect him, and at last remembered him per- 
fectly. Without alighting from his beast, he threw his arms about his 
neck and said : ** Who the devil, Ricote, should know you in this disguise ? 
Tell me how came you so Frenchified ? and how dare you venture to re- 
turn to Spain, where, if you are known and caught, it will fare but ill 
with you ?"— -^' If you do not discover me, Sancho," answered the pilgrim, 
** I am safe enough, for in this garb nobody can know me ; but let us 
go out oi the road to yonder poplar grove, where my comrades have « 
mind to dine and take their siesta. You shall eat with them, for they 
are a very good sort of people, and I shall have an opportunity to tell 
you what has befallen me since I departed from our village, in obedience 
to his majesty's proclamation, which so rigorously threatened the miserable 
people ot our nation, as you must have heard ''^." 

••' Ceryantes speaks, in this chapter, of the most important of the events that 
he witnessed, the expulsion of the Moors. Subsequent to the capitulation of 
Grenada, in 1492, a number of Moors, still Mussulmans, remained in Spain. 
But the missions that were deputed amongst them were soon succeeded by per- 
flations; and finally a decree of Charles V., dated the 4th of April, 1525, com- 
manded all Moors to receive baptism under pain of banishment The Christians 
converted by force were thenceforth called Jfortscos, by which name they were 
distinguished from the old ChriMtians. In the reign of Philip II., more than this 
al^uratiott was exacted : in 1556, they were forbidden by a pragmatic the use of 
tbeir own language, costume, ceremonies, slaves, baths, and even their names. 
These tyrapnioal measures, put in practice with merciless rigour, provoked the 
long revolt known as the RtbtUion of the Moon^ which held in check all Philip 
n.*s power, and was only quelled in 1570, by the victories of Don Juan of Austria. 
The conquered Moriscot were dispersed over all the Provinces of the Peninsula ; 
but the fkllen race continuing to increase and prosper through persevering in- 
dustry, political reasons were found for frightening those who were not suffi- 
ciently affected by the religious fanaticism let loose against them. An edict of 
Philip III., decreed in 1609, and executed the following year, commanded the 
total expulsion of the Moritcos. From twelve to fifYeen thousand of the unfor^ 
tnnate race were driven from Spain, and the few who survived this horrible 
persecution sought refuge in foreign lands under concealed origins. Thus Spain, 
already depopulated by emigrations to America, deprived herself (like France 
at a later period by the revocation of the edict of Nantes) of her most industrious 
inhabitants, who went to swell the troops of Barbary pirates with which her coasts 
were infested. (Vide Ettai iur V JiUtoire du jSrabes et det Mores <f Etpagnt^ 
appendix to Vol. II.) Notwithstanding the guarded expressions of Cervantes, 
it is easy to see that all his sympathy is on the side of the oppressed people. 
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Sancho consented, and Rieote having spoken to the rest of the pilgrims, 
they turned aside towards the poplar grove, which they saw at a distance, 
fiur enough out of the high road. They flung d6wn their staves, and 
putting oflT their pilgrim's weeds, remained in their jackets. They were 
ail genteel young feliows, excepting Rieote, who was pretty well advanced 
in years. They all carried .wallets, which, as appeared afterwards, were 
well provided with provocatives, calculated to incite to thirst at two leagues 
distance. They laid themselves aionc^ on the ground, and making the 
grass their table-cloth, they spread their bread, salt, knives, nuts, slices of 
cheese, and clean bones of gammon of bacon, which, if they would not 
bear picking, did not forbid being sucked. They produced also a kind 
of black ragout called eabial^ made of the roes of fish, a mat awakener 
of thirst. There wanted not olives, though dry, and without any sauce, 
yet savoury and well preserved. But, what carried the palm in this 
banquet was six skins of wine, each producing one out of his wallet. 
Even honest Rieote, who had transformed himself from a Moor, into a 
German or Dutchman, pulled out his, which for bigness might vie with 
the other five. Now they began to eat with the highest relish and much 
at their leisure, dwelling upon the taste of every bit they took upon the 
point of a knife, and very little of each thing. Soon after, they all toge- 
ther lifted up their arms and their bottles into the air, mouth applied to 
mouth, and their eyes nailed to heaven, as if they were taking aim at it ; 
in this posture, waving their heads from side to side in token of the 
pleasure they received, they continued a good while, transfusing the 
entrails of the skins into their own stomachs. Sancho beheld all this, and 
was nothing grieved thereat. On the contrary, in compliance with the 
proverb he very well knew: When you are at Rome^ do as they do ai 
Ronie, he demanded of Rieote the bottle, and took bis aim as the others 
had done, and with not less relish. Four times the skins bore being 
caressed ; but for the fifth, it was not to be done ; for they were now as 
empty and as dry as a rush, which struck a damp upon the mirth they 
had hitherto shown. One or other of them, from time to time, would take 
Sancho by the right hand and say : ^^Espagnoli y tttdesqui, into uno bon 
compagtio.*^ And Sancho would answer: "-Son compagno^ jura JH*^ 
Then he burst out into a fit of laughter, which held him an hour, without 
his remembering at that time any thing of what had befallen him in his 
government ; for cares have commonly but very little jurisdiction over the 
time that is spent in eating and drinking. Fmally, the making an end 
of the wine, was the beginning of a sound sleep, which seized them all, 
upon their very board and table-cloth. Only Ricote and Sancho remained 
awake, having drunk less, thoufifh eaten more, than the rest. They two, 
going aside, sat them dowft at the foot of a beech, leaving the pilgrims 
buried in a sweet sleep, and Ricote, laying aside his Monsco, said what 
follows in pure Castilian : 

** You well know, O Sancho, my neighbour and friend, how the pro« 
clamation and edict which his majesty commanded to be published against 
those of my nation struck a dread and terror into us all. At least into me 
it did, in such sort, that methought the rigour of the penalty was already; 
executed upon me and my children before the time limited for our departs 
ure from Spain. I provided therefore, as I thought, like a wise man who, 
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knowing that at such a time tbe house he li?n in will be taken from him« 
secures another to remoye to ; I say I left ou/ town alone and without my 
family t to find out a place whither I might conveniently carry them, with* 
out that hurry in which the rest went away. In efl^ I well saw, as did 
all the wisest amongst us, that those proclamations were not bare thieat- 
enings, as some pretended they were, but efl^ual Jaws, and such as 
would be put in execution at the appointed time. What confirmed roe 
in the belief of this, was my knowing the mischievous extravagant de- 
signs of our people, which were such that, in my opinion, it was a divine 
inspiration that moved his majesty to put so brave a resolution in practice. 
Not that we were all culpable, for some of us were steady and true Chris- 
tians ; but these were so few that they could not be compared with those 
thiyt were otherwise, and it is not prudent to nourish a serpent in one's 
bosom, by keeping one's enemies within doors. In short, we were justly 
punished with the sentence of banishment, a soft and mild one m the 
opinion of some, but to us the most terrible that can be inflicted. Wherever 
we are, we weep for Spain ; for, in short, here we were bom, and this is 
our native counuy. We nowhere find the reception our misfortunes re- 
quire. Even in Barbary and all other parts of Africa, where we expected 
to be received, cherished, and made much of, there it is we are most neg- 
lected and misused. We knew not our happiness till we lost it ; and 
80 'great is the desire almost all of us have to return to Spain, that most 
of mose, and they are not a few, who can speak the language like myself, 
forsake their wives and children and come back again, so violent is the 
love they bear it ! Now I know by experience the truth of the common 
saying, that * sweet is the love of one's country.' I went away, as I said, 
from our town ; I entered into France, and though there I met with a 
good reception, I had a desire to see other countries. I went into Italy, 
and thence into Grermany, and there I thought we might live more at 
liberty, the natives not standing much upon niceties, and every one living 
as he pleases, for, in most parts of it, there is liberty of conscience. I 
took a house in a vilia^ near Augsburgh, but soon left it and joined com- 

gBiny with these pilgnms, who come in great numbers every year into 
pain to visit its holy places, which they look upon as their indies, and 
a certain gain and sure profit. They travel almost the kingdom over, and 
there is not a village but they are sure of getting meat and drink in it, 
and a real at least in money. At the end of their journey they go off 
with above a hundred crowns clear, which, being changed into gold, they 
carry out of the kingdom, either in the hollow of their staves, or in tfaie 
patches of their weeds, or by some other sleiffht they are masters of, and 
get safe into their own country, in spite of all the oflicers and searchers 
of the passes and ports where money is registered '^, Now, my desi^, 
Sancho, is to carry ofl* the treasure I left buried, (it being without Vie 

** Another writeri contemporary with Cervantes, Cbristoval de Herrera, had 

■aid a few years earlier : ** We must hinder the French and Germans 

from travelling throogh these kingdoms and taking away our money, Ibr all the 
people of this kind and of this habit do carry* it away. It is said that in France 
parents promise for dowry for their daughters what they ahall bring back from 
their journey to Saint James of Compostella, there and .back, as if they were going 
a voyage to the Indies *' {Anparo <U pobrii.) 
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town I can do it whb the len danger,) and to write or go over to my wife 
and daughter, who I know are in Algiers, and contnTe how to bring them 
to some port of France, and thence carry them into GermiMiy, where we 
will wait and see how Ood will be pleased to dispose of us. I know for 
certain that Ricota, my daughter, and Francises Ricote, my wife, are Ca- 
tholic Christians, and, though I am not altogether such, yet I am more of 
the Christian than the Moor ; and I constantly pray to God to open the 
eyes of my understanding, and make me know in what manner I ought 
to serve him. But what I wonder at is that my wife and daughter should 
rather go into Barbary than into France, where they might have lived as 
Christians.^ 

^ Look you, Ricote," answered Sancho, ** that perhaps was not at their 
choice, because Juan Tiopeyio, vour wife's brother, who carried them 
away, being a rank Moor, would certainly go where he thought it best 
to stay. I can tell you another thing, which is, that I believe it is in vain 
for you to look for the money you left buried, because we had news that 
your brother-in-law and your wife had abundance of pearls and a great 
deal of money in gold taken from them, as not having been registered." 
** That may be," replied Ricote ; ** but I am sure, Sancho, they did not 
touch my hoard, fori never discovered it to them, fearing some mischance. 
Therefore, Sancho, if you will go along with me and help me to carry it 
off and conceal it, I will give you two hundred crowns, with which you 
may relieve your wants ; for you know I am not ignorant that they are 
many." — ** I would do it," answered Sancho, ** but that I am noi at all 
covetous ; had I been so, I quitted an employment this very morning out 
of which I could have made the walls of my house of gold, and, before 
six months had been at an end, have eaten in plate. For this reason, 
and because I think I should betray my kinc^ by favouring his enemies, 
I will not go with you, though, instead of two hundred crowns, you should 
lay me down four hundred upon the nail." — " And what employment is 
it you have quitted, Sancho T' demanded Ricote. ** I left being governor 
of an island, answered Sancho, " and such an one as, in faith,, you will 
scarcely meet with its fellow within three leagues."—-'* And where is 
this island?" demanded Ricote. "Where!" answered Sancho; "two 
leagues from hence, and it is called the island of Barataria."— " Peace, 
Sancho," rejoined Ricote, " isknds are out at sea, and there are no islands 
on the main land."— *» No I** replied Sancho; **I tell you, friend Ricote, 
that I left it this very morning, and yesterday I was m it, governing at 
my pleasure, like a Sagittarius. But, for ail that, I quilted it, looking 
upon the office of governor to be a very dangerous thing." — *^ And what 
have you got by the government ?" asked Ricote. *' I have got," an- 
swered Sancho, " this experience, to know I am fit to govern nothing bat 
a herd of cattle, and that the riches got in such governments are got at 
the expense of one's ease- and sleep, yea, and of one's sustenance ; tor, in 
Jffislands, governors eat but little, especially if they have physicians to look 
^ after their health." — "I understand you not, Sancho," said Ricote; "and 
all you say seems to me extravagant. Who the devil should give you 
islands to govern ? Are there wanting men in the world abler than you 
are to be governors ? Hold your peace, Sancho, recall your senses, and 
consider whether you will go along with me, as I said, to help roe take 
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up the treasure I left buried, for, in truth, it may Tery Well be called a 
treasure. I will give you wherewithal to live, as I have already told 
you.'* — ^' And ^ave told you, Ricote," replied Sancho, *' that I wiU not ; 
be satisfied that I will not discover you, and go your way in God's name, 
and let me go mine, for I know the proverb : *• What is weU got may 
meet with disaster, and what is ill got destroys both itself and its master.' " 
** I will: not urge you farther, Sancho," rejoined Ricote ; *' but, tell me, 
were you in our town when my wife and daughter and my brother-in-law 
went away ?" — '• Was I ? ay, answered Sancho, •• and I can teJl you 
that your daughter went away so beautiful that all the town went out to 
see her, and every body said she was the finest creature in the world. 
She went away weeping, and embraced all her friends and acquaintance, 
and all that came to see her, and desired them all to recommend her to 
God and to our Lady his mother. And this so feelingly, that she made 
me weep, who am no great whimperer. In fiiith, many had a desire to 
conceal her, or to go and take her away upon the road ; but the fear of 
transgressing the king's command restrained them. Don Pedro Grego- 
rio '^, the rich heir, you know, showed himself the most afiected, and they 
said he was passionately in love with her. In point of fact, since she 
went away, he has never been seen in the village, and we all think he 
followed to steal her away. But, hitherto, nothing farther is known." 
** I always suspected," said Ricote, ^ that this gentleman was smitten with 
my daughter ; but, trustinj^ to the virtue of my Ricota, it gave me no 
trouble to find he was in K)ve with her ; for you must haver heard, San- 
cho, that the Moorish women seldom or never mingle in love with old 
Christians ; and my daughter who, as I believe, minded religion more 
than love, little regarded this rich heir's courtship." — ** God grant it," 
replied Sancho ; "for it would be very ill for them both. But let me be- 
gone, friend Ricote ; I intend to be to-night with my master Don Cluix- 
ote." — ^•'May Grod be with you, brother Sancho," said Ricote; "my 
comrades are stirring, and it is time for us also to be on our way.'* And 
then they embraced each other ; Sancho mounted his ass, Ricote handled 
his pilgrim's staff, and they parted. 

*** Farther od ho is called Don Caspar Gregorio. 
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CHAPTER LV. 



OF WHAT BEJEL 8ANCH0 IN THE WAT, AND OTHER HATTERS WHICH 

¥0U WILL BE DELIGHTED TO SEE. 

Late as Sancho staid with Ricote, be had not time to reach the duke's 
caslle that day, though he was arrived within half a league of it when 
the night, somewhat dark and close, overtook him. But, it being sum- 
mer-time, it gave him no great concerp. Only he struck out of the road, 
purposing to wait for the mominfi^. But his ill luck would have it, that, 
m seeking a place where he might best accommodate himself, he and his 
beast fell toffetber into a very deep, dark pit, among some ruins of old 
buildings. As he was fiilling, he recommended himself to God with his 
whole heart, not expecting to Mop till he came to the depth of the abyss. 
But it fell out otherwise ; for* a little beyond three fathoms, the donkey 
felt ground, and Sancho found himself on his back without having re- 
ceived any damage. He began feeling his body all over, and held his 
breath to see if he were sound, or bored through in any part. Finding 
himself well, whole, and in catholic health, he thought he could never 
give sufficient thanks to Qod for the mercy extended to him ; for he 
verily believed he had been beaten into a thousand pieces. He felt also 
with his hands about the sides of the pit, to see if it were possible to get 
out without help ; but he found them all smooth, and without any hold or 
footing. At this discovery Sancho was much grieved, especially when 
he heard his ass groan most tenderly and sadly : and no wonder, certes, 
for the poor beast did not lament out of wantonness, being all the worse 
for his fall. ** Akis !" cried Sancho Panza, ** what unexpected accidents 
perpetually befall those who live in this miseraUe world ! Who could 
nave thought that he who yesterday taw himself enthroned a governor 
of an island, commanding his servants and his vassals, should to-day find 
himself buried in a pit, without any body to heh> him, without servant or 
vassal to come to his assistance ! Here must I and my ass perish with 
hunc^er, unless we die first, he of his bruises, and I of grief. At least, I 
shall not be so happy as my master Don Ctuixote de la Bfancha was, 
when he descendeoi and went down into the cavern of the enchanted 
Montesinos, where he met with better entertainment than in his own 
house, insomuch that it seems he found the ck)th laid and the bed made. 
There saw he beautiful and pleasant YisionB ; and here I shall see, I sup- 
pose, toads and snakes. Unfortunate that I am ! What are my follies 
and inmginations come to? Hence shall my bones be taken up^ when it 
shall please God that I am found, clean, white, and bare, and with them 
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duMe of my Iriurty Dapple, wbence, pertiapa, it will be ecojectared wbo 
wo were, at least by tnose who hare been informed thai Saocho Fania 
nerer parted from hta aaa, nor hia ass from Saocho Fanza. Hiserable 
WD, I repeat, siace our ill-luck would not sufier us to die in oar own coun- 
try and among our friends, where, though our misfortunes had foand no 
.remedy, there would not hare been wanting some to regret them, and, at 
oui last gasp, to close oui eyes! O my companion, my friend, how ill 
baTC I leptud thy good semcea I Fo^ive nie and beg of fortune, in the 
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best manner thou ait able, to bring as out of this miserable calamity in 
which we are both inyoived. I promise to put a crown of laurel upon 
thy head, that thou mayest look like a poet-laureate, and to doable thy 
aft>wance.** 

Thus lamented Sancbo Ptoza, and his beast listened to him, without 
answering one word, such was the distress and angui^ the poor creatnie 
was in. Finally, having passed all thai night in sad lamentations and 
complainings, the day came on, by the first rays of which Sancho per- 
ceived it was of all impossibilities the most impossible to get out of the pit 
without help. Then he began to kment, and to cry out aloud to try if 
anybody could hear him. But all his cries were in the desert ; for there 
was not a creature in all those parts within hearing. Then he gave him- 
self over for dead. The donkey lay with his mouth upwards ; Sancho 
Plan2a contrived to eet him upon his legs, though he could scarcely stand; 
then, pulling out oi his wallet, which had also shared the fortune of the 
fall, a piece of bread, he gave it his beast, who did not. take it amiss, and 
Sancho, as if the ass understood him^ said : **• Bread is relief for all kinds 
of grief." 

At length he discovered a hole in one side of the pit, wide enough for 
a man to creep through, stooping. Sancho Panza, squatting down, crept 
through upon all four, and found it was spacious and large within ; he 
could see about him, for a ray of the sun, clancing in through what might 
be called the roof, discovered it all. He saw also that it enlarged and 
extended itself into another spacious concavity. On observing this he 
returned to where he had Wi kis ass, and with a stone began to break 
away the earth of the hole, and soon made room for his ass to pass easily 
through. He 'Proceeded to introduce Dapple, and taking him by the 
halter, advanced forward along the cavern to see if he could find a way 
to get out on the other side. He went on, sometimes darkling, and some- 
times without a light, but never without fear. ** The Almighty be my 
aid," said he to himself; *Uhis, which to me is a mishap, to my master 
Don Cluixote had been an adventure. He would, no doubt, have taken 
these depths ana dungeons for fiowery gardens and palaces of Galiana^; 
and he would have expected to issue out of this obscurity by some plea- 
sant meadow. But, imhappy (, devoid of counsel and dejected in mind, 
at every step expect some other pit, deeper than this, to open on a sudden 
under my feet and swallow me downright. Welcome the ill that comes 
alone!" 

In this manner and with these thoughts, he fancied he had gone some- 
what more than half a league ; be then discovered a glimmering light, 
like that of the day, breaking in and opening an entrance into what seemed 
to him the road to the other world. 

But Cid Hamet Ben-Engeli leaves him there, and turns to treat of 
Don Ctuixote, who, with joy and transport, was waiting for the appointed 
day of combat with the seducer of Donna Rodriguezes daughter, resolving 

to see justice done, and to take satisfaction for the afOront and injury 

• . . ■ • „ 

*^ Galiana, according to tradition, was an Arabian princess, to whom bef 
lather Gadalifa erected a magnificent palace on tbe banks of the Tagus, at To- 
ledo. The ruins in the garden dd Rt^ are still called Oaiiana*s Palace. 
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«fiered her. Now it hapoened that riding oat one monuDg to ez«rcia« 
and amy hknaelf fiv the buaineaa of the combat he was to w engaged in 
within a day or two^ as lie was now leininff now running Rocioante, he 
chanced to pitch iiis feet so near a pit, that, nad he not drawn the reins in 
my atrongqr* he must ine?itaUy hare fidlen intp it. At last Don Quixote 
alopped hun ; and« getting a little nearer* without alighting, he viewed 
th0 chasm. But, whjle he was looking at it, he heard aloud vmce within, 
and* listening attentively, he could distinguish^that he who spoke from 
bekw, said: ^Ho, above therel Is there any Christian that b^ars me, 
any charitable gentleman, to take pity on a sinner buried alive, an unfor- 
tmate ez-govemor!" Don Qaizote thought he heard Sancbo Pania*s 
wice. Surprised and anuued, he raiwd' his voice as high as he could, 
and cried: "^WJbo is bekrar there! Who is it compbunsr— '«Who 
should be here, or who shouM complain^" replied the voice, ** but the 
fifflom Sancho Pansa, govemory for nis sins and for his evil-errantry, of 
theiahuid of Barataria, and late squire of the fiunous knight, Don Quixote 
iekManchar 

When Dcm Quixote heard this, his astonishment redoubled ; for it came 
imo his imagination that Sancho P^mxa was dead, and that his soul was 
thoe doing penaaee. Canned away by this thought, he cried : ^ I conjure 
tbee, as a Catholic Christian, to tell me who thou art; if thou art a soul 
in pargator3r) let me know what I can do for thee ; since it is my profes- 
sion to be aidinff and assisting to the needy of this world, I shall also be 
mdy to aid and assist the distressed in the other, who cannot help them- 
aelves." — ^ So then,** answered the voice, ^ you who speak to me are my 
master Don Quixote de la Mancha, and by the tone of the voice I am sure 
it can be nobody else."— ^ Don Quixote I am,*' replied the Knight, ^ he 
who professes to succour and assist the living and the dead in their ne- 
cessities. Tell me who thou art, for thou amazest me. If you are my 
squire Sancho Panza, and chance to be dead, since the devils have not 
got you, but through the mercy of God you are in pumtory, our holy 
mother the Roman catholic church has supplications sufficient to deliver 
jrou from the pains you are in, and I will solicit her in your behalf, so fiur 
aa my estate will permit. Explain, therefore, without more ado, and tell 
me who you are.*^— *' I vow to God,*' said the voice, ** and I swear by the 
birth of whom your worship pleases, Sifnor Don Quixote de la Mancha, 
that I am your squire Sancho Panza, and that I never was dead in all the 
days of my life. But having IcA my government for causes and consi- 
derations that require more leisure to relate them, this night I fell into 
this cavern where I now am, and with me my ass, who will not let me 
lie, by the same token he sUmds here by me.'' One would think the ass 
had understood what Sancho said, for, at that instant, he be|[an to bray so 
lustily, that the whole cavern resounded. ^A credible witness !** cried 
Don Quixote : ** I know that bray aa well as if I had brought it forth, and 
I know your voice, my dear Sancho. Stay a little, and I will go to the 
duke's castle hard by and fetch people to get you out of this pit, into 
which your sins have certainly cast you." — ^ Fray go, for the Lord's 
sake," rejoined Sancho, '* and return speedily ; I cannot long endure be- 
ingburied alive here, and I am dying with terror." 

Don Quixote left him, and went to the castle to tell the duke and 
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dachess what had befallen Sancho Panza. On hearing this, his hosts 
wondered not a little, though they easily conceived how Sancho might 
fail, by the corresponding circumstance of the pit, which had been there 
time out of mind. But Uiey could not imagine how he had leA the go- 
▼ernment without tlieir having advice of his return. Finally they sent 
ropes and pulleys ; and, by dint of a great many hands, and a great deal 
of labour, the donkey and Sancho were drawn out of those gloomy shades 
to the light of the sun. A scholar seeing him, said : '* Thus should all 
bad governors come out of their governments, as this sinner comes out of 
the aepth of this abyss, starved with hunger, wan, and, I suppose, penni* 
less." Sancho hearing him, said : *' It is about eight or ten days, brother 
murmurer, since I entered upon the government of the island that was 
bestowed upon me, in all which time I had not my stomach full one hour. 
I was persecuted by physicians, and had my bones broken by enemies ; 
npr had I leisure to make perquisites or receive my dues ; and this being 
80, as it really is, methinks I deserved not to be packed off in this manner. 
But man proposes and Grod disposes ; and God knows what is best and 
fittest for every body ; as is the reason, such is the season, and let nobody 
say : * I will not drink of this water ;' for where one expects to meet witn 
gammons of bacon, there are no pins to hang them on. God knows my 
mind, and that is enough ; and I say no more, though I could." — ** Bie 
not angry, Sancho, nor concerned at what you hear," returned Don 
duixote, ** for then you will never have done. Come but you with a safe 
conscience, and let people say what they will. You may as well think 
to barricade space, as to tie up the tongue of slander ; if a governor comes 
rich from his government, they say he has plundered it ; and if he leaves 
it poor, that he has been a good-for-nothing fool." — ^ I warrant," answered 
Sancho, *« that for this bout they will rather take me for a fool than a 
thief." 

In such talk, and surrounded by boys and a nomerous crowd of people, 
they arrived at the castle, where the duke and duchess already awaited 
in a gallery the return of Don Quixote and Sancho. The latter would 
not go up to see the duke till he had first taken the necessary care of his 
ass in the stable, saying the poor thing had had but an indifierent night's 
lodging. That done, up he went to see the duke and duchess, kneeling 
in whose presence, he said : ** I, my lord and lady, because your gran- 
deurs would have it so, without any dt-sert of mine, went to govern your 
island of Barataria, into which naked I entered, and which naked Ihave 
left ; I neither win nor lose. Whether I governed well or ill, there are 
witnesses who may say what they please. I have resolved doubts and 
pronounced sentences, all the while ready to die with hunger, because 
Doctor Pedro Recio, native of Tirleafuera, physician in ordinary to the 
island and its governors, would have it so. Enemies attacked us by night, 
and though they put us in great danger, the people of the island say they 
were delnrered and gained the victory by the valour of my arm. Ac- 
cording as they say true, so help them God ! In short, in this time, I have 
summed up the cares and burdens that governing brings with it, and find 
by my account that my shoulders cannot bear them, that neither are they 
a proper weight for my ribs, nor arrows for my quiver. Therefore, lest 
the government should forsake me, I resolved to forsake the government. 
30* X 
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Yesterday morning, I left the island as I found it, with the same streets, 
bouses, and roofs it had before I went into it. I borrowed nothing of 
anybody, nor set about making a purse ; and, thouc^h I thought to have 
made some wholesome laws, I made none, fearing they would not be ob- 
served, which is the same thing as though they were not made*^. I 
quitted, I say, the island accompanied by nobody but my donkey. I fell 
mto a pit, and went along under ground till this morning, by the li^ht of 
the sun, I discovered a way out, though not so easy a one but that, if 
Heaven had not sent my master Don Uuixote there, I had stayed till the 
end of the world. So that, my lord duke and lady duchess, behold here 
your governor Sancho Panza, who, in ten days only that he held the 
ffovernment, has gained the experience to know that he would not give a 
mrthing to be governor, not of an island only, but even of the whole world. 
This then being the case, kissing your honour's feet and imitating the 
boys at play, who cry : letq) you, and then let me leap, I give a leap out of 
the government, and again pass over to the service of my master Don 
Ctuixote ; for, after all, though with him I eat my bread in bodily fear, at 
least I have my inside full ; and for my part, so that be well filled, all is 
one to me whether it be with carrots or partridges.*' 

Here Sancho ended his long speech, Don Quixote fearing all the while 
he would utter a thousand extravagances ; and when he saw him end 
with so few, he inwardly returned thanks to Heaven. The duke cordially 
embraced Sancho, and assured him that it grieved him to the soul he had 
left the government so soon, but adding that he would take care he should 
have some other employment in his territories, of less trouble and more 
profit. The duchess also embraced him, and ordered that he should be 
made much of; for he seemed to be sorely bruised and in wretched 
plight. 

•• We have here a kind of contradiction to the end of Chap. LI., where we 
are told that the inhabitants of the Island of Barataria still observe the Contti- 
Uition of tht Great Governor Sancho Panza. But doubtless Cervantes was unable 
to resist the impulse to launch an epigram against the Spanish government, 
which at that time formed several laws and ordinances that it was unable to 
pot in force 
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07 THB PftODIOlOUS AND NKV£R 8ESN BATTLE BETWEEN DON QUIXOTS 
DE LA MANCHA AND THE LACQ17E¥ T0SIL08, IN DEFENCE 07 DONNA 
BODRIOUEZ* DAUGHTER. * 

In the end, the duke and duchess repented not of the jest put upon 
Sancho Panza, in relation to the government they had given him, espe- 
cially since their steward came home that very day, and gave them a 
punctual relation of almost all the words and actions Sancho had said 
and done during that time. In fine, he exaggerated the assault of the 
island, with Sancho's fright and departure ; at which they were not a 
Hitle pleased. 

After this, the history relates, that the appointed day of combat came. 
The duke, having over and over again instructed his lacquey Tosilos 
how he should behave towards Don Cluixote, so as to overcome 4iim 
>rithout killing or wounding him, commanded that the iron heads should 
be taken off their lances, telling Don Cluixote that Christianity, upon 
which he valued himself, did not allow that this battle should be fought 
with 80 much peril and hazard of their lives ; and that the combatants 
should be content with his giving them &ir field in his territories, thou^ 
in opposition to the decree of the holy council of Treaty wtiich prohibits 
such challenges, without pushing the af&ir to the utmost extremity. 
Don Cluixote replied that his excellency might dispose maitters relating 
to this business as he liked best, for he would obey him in every thing. 

The dreadful day at last came. The duke had commanded a spaciouM 
scafibld to be erected before the court of the castle, for the judges of tho 
field, and the two duennas, nunher and daughter, appellants. An'in6nitu 
number of people, from all the neighbouring towns and villages, flockeil 
to see the novelty of this combat, the like having never been lieard of hi 
that country, neither by the living nor the dead. 

The first who entered the pale of the field was the master of the cere 
monies, who examined the ground and walked it all over, that there 
might be no foul play, nor anything covered, to occasion stumbling or 
falling. Then entered the duenna and her daughter, and took their seats, 
covered with veils to their eyes, and even to their breasts, with tokens of 
no small concern. Don Quixote presented himself in the lists. Awhi]»^ 
afler appeared, on one side of the place, accompanied by many trumpets, 
and mounted upon a puissant steed, making the earth shake under him, 
the great lacquey Tosilos, his vizor down, and his body quite stiffened 
with strong and shining armour. The horse seemed to be a Friselander ; 
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he had an expansive chest, and was a flea-bitten my in colonr. The 
ralorous comoatant came well instructed by the ouke his lord how to 
behave towards the valorous Don Quixote de la Mancha. He was cau- 
tioned in no wise to hurt him ; but, on the contrary, to endeavour to shun 
the first onset, to avoid the danger of his own death, which must be in- 
evitable, should he encounter him full butt. Tosilos traversed the lists ; 
and, coming where the duennas were, he paused awhile to contemplate 
her who demanded him for her husband. 

The marshal of the field called Don Quixote, who had presented him- 
self in the lists ; and, in the presence of Tosilos, he asked the duennas 
whether they consented that Don Quixote de la Mancha should maintain 
their right. They answered that they did, and that whatever he should 
do in the case they allowed 'to be well done, firm, and valid. By this 
time the duke and duchess ^ere seated in a balcony over the barriers, 
which were crowded with an infinite number of people, all expecting to 
behdd this dangerous and unheard-of rencounter. It was articled be- 
tween the combatants, that, if Don Quixote should conquer his adversary, 
the latter should be obliged to marry Donna Rodriguez* daughter ; but 
that, if he should be overcome, his adversary should be at liberty, and 
free from the promise the women insisted upon, without giving any 
other satisfaction. 

The master of the ceremonies divided the sun eaually between them, 
and fixed each in the post at which he was to stana. The drums beat, 
the sound of the trumpets filled the air, the earth trembled beneath the 
horses' feet ; the hearts of the gazing multitude were in suspense, some 
fearing and others hoping the good or ill success of this business. Finally, 
Don Quixote, recommending himself, with all his heart, to Grod our Lord, 
and to his lady Dulcinea del Toboso, stood waiting, when the precise 
signal for the onset should be g^iven. But our lacquey's thoughts were 
yery difierently employed, he thinking of nothing but of what I am going 
to relate. It would appear that, while he stoc^ looking at his female 
enemy, he fancied her the most beautiful woman he had ever seen in his 
life, and the little blind boy, called up and down the streets, Love, would 
not lose the opportunity onered him of triumphing over a vile heart, and 
placing it in tne catalogue of his trophies. So approaching him fair and 
softly, without any body's seeing him, he shot the poor lacquey in at the 
leA side with an arrow two yards long:, and pierced his heart through 
and through ; and certes he might safely do it, for love is invisible ; he 
ffoes in and out where he lists, without being accountable to any body 
for his actions. I say then, that when the signal was given fur the 
onset, our lacquey stood transported, thinking on her he had now made 
the mistress of his liberty ; therefore he regarded not the trumpet's sound, 
as did Don Quixote, who had scarcely heard it, when, bending forward, 
he ran against his enemy at Rocinante's best speed. His trusty squire, 
8ancho, seeing him set K)rward, cried aloud : *' Heaven guide you, cream 
and flower of kniefhts-errant ! God give you victory, since you have 
right on your side." 

Though Tosilos saw Don Quixote making towards him, he stirred not 
a step from his post ; on the contrary, he called as loud as he could to 
the marshal of the field, who came up to see what he wanted : ^ Sir,*^ 
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said TotiloSt ^ is not this combat to decide whether I should marry or not 
mmriy yonder young lady ?" — »• It is," answered the marshal. " Then," 
rejoined the lacquey, **> my conscience will not let me proceed any fisinher, 
and I declare that I yield myself vanquished, and am ready to marry the 
gentlewoman immediately." The marshal was surprised at what Tosilos 
said, and, as he was in the secret of the contrivance, could not tell what 
answer to make. Don duixote, perceiving that his adversary did no^ 
come on to meet him, stopped short in the midst of his career. The duke 
could not guess the reason why the combat did not go forward ; but the 
marshal went and told him what Tosilos had said, at which he was sur- 
prised and extremely angry. 

In the meantime, Tosilos went up to the place where Donna Rodri- 
guez was, and said aloud : ** I am willing, madam, to marry your daugh- 
ter, and would not obtain that by strife and contention which I may have 
by peace and without dan^r of death." The valorous Don Cluixote 
bearing this, said : ** Since it is so, I am absolved from my promise. Let 
them be married in Grod*s name, and, since God has given her, may Saint 
Peter bless her." 

The duke was now come down to the court of the castle, and, going 
up to Tosilos, he said : ** Is it true, knight, that you yield yourself van- 

auished, and that, instigated by your timorous conscience, you will marry 
lis damsel?" — ** Yes, my lord," answered Tosilos. **He does very 
well," interposed Sancho ranza, at this juncture, *'for what you would 
give to the mouse, give it the cat, and you will have no trouble." Tosilos 
was all this while unlacing his helmet, and desired them to help him 
quickly, for his spirits and breath were just failing him, and he could not 
endure to be so long pent up in the straightness of his lodging ; they 
presently unarmed him, and the face of the lacquey was exposed to view. 
When Donna Rodriguez and her daughter saw it, they cried aloud : ** A 
cheat ! a cheat ! Tosilos, my lord duke's lacquey, is put upon us instead 
of our true spouse ! justice from God and the kins^ against so much 
deceit, not to say villany !" — ♦• Afflict not yourselves, ladies," cried Don 
Cluixote ; '* this is neither deceit nor villany ; or, if it be, the duke is not 
to blame, but the wicked enchanters who persecute me, and who, envying 
me the glory of this conquest, have transformed the countenance of your 
husband into that of this person who you say is a lacquey of the duke's. 
Take my advice, and, in spite of the malice of my enemies, marry him ; 
for, without doubt he is the very man you desire to take for your hus- 
band." The duke, hearing this, was ready to vent his anger in laughter : 
" The things which befal Signer Don Quixote," said he, *♦ are so extra- 
ordinary that I am inclined to beKeve this is not my lacquey. But let us 
make use of this stratagem and device : let us postpone the wedding for 
fifteen days, if you please, and, in the meantime, keep this person who 
holds us in doubt in safe custody. Perhaps during that time, he may 
return to his pristine figure ; and the grudge the enchanters bear to Signer 
Don Cluixote cannot surely last so long, especially since these tricks and 
transformations avail them so little." — «'0 sir,^' cried Sancho, *« those 
wicked wretches make it their practice and custom to chancre things re- 
lating to my master from one shape to another. A knight wnom he van- 
quished a few days ago, the Knight of Mirrors, was changed by them 
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into the shape and fip^ore of the hachelor Sompeon Canaaco, a nalive of 
our town and our intimate friend. They have tamed my lady Dulcinea 
del ToboBO, into a downright country wench. Therefore I imagine this 
lacQuey will live and die a lacouey all the days of his life.'* The duenna 
Roariguez' dauc^hter now criea : ** Let him he who he will that demands 
me to wife, I take it kindly of him ; for I had rather be lawful wife to a 
^lacquey, timn an abandoned mistress tricked by a gentleman, though he 
who abused me is not one." 

Finally, all these accidents and events ended in Tosilos' confinement 
till it should a{^)ear how his transformation should end. The victory 
was adjudged to Don Cluixote, by general acclamation, but the greater 
part of the spectators were out of .humour to find thst the so-rouch-ex- 
pected combatants had not hacked one another to pieces: the same as 
boys are sorry when the criminal they expected to see hanged is par- 
doned, either by the prosecutor or the court. The crowd dispersed ; the 
duke and I>on Quixote returned to the castle; Tosilos was confined; 
Donna Rodriguez and her daughter were extremely well pleased to see 
thatf one way or other, this business was likely to end in matrimony, and 
Tosilos h<^>ea no less. 
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CHAPTER LVII. 



WHICH RELATES HOW DON QUIXOTE TOOK HIS LEAVE OT THE DUKE, AND 
OF WHAT BEFEL HIM WITH THE WITTY AND WANTON ALTISIOORA, ONE 
OF THE duchess's WAITING WOMEN. ' 

Emerging from his apathy, Don Quixote hegan to think it high time 
to quit so idle a Ufa as that he had led in the castle. He imagined that 
he committed a great fault in sufiering his person to be thus confined, and 
in living lazily amidst the infinite pleasures and entertainments the duke 
and duchess provided for him as a knight-errant, and he was of opinion 
he must give a strict account to God for this inactivity. He therefore one 
day asked leave of the duke and duchess to depart, which they granted 
him, with tokens of being mightily troubled that he would leave them. 
The duchess gave Sancho Panza his wife's letters, which he wept on 
hearing read, and said : '* Who could have thought that hopes so great 
as those conceived in the breast of my wife, Teresa Panza, at the news 
of my government, should end in my returning to the toilsome adventures 
of my master, Don Quixote de la Mancha ! Nevertheless, I am pleased 
to find that my Teresa has behaved like herself in sending the acorns to 
the duchess. Had she not sent them, I should have been sorry, and she 
would have shown herself unc^rateful. But my great comfort is, that this 
present cannot be called a bribe ; for I was already in possession of the 
government when she sent them, and it is very fitting that those who re- 
ceive a benefit should show themselves grateful, though it be with a trifle. 
In fine, naked I went into the government, and naked I am come out of 
it, and I can say, with a safe conscience, which is no small matter, * Naked 
I was born, naked I am, I neither win nor lose.' " 

This Sancho spoke in soliloquy on the day of their departure. Don 
Quixote, sallying forth one morning, having taken leave of the duke and 
duchess the night before, presented himself completely armed before the 
castle. All the folks of the castle beheld him from the galleries, and the 
duke and duchess also came out to see him. Sancho was upon his 
Dapple, his wallets well furnished and himself highly pleased, for tlie 
duke's steward, who had played the part of the Trifaldi, had given him a 
little purse with two hundred crowns in gold, to supply the occasions of 
the journey, which Ek>n Quixote as yet knew nothing of. Whilst all the 
folks were thus gazing at him, as has been said, among the other duennas 
and damsels of the duchess who were beholding him, on a sudden the 
witty and wanton Altisidora raised her voice, and, in a piteous tone, 
cried: 
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«St«7, cruel knif^t, 

Take not tby flight, 
Nor spur tby battered jade ; 

Thy haste restrain, 

Draw in the rein, 
And hear a loTe-eiok maid. 

Why dost thoa fly. 

No snake am I, 
Nor poison those I love : 

Gentle I am, 

As any iamb, 
And harmless as a dore. 

Thy cruel soom 

Has left Ibrlom 
A nymph, whpse charmt may Tie 

With theirs who sport 

In C]mthia*s coort, 
Tho* Venns* self were by. 
*Cnial Bireno*"! to no purpose I woo 
diee, 
Btoibbas*s fiite still pursue and undo 
thee"*. 

* Like raVnous kite, 
Tlyu takes its flight 
Boon as *t has stolen a chicken, 
Thou bear*st away 
My heart, thy prey, 
And leav^st me here to sicken : 
Three night-caps too, 
And garters blue. 
That did to legs belong, 
' Smooth to the sight, 

As marble white, 
Anil fiuth, almost as strong : 
Two thousand groans, 
As many moans, 
And sighs enough to flre ^ . 

Old Priam's town. 
And bum it down. 
Did it again aspire. 
"Cruel Birenol to no purpose I woo 
thee, 
fiftrabbas's late still pursue and undo 
thee. 



"May Sanoho ne'er 

His broad back bare, 
Fly-flap, as is his duty; 

And thou still want 

To disenchant 
Dulcinea*s ii^ured beauty. 

May still transfbrm*d. 

And still deformed, 
T6bo80*s nymph remain. 

In recompense 

Of thy ofience. 
Thy scorn and cold disdain. 

When thou dost wield 

Thy sword in fleld. 
In combat or in quarrel, 

111 luck and hsirms 

Attend thy arms. 
Instead of ikme and laureL 
** Cruel Birenol to no purpose I wuo 
thee, 
Barabbas*s fiite still puxsoe antf imdo 
thee. 

** May thy disgrace 
Fill every place. 
Thy falsehood ne*er be hid, 
But round the world 
Be tossed and hurPd, 
From Seville to Madrid. 
ICf brisk and gay, 
Thou sitt'st to play 
At Ombre or at Chess, 
May ne'er Spadill 
Attend thy will, 
No luck tby movements bless. 
Though thou with care 
Tby corns dost pare. 
May blood thy penknife follow ; 
May thy gums rage. 
And nought assuage 
The pain of tooth that^s hollow. 
** Cruel Birenol to no purpose I woo 
thee, 
Bambbas*s fate still pursue and undo 
thee. 



While the afflicted Altisidora was thus complaining, Don Quixote 
alood behdding her, and without answering her a word, turning his face 

'^In the tenth canto of the Oriando Fwrioto, Bireno abandons his mistress 
Olympia on a desert island. When the latter awakens, she curses her perfidious 
lover and loads him with imprecations, like Dido at the departure of .£neas. 
Hence Altisidora's two comparisons. TThe reader will remark that Jarvis has 
omitted the allusion to Dido*s imprecations of .fneas, doubtless for the sake of 
Aa rhyme. Ed. D. Q,] 

*"> This imprecation fbrms what the Spaniards call si €$iribitto (the refirain), 
■Dd is repeated at the end of every strophe. 
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to Sancho, he said : ** By the soub of your ancestors, my dear Sancho, 
I conjure you tell the truth. Have you taken away three night-caps and 
the garters this enamoured damsel mentions ?'* — ** The three night-capa 
I have ; but as to the garters, I know no more of them than the man in 
the moon.*' The duchess was surprised at the liberty Akisidom took ; 
for, though she knew her to be bold, witty, and free, she did not beheve 
her to be impudent to such a degree as to venture upon these freedoms. 
Besides, as she knew nothing of this jest, her surprise increased. The 
duke resolved to carry on the joke, and said to Don duixote : ** I think 
it does not look well. Sir Knight, that, after having received so hearty a 
welcome in this castle of mine, you should dare to carry off three night- 
caps at least, if not my damsel's garters besides. These are indications 
of a bad heart, and ill become your character. Return her the garters, 
if not, I defy you to mortal combat, without being afraid that your knav- 
ish enchanters should change or alter my face, as they have done that of 
Tosilos, my lacquey, your intended adversary." — " Grod forbid," answered 
Don Quixote, «« thiat I should draw my sword against your illustrious 
person, from whom I have received so many favours. The night-caps 
shall be restored, since Sancho says he has them ; but for the garters, it 
is impossible, since I have them not, nor he neither ; and if this damsel 
of yours will search her hiding-places, I warrant she will find them. !» 
my lord duke, never was a thief, and think, if Heaven forsakes me not, 
I never shall be one as long as I live. This damsel talks, as she owns, 
like one in love, which is no fault of mine ; therefore I have no reason 
to ask pardon neither of her, nor of your excellency, whom I beseech to 
have a better opinion of me, and once again, to give me leave to depart.'* 
••Pray Heaven, Signor Don duixote," cried the duchess, ••send you so 
good a journey that we may continually hear good news of your exploits. 
Go, and Grod be with you, for the longer you stay, the more you increase 
the fire in the breasts of the damsels who behold you. As for mine, I 
will take her to task so severely, that henceforward she shall not dare to 
transgress with her eyes, or her words." — ^* Do but hear one word more, 
O valorous Don duixote, and I am silent," rejoined Altisidora : •• it is, 
that I beg your pardon for saying you had stolen my garters, for, on my 
conscience and soul, I have them on ; but I was abeent in thought, like 
the man who looked for his ass while he was upon his back." — •• Did I 
not tell you ?" cried Sancho. •• Oh ! I am a rare one for concealing theAs. 
Had I been that way given, I had many a fair opportunity for it in my 
government." 

Don duixote bowed his head, and made his obeisance to the duke and 
duchess and all the spectators, and turning Rocinante's head, Sancho fol- 
lowing upon his donkey, he sallied out at the castle gate, taking the road 
to Saragossa. 



VOL. n.— 81 



862 DOH QDIZOTB. 



CHAPTER LVm. 



nOWINO HOW ADVENTURBS CROWDED SO FAST UPON DON QUIXOTE, THAT 

TH£¥ TROD UPON ONE ANOTHER^S HEELS. 

On Don duixote seeing himself in the open field* free, and delivered 
from the courtship of Altisidora, he thought himself in his proper element, 
and that his spirits were reviving in him to prosecute afresh his scheme 
of knight-errantry. Turning to Sanclip, he addressed him thus : ** Liberty, 
fihiDcho, is one of the most valuable of all the gifls which Heaven has 
bestowed upon men. The treasures which the earth encloses, or the sea 
covers, are not to be compared with it. Life may and ought to be risked 
for liberty as well as for honour ; on the contrary, slavery is the • greatest 
evil that can befall us. I tell you this, Sancho, because you have ob- 
served the civil treatment and plenty we enjoyed in the castle we have 
left. In the midst of those seasoned banquets, those icy draughts, I fan- 
cied myself starving, because I did not enjoy them with the same freedom 
I should have done had they been my own ; for the obligations of return- 
ing benefits and favours received are ties that obstruct the free agency 
of the mind. Happy the man to whom Heaven has given a morsel of 
bread without laying him under the obligation of thanking any other for 
it than Heaven itself." — ** Notwithstanding all your worship has said," 
returned Sancho, *Mt is fit there should be some small acknowledgment 
<m our part for the two hundred crowns in gold which the duke's steward 
gave me in a little purse, which, as a cordial and sovereign balsam, I 
carry next my heart, against whatever may happen. We shall not al- 
ways find castles where we shall be made much of; now and then we 
must expect to meet with inns where we may be soundly thrashed.*' 

In these and other such discourses our errant knight and squire went 
jogging on, when, having travelled a little above a league, they espied a 
dozen men, clad like peasants, sitting at dinner upon the grass in a little 
green meadow, with their cloaks spread under them. Close by them were 
certain white sheets, as it seemed, under which something lay concealed. 
They were raised above the ground, and stretched out at some little dis- 
tance from each other. Don Cluixote approached the eaters, and, having 
first courteously saluted them, asked them what they had under those 
sheets. One of them answered : '* Sir, under that linen are certain 
wooden images, designed to be placed upon an altar we are erecting in 
cmr village ; we carry them covered, that they may not be sullied, and 
upon our shoulders, that they may not be broken." — *^ If you please," an- 
■irered Don Cluixote, ** I should be glad to see them, for images that are 
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carried with so mneh prccaotioQ must doubtless be good ones.*'—- ^ Ay, and 
▼ery good ones too,'* added another, ** as their price will tejMify ; for in truth, 
there is not one c^ them but stands us in above fifty ducats. And to 
convince your worship of this truth, stay but a little while, and you shall 
see it with your own eyes.*' Risin? up from his food, he went and 
took off the covering from the first ^B^re, which appeared to be a St. 
George on horseback, with a serpent coiled up at his feet, and his lance 
run through its mouth, with all the fierceness usually bestowed on it. 
The whol^ image seemed to be, as we say, one blaze of gold. ^ This 
knight,** said I>on Uuixote, regarding it, *' was one of the l^t errant the 
divine warfare ever had ; he was called St. Qeorge, and was besides a 
defender of damsels. Let us see this other.** The man uncovered it, 
and it appeared to be an image of St. Martin on horseback, dividing his 
doak with the poor man. Don Cluixote no sooner set eyes on it than he 
cried : ^ This knight also was one of the Christian adventurers, and, I 
take it, more liberal than valiant, as you may perceive, Sancho, by his 
dividing his cloak with the beggar and giving him half; doubtless it must 
have b^n then winter, or he would heve given it him all, so great was 
his charity.'*-^** That was not the reason, replied Sancho ; '* he had a 
mind rather to keep to the proverb, which savs : fVhat to give and what 
to keep, require an understanding deepJ** Don duixote smiled, and de- 
sired another sheet might be taken ofi*, underneath which was discovered 
the image of the patron of Spain on horseback, his sword all bloody, 
trampling on Moors and treading upon their heads. When he beheld 
this, Don Quixote cried : **Ay, marry, this is a knight indeed, one of 
Christ's own squadron ; he is called Saint James Maiamoros "', and was 
one of the most valiant saints and knights the world had formerly, or 
Heaven has now.'* Then they removed another sheet which covered 
St Paul failing from his horse, with all the circumstances that are usually 
drawn in the picture of his conversion. When Don Quixote saw it re- 
presented in so lively a manner that one would almost say Christ was 
speaking, and St. Paul answering;, he said : *« This was the greatest enemy 
the church of Qod our Lord had in his time, and the greatest defender it 
will ever have ; a knight-errant in his life, a stedfast saint in his death, 
an unwearied labourer in the Lord*s vineyard, a teacher of the Gientiles, 
whose school was Heaven, and whose professor and master was Jesoa 
Christ himself.'* 

There were no more images, and so Don Quixote bid them cover them 
up again, and said : ** I take it for a good omen, brethren, to have seen 
what I have seen, for these saints and knights professed what I profess, 
which is the exercise of arms, the only difierence between them and me 
being that they were ssints, and fought after a heavenly manner, and I 
am a sinner and fight after an earthly manner. They conquered Heaven 
by force of arms, tor Heaven suffers violence '"^ ; and I, hitherto, cannot 
tell what I conquer, by force of my sufierings. But could my Dulcines 
del Toboso get out of hers, my condition being bettered and my under* 

•" Literally Moor-Slaytr, 

** Saint Matthew, chap. ii. verse 12. 
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standing directed aright, I might perhaps take a better course than I do.** 
-<— ^Gbd hear him,** said Sancho to himself, *'and ]et sin be deaf!" 

The men wondered no less at the figure than at the words of Don 
Quixote, without understanding half what he mecmt by the latter. They 
finished their repast, packed up their images, and, taking their leave of 
I>on duixote, pursued their journey. 

Sancho remained as much in admiration at his master's knowledge, as 
if he had never known him before, thinking there was no history nor 
event which he had not at his fingers* ends, and fiistened down to his 
memory. ** Truly, master of mine,** said he, '* if this that has happened 
to us to-day may be called an adventure, it has been one of the softest 
and sweetest that has befallen us in the whole course of our peregrina- 
tions. We are clear of it without alarm or blows ; we have neither laid 
our hands to our swords, nor boaten the earth with our bodies, nor are 
we starved with hunger. Blessed be Grod for letting me see this with 
my own eyes!" — '"You say well, Sancho,** said lX)n duixote; **bul 
you must consider that all times are not alike, nor do they take the same 
course. What the vulgar commonly call omens, though not founded 
upon any natural reason, a discreet man will yet look upon as lucky en- 
counters. One of these superstitious people rises and goes abroad early 
in the morning, and, meeting with a friar of the order of the blessed saint 
Francis, turns his back, as it he had met a griffin, and goes home again. 
Another spills the salt upon the table, and forthwith melancholy over- 
spreads his heart, as if nature was bound to show signs of ensuing mis- 
cnances by such trivial accidents. The wise and christian man ought 
not to pry too curiously into the councils of Heaven. Scipio, arriving in 
Africa, stumbled at jumping ashore ; his soldiers took it for an ill omen. 
But he, embracing the ground : * Africa, thou canst not escape me,' cried 
he, ' for 1 have thee fast between my arms.' Therefore, Sancho, the 
meeting with these images has been a most happy encounter to me.*'— 
*»I verily belit»vt» it," answered Sancho, "and I should be glad if your 
worship would inform me why the Spaniards, when they join battle, in- 
voke Saint James Matamoros, and cry : * Saint James, and close Spain*"?' 
Is Spain, perad venture, so open as to want closing? or what ceremony is 
this ?" — " You are a very child, Sancho," answered Don Quixote ; " take 
notice that God gave this great knight of the Red Cross to Spain for its 
patron and protector, especially in those rigorous conflicts the Spaniards 
have had with the Moors. Therefore they pray to and invoke him as 
their defender in all the battles they fight, and they have frequently seen 
him visibly overthrowing, trampling down, destroying and skughtering 
the Saracenic squadrons. Of this I could produce examples recorded in 
the true Spanish histories." 

Sancho, changing the discourse, said to his tnaster : ** I am amazed, 
sir, at the assurance of Altisidora, the duchess's waiting-woman. The 
little blind god, Love, must surely have wounded her sorely, and pierced 
her through and through. They say he is a boy, who, though purblind, 

"• Santiago^ y cierra^ Etpana. Literally, Saint Jamet, and €Utack Spain, Tho 
word cerrar^ which formerly meant to attack, now signifies to close. Hence 
Sancho's jm de mots. 
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or, to say better, qaite blind, if he takes aim at any heart, bow small so- 
ever, hits and pierces it through and through witn his arrows. I have 
also heard say that the darts of Love are blunted and rendered pointless 
by the modesty and reserve of maidens ; but in this same Altisidora, me- 
thinks,they are rather whetted than blunted.** — ^Look you, Sancho,** 
answered Don duixote, *« Love regards no respects, nor observes any rules 
of reason, in his proceedings, and is of the same nature with death, which 
assaults the stately pakices of kings as well as the lowly cottages of shep- 
herds ; and when he takes entire possession of a soul, the first thin^ he 
does, is to dii^est it of fear and shame. Thus Altisidora, being without 
both, made an open declaration of her desires, which produced rather 
confusion than compassion in my breast.** — •* Notorious cruelty !** cried 
Sancho, ^ unheard-of ingraiitude ! I dare say, for myself, that the least 
amorous hint of hers would have made me her vassal. O ! what a heart 
of marble ! what bowels of brass ! what a soul of plaster of Paris ! But I 
cannot conceive what it is this damsel saw in your worship that subdued 
and captivated her to that degree. What finery, what gallantry, what 
caiety, what face ? Which of these, jointly or severally, made her fall in 
K>ve with you ! In truth, in truth, I have often surveyed your worship 
from the tip of your toe to the top of your head, and I see in you more 
things to cause terror than love. Having also heard say that beauty is the 
first and principal thing that enamours, your worship having none at all« 
I wonder what the poor thing was in love with.'* — ** Look you, Sancho,** 
answered Don duixote, '* there are two sorts of beauty, tne one of the 
mind, the other of the body. That of the mind shines and discovers itself 
in the understanding, in modesty, good behaviour, liberality, ^rood-breed- 
ing ; and all these qualities may subsist and be found ii| an ill-favoured 
man. When the aim is at this beauty, and not at that of the body, it 
produces love with impetuosity and advantage. I know very well, San- 
cho, that I am not handsome, but I know abo that I am not deformed ; 
and an honest man, who is not a monster, may be beloved, provided he 
has the qualities of the mind I have mentioned. 

In such converse as this they entered into a wood not far out of the 
road, and on a sudden Don Quixote found himself entangled in some nets 
of green thread, which hung from one tree to another. Not being able 
to imagine what it mig^ht be, be said to Sancho : ** The business of these 
nets, Sancho, must, I think, be one of the newest adventures imaginable. 
Let me die if the enchanters who persecute me have not a mind to en- 
tangle me in them, and stop my journey, by way of revenge for the rigor- 
ous treatment Altisidora received from me. But I would have them to 
know that tbousrh these nets, instead of being made of thread, were made 
of the hardest diamonds, or stronger than that in which the jealous Vul- 
can entangled Venus and Mars, I would break them as easily as if they 
were made of bulrushes or yam.'* He was ffoing to pass forward and 
break through all, when two most beautiful shepherdesses presented 
themselves unexpectedly from among the trees before him ; at least, they 
were clad like shepherdesses, excepting that their corsets were of fine 
brocade, and their habits of rich gold lutestring. , Their hair, which for 
brightness might come in competition with the rays of the sun, hmy 
loose about their shoulders^ and their heads were crowned with garlanda 
31 • 
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of green laurel and red amaranlht interwoven. Their'age seemed to be 
not under fifteen nor above eighteen. This sight amazed Sanehb, sur- 

Erised Don Cluixote, made the sttn stop in his career to behold them, and 
eld them all in marveDous silence. Ax Umgth one of the •hepherdoMes 
Vras the first to break it : ^ 8lop, aignor ckvwtr" uM «h«'(o f)6ta iStdiz- 
ote, «' and break not the nets placed here, not for votir hurt, but oar di- 
version. And because I know you will ask \is wny thay are spread, I 
will tell you in a few words, (n a town about two kaffues on, where 
there are several people of quality and a great many hida]fi;os, and thoae 
iich, it was agreed among several friends and relations that their sons, 
wives and daughters, neighbours, friends and relations, should all come 
to make merry in this place, which is one of the pleasantest in these 

Sarts. We form among ourselves a new pastoral Arcadia ; the maidens 
ressing themselves like shepherdesses, and the young men like shep- 
herds. We have learned by heart two eclogues, one by the famous poet 
Garcilaso de la Vega, and the other by the most excellent Camoens, in 
his own Portumiese tongue. We have not yet represented them, for 
yesterday was me first day of our coming hither. We have some field- 
tents pitched among the trees on the margin of a copious stream which 
spreads fertility over all these meadows. Lisst night we hung our nets 
upon these trees to deceive the birds which should come at the noise we 
niake and be caught in them. If, sir, you please to be our guest, you 
shall be entertained generously and courteously, for into this place neither 
sorrow nor melancholy enter." 

The shepherdess held her peace, and Don Gluixote answered : "As- 
suredly, fairest lady, Actseon was not in greater surprise and amazement 
when unawares he saw Diana bathing, than I have been in at beholding 
your beauty. I applaud the scheme of your diversions, and thank you 
for your kind ofiers. If I can do you any service, you may lay your 
commands upon me in fu II assurance of being obeyed ; for my profession 
is no other than to show myself grateful and a benefactor to all sorts of 
people, especially to those of the rank to which your presence denotes 
you to belong. Should these nets, which probably take up but a small 
Space, occupy the whole surface of the earth, I would seek out new 
worlds to pass through rather than hazard the breaking of them : and that 
you may afibrd some credit to my hyperbole, learn that he who makes 
you this promise is no less than Don Quixote de la Mancha, if perchance 
this name has ever reached your ears." — '*Ah ! friend of my soul !" cried 
the other young shepherdess, «' what good fortune has befallen us ! See 
you this gentleman here before us? I assure you he is the most valiant, 
the most enamoured, the most complacent knight in the world ; at least 
unless an history which goes about of him in print, and which I have 
read, lies and deceives us. I will lay a wager that this honest man who 
comes with him is a certain Sancho Panza, his squire, whose pleasantries 
none can equal." — •*That is true," said Sancho, " I am that same jocular 
aquire you say, and this gentleman is my master, the very Don Quixote 
de la Mancha imprinted, and historified." — "Ah !" criedf the other, •* let 
OS entreat him to stay; our Withers and brothera will be infinitely pleased 
to have him here. I have heard the same things of his valour and wit 
that you tell me. Particularly they say he is the moat constant and most 
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fiuthful lover in the world, and that hia mistress is one Dulcinea del 
Toboso, who bears away the palm from all the beaatiea in Spain."— 
^And with good reason," rejoined Don duizote, ** unless your matchless 
beauty brings it into question. But wearv not yourselves, ladies, in en- 
deavouring to detain me, for the precise obligations of my profession will 
sufiler me to rest nowhere." 

By this time there came up to where the four stood a brother of one 
of the youne shepherdesses, also in a shenherd's dress, answerable in 
richness and g^dlantry to theirs. They tola him that the person he saw 
was the valorous Don duizote de la Mancha, and the other, Sancho, his 
squire, of whom he had some knowledge by having read their history. 
The gallant shepherd saluted him, and desired him to come with him to 
the tents, which invitation Don Gluixote could not refuse : he therefore fol« 
lowed him. Then the nets were drawn and filled with a variety of little 
birds, which, deceived by the cobur of the nets, fell into the very danger 
they endeavoured to fly from. Above thirty persons, genteelly dressed 
in pastoral habits, were assembled together in the place. They presently 
were made acquainted who Don duixote and his squire were, whicn 
was no small satisfaction to them, as they were abready no strangers to 
their history. 

They hastened to the tents, where they found the table spread, rich, 
plentiful, and neat. They honoured Don Cluixote by placing^ him at the 
upper end. They all gazed at him, wondering at the sight. In due 
time, the cloth being taken away, Don Cluixote raised his voice, and began 
to speak as follows : ^ Of all the grievous sins men commit, though some 
say pride, I affirm that ingratitude is the worst, adhering to the common 
opinion that hell is peopled with the ungrateful. This sin, 1 have en^ 
deavoured to avoid as much as possibly I could, ever since I came to the 
use of reason. If I cannot repay the good offices done me with the like, 
I place in their stead the desire of doing them ; and, when this is not 
enough, I publish them ; for he who tells and publishes the good deeds 
done to him, would return them in kind if he could. Gteneraliy, in fact, 
the receivers are inferior to the givers. God is therefore above all, be- 
cause he is bountiful above all. But though the gifb of men are in- 
finitely disproportionate to those of God, gratitude in some measure sup- 
plies their narrowness and defects. I then, bein^ grateful for the civility 
offered me here, but restrained by the narrow limits of my ability from 
making a suitable return, offer what I can and what is in my power. 
ThereK)re do I say I will maintain, for two whole days, in the middle of 
this highway which leads to Saragossa, that these lady shepherdesses ia 
disguise are the most beautiful and most courteous damsels in the world* 
excepting only the peerless Dulcinea del Toboso, the sole mistress of my 
thoughts, without ofience to any that hear me be it spoken." 

Sancho, who had been listening to him with great attention, on hearing 
this, cried aloud : ^ Is it possible there should be any persons in the world 
who presume to say and swear that this master of mine is a madman ! 
Speak, gentlemen shepherds, is there a country vicar, though ever so dis- 
creet, or ever so good a scholar, who can say what my master has said ? 
Is there a knight-errant, though ever so renowned for valour, who can 
ofier what my master has now offered ?" I>on Ctoizote turned to San- 
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cho, and, with a wrathful countenaDce, said : ''Is it possible, O Sancho, 
there is anybody upon the globe who will say you are not an idiot lined 
with the same, and edged with I know not what of the mischievous and 
knavish T Who gave you authority to meddle with what belongs to me, 
and to call in Question my folly or discretion ? Silence, and make no 
reply, but go saadle Rocinante, if he be unsaddled ; then let us go and 
put my ofier into execution ; for, considering how much I am in the right, 
you may conclude all those who shall contradict nde already conquered.'* 
That said, with tokens of indignation he rose from his seat, leaving the 
company wonder-stricken, and in doubt whether they should reckon him 
a madman or a man of sense. 

In short, they would have persuaded him not to put himself upon such 
a trial, saying they were satisfied of his grateful nature, and wanted no 
other proofs of his valour than those related in the history of his exploits. 
Don Quixote, however, persisted in his design. Beinff mounted upon 
Rocinante, bracing his shield and taking his lance,* he pmnted himself in 
the middle of the highway which passed near the verdant meadow, 
fiancho followed upon his donkey, with all the pastoral company, being 
desirous to see what would be the event of this arrogant and unheard-of 
challenge. 

Don Cluixote being posted, as aforesaid, in the middle of the road, 
apoke at the top of his voice, as follows : *' O ye passengers, travellers, 
knights, squires, people on foot and on horseback, who now pass this way 
or are to pass in these two days following, know that Don Cluixote de la 
Mancha, knight-errant, is posted here ready to maintain that the nymphs 
who inhabit these meadows and groves exceed all the world in beauty 
and courtesy, excepting only the mistress of my soul, Dulcinea del 
Toboso ; therefore, let him who is of a contrary opinion come ; here I 
stand ready to receive him.'* Twice he repeated the same words, and 
twice they were not heard by any adventurer. But fortune, which was 
disposing his afiiurs from good to better, so ordered it that soon after they 
discovered a great many men on horseback, several of them with lances 
in their hands, all trooping in a cluster, and in great haste. Scarcely 
had they who were with Don Cluixote seen them ere they turned their 
backs, and got far enough out of the way, fearing that if they staid they 
might be exposed to some danger. Don Cluixote alone, with an intrepid 
heart, stood firm, and Sancho Panza screened himself behind Rocinante's 
haunches. The troop of lance-men came up, and one of the foremost 
began to cry aloud to Don Cluixote : '* G^t out of the way, devil of a man, 
lest the bulls trample you to pieces." — '* Rascab," replied Don Cluixote, 
** I value not your bulls, though they were the fiercest that Jarama ever 
bred upon its banks. Confess, ye scoundrels, that what I have here pro- 
claimed is true ; if not, I challenge ye to battle." 

The herdsman had no time to answer, nor Don Cluixote to get out of 
the way, if he would ; so the whole herd of fierce bulls and tame kine 
which are used to precede them "\ with the multitude of herdsmen, and 

"* The keepers of bulls destined for the arena guard them on horseback, and 
use lances instead of whips. The bulls brought from the pasture to the arena, 
the night before the fight, are led by oxen trained for the purpose, termed Co- 




otheiB who were driving ihem (o a certain (own where they were to be 
baited in a dajr or two, all ran over Don Quixote and Sancho, Rocinante 
and Dapple, learing them all sprawling and rolling on the ground. 
Bancho remained bruised, Don Quixote astoniahed, Dapple battered, and 
Rocinante not perfectly sound. At length they all got up, and Don 
Quixote, in a great hurry, stumbling- here and felling there, began to run 
after the herd, crying aloud ; " Hold. stop, ye vile malandrins, a single 
knighl defies ye all, who is not of the disposition or opinion of those who 
«y : ' Make a bridge of niver for a JJying enemy. " But the ha«y 
runners stopped not for tbia, anii made no more account of bis menacea 
than of last year's clouds. Weariness slopped Don Quixote, who, more 
enraged than revenged, sat down in ihe road, awaiting the coming up of 
Bancno, Rocinante and Dapple. They came up at last ; master and man 
mounted again, and, without turning back to take their leaves of the 
feigned and counterfeit Arcadia, and with more ahame than satisfaction, 
pursued their journey. 
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CHAPTER LIX. 

WHEBEIN 18 RELATED AN EXTRAORDINART EVENT, WHICH BSFEL DON 
QUnOTEy AND WHICH MAT PASS FOR AN ADYKNTURE. 

Don €linx(YrE and S^cho found reb'ef from the dust and weariness 
they underwent through the rude encounter of the hulls, in a clear and 
limpid fountain which ran in the midst of a cool grove. Leaving Dapple 
and Bocinante free without halter or bridle, the way-beaten couple, mas- 
ter and man, sat them down on the bank. Sancho had recourse to the 
cupboard of his wallet, and drew out what he was wont to call his sauce. 
He rinsed his mouth and Don Cluizote washed his fiice, with which re- 
freshment they relieved their fainting spirits. Don Cluixote would cat 
nothing out of pure chagrin, nor durst Sancho touch the victuals out of 
pure good manners, excepting his master should first be bis taster. But, 
seeing him so carried away by his imaginations as to forget to put a bit 
in his mouth, he said nothing, and, breaking through all kind of cere- 
mony, began to stow away in his hungry stomach the bread and cheese 
before him. **£at, friend Sancho," said Don Cluixote, *' support life, 
which is of more importance to you than to me, and leave me to die under 
the weight of my reflections and by the force of my misfortunes. I, 
Sancho, was born to live dying, and you to die eating. To show you 
that I speak the truth, consider me printed in histories, renowned in 
arms, courteous in my actions, respected by princes, courted by damsels, 
and, after all, when I expected palms, triumphs and crowns, earned and 
merited bv my valorous exploits, this morning have I seen myself trod 
upon, kicked and bruised under the feet of filthy and impure beasts. 
This reflection sets my teeth on edge, stupifies my grinders, benumbs 
my hands, and cjuite takes away my appetite, so that 1 think of suflering 
myself to die with hunger, the cruelest of all deaths." — "At this rate, 
jeplied Sancho, chewing apace as he spoke, " your worship will not ap- 
prove of the proverb, which says: 'Let Martha die, but with her belly 
full.' At least I do not intend to kill myself. On the contrary, I mean 
rather to imitate the shoemaker, who pulls the leather with his teeth till 
he stretches it to what he would have it. I will stretch my life by eating, 
till it reaches the end Heaven has allotted it. Let me tell you, sir, there 
is no greater madness, than to despair as you do. Believe me ; after you 
have eaten, try to sleep a little upon the green mattress of this grass, and 
when you awake you will find yourself much eased." 

Don Cluixote complied, thinking Sancho reasoned more like a philoso- 
pher than a fooL " If, O Sancho," said he, " you would now do for me 
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what I am going to tell you, my comforts would be more certain, and my 
sorrows not so great : it is this, that wbile I, in pursuance of your advice, 
am sleeping, you will step a liule aside, and with the reins of Rocinante's 
bridle, turnmg up your flesh to the sky, give yourself three or four hun- 
dred lashes, in part of the three thousand and odd you are bound to give 
yourself for the disenchantment of Dulcinea ; for in faith, it is a great pity 
the poor lady should continue under enchantment through your careless- 
ness and neglect.*' — ** There is a great deal to be said as to that," rejoined 
Sancho. '*For the present let us both sleep, and afterwards God knows 
what may happen. Fray consider, sir, that this same whipping pne's-self 
in cold blood is a cruel thing, especially when the lashes light upon a 
body ill-sustained and worse fed. Let my lady Dulcinea have patience ; 
one fine day, when she least thinks of.it, she will see me pinked like a 
sieve by dint of stripes, and until death all is hfe ; I mean I am still alive, 
together with the desire of fulfilling my promise." 

Don Gluixote thanked him, ate a little, and Sancho much ; and both 
proceeded to compose themselves to sleep, leaving Rocinante and Dapple, 
though inseparable companions and friends, at their own discretion and 
without control, to feed upon the rich thick grass with which that meadow 
abounded. The sleepers awoke somewhat of the latest. They mounted 
again and pursued their journey, hastening to reach an inn which seemed 
to be about a league off. I say an inn, because Don Cluixote called it so, 
contrary to his custom of calling all inns castles. They arrived at it, and 
demanded of the host if he had any lodging. He answered that he had, 
with all the conveniences and entertainment that was to be found even in 
Saragossa. They both alis^hted, and Sancho secured his baggage in a 
chamber of which the landlord gave him the key. He took the beasts to 
the stable, gave them their allowance, and giving particular thanks to 
Heaven that this inn had not been taken by his master for a oastle, went 
to see what commands Don Cluixote, who was seated upon a stone bench, 
had for him. 

Supper-time came, and they betook them to their chamber. Sancho 
asked the host what he had to give them for supper. The host answered : 
^ Your mouth shall be measured, and you may call for whatever you 
please. This inn is amply provided, as far as birds of the air, fowls of 
the earth, and fishes of the sea go." — *'' There is no need of quite so 
much," answered Sancho ; ^ roast us but a couple of chickens and we 
shall have enough, for my master has a delicate appetite, and I am no 
glutton." The host replied he had no chickens, for the kites had de- 
voured them. ** Then order a pullet, signor host," quoth Sancho, ** to be 
roasted, and see that it be tender." — **A pullet. Holy Virgin !" exclaimed 
the host ; '* truly, truly, I sent above fifty yesterday to the city to be sold ; 
but, excepting pullets, ask for whatever you will." — ^* If it be so," return- 
ed Sancho, **veal or kid cannot be wanting." — ** There is none in the 
house at present," answered the host, *' for it is all made an end of; but 
next week, there will be enough and to spare." — '* We are much the 
nearer for that," answered Sancho ; '* 1 will lay a wager all these defi- 
ciencies will be made up with a superabundance of bacon and eggs." — 
'* Before Heaven," answered the host, '* my guest has an admirable guess 
with him ! I told him I had neither pullets nor hens, and he would have 
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roe have eggs ! Talk of other delicacies, but ask no more for e^gs/*— • 
»« Body of me ! let us come to something," cried Sancho ; ** tell me in 
short what you have, and lay aside your flourishings, master host.'*— • 
*' Signor guest," said the inn-keeper, '* what I really and truly have is a 
pair of cow-heels that look Irke calves-feet, or a pair of calves-feet that 
took like cow-heels. They are in the saucepan, seasoned with peas, 
onions and bacon, and at this very minute are crying : * Come eat me, 
come eat me.' " — *• I mark them for my own, from this moment," cried 
Sancho, "and let nobody touch them; I will pay more for them than 
another shall, because I could wish for nothing that I like better ; and I 
care not a fig what heels they are, so they are not hoofs." — •* Nobody 
shall touch them," answered the host; "for some other guests in the 
house, out of pure gentility, bring their own cook, their caterer and their 
provisions with them." — "If gentility be the business," said Sancho, 
"nobody is more a gentleman than my master ; but the calling he is of 
allows of no catering or butlering. Alas! we are often compelled to 
caulk it out in the midst of a green field, and fill our bellies with acorns 
and medlars." This discourse Sancho held with the inn-keeper, not 
caring to answer him any farther, though the other had already asked 
him of what calling or employment his master was. Supper-time being 
come, Don Quixote withdrew to his chamber ; the host brought the fiesh- 
pot just as it was, and fairly sat himself down to supper. 

It seems that in the room next to that where Don Quixote was, and 
divided only by a partition of lath, Don Quixote presently heard some- 
body say : " By your life, Signor Don Geronimo, while supper is getting 
ready, let us read another chapter of the second part of Don Quixote de 
la Mancha." No sooner did Don Quixote hear himself named, than up 
he stood, and with an attentive ear, listened to their discourse. He heard 
the Don Geronimo answer: " Why, Signor Don Juan, would you have 
us read such absurdities ? Whoever has read the first part of the history 
of Don Quixote de la Mancha, cannot possibly be pleased with reading 
the second." — " For all that," said Don Juan, " it will not be amiss to 
read it ; there is no book so bad but it has something good in it. What 
displeases me most in it is, that the author describes Don Quixote as no 
longfer in love with Dulcinea del Toboso "*." 

When Don Quixote overheard this, full of wrath and indignation, he 
raised his voice and cried : " Whoever shall say that Don Quixote de la 
Mancha has forgotten or can forget Dulcinea del Toboso, I will make him 
know, with equal arms, that he is very wide of the truth ; for neither can 
the peerless Dulcinea be forgotten, nor is Don Quixote capable of forget- 
ting. His motto is constancy, and his profession is to preserve it with 
„. I— . — ■ — — . . . 

*** Cervantes here speaks of the impertinent continuation of the Don Q^ixote, 
composed by an Aragonese author who concealed his real designation under the 
name of the licentiate A lonzo Fernandez de Avalianeda, which made its appear- 
ance while he was himself writing the second part. Avallaneda in fact describes 
Don Quixote as having renounced his passion, in Chapter IV^ VI., VIIL, XII. 
and XIII. He had said in his third chapter : ** Don Quixote concluded his inter- 
view with Sancho by saying that he was resolved to repair to Saragossa to the 
jousts, and that he thought of forgetting the ungrateful Infanta Dulcinea del To- 
boso, to seek another mistress." 
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sweetness, and without doing himself any violence." — ^ Who is it that 
answers us?*' demanded one in the other room. ** Who should it he," 
replied Sancho, ** but Don duixote de la Mancha himself, who will make 
good all he says, and all he shall say, for a good paymaster is in pain for 
no pawn." 

Scarcely had Sancho said this, when into the room came two gentlemen 
(for such they seemed to be), and one of them, throwinfif his arms about 
Don duixote s neck, said : ** Your presence can neither belie your name, 
nor your name do otherwise than credit your presence. Doubtless, signor, 
you are the true Don duixote de la Mancha, the north and morning star 
^of knight-errantry, in spite of him who has endeavoured to usurp your 
name and annihilate your exploits, as the author of this book I here give 
you has done." At the same time he put a book that his companion held 
mto Don Quixote's hand. The knight took it, and without answering a 
word, began to turn over the leaves : presently after he returned it, saying : 
**In the little I have seen, I have found three things in this author that 
deserve reprehension. The first is, some words I have read in the pro* 
logue^; the next, that the language is Aragonian, for he sometimes 
writes without articles ; the third, which chiefly convicts him of ignorance, 
is that he errs and deyiates from the truth in a principal point of the his- 
tory. He says in eflfect that the wife of my squire, Sancho Panza, is 
called Mary Gutierrez "^, whereas that is not her name, but Teresa Pan- 
za ; and he who errs in so principal a point may very well be supposed 
to be mistaken in the rest of the history." — *' Prettily done, indeed, of this 
same historian !" cried Sancho ; ** he must be well informed, truly, of our 
adventures, since he calls Teresa Panza, my wife, Mary Gutierrez! 
Take the book again, sir, and see whether I am in it, and whether he has 
changed my name." — ^** By what you say, friend," said Don Greronimo, 
** without doubt you are Sancho Panza, Don Quixote's squire." — " I am 
so," answered Sancho, "and value myself upon it." — •*In faith, then," 
said the gentleman, " this modern author does not treat you with that 
decency which seems agreeable to your person. He describes you a 
glutton and a simpleton, and not at all pleasant, and quite a di&erent 
Sancho from him described in the first part of your master's history."— 
"Grod forgive him," answered Sancho; " he might have let me alone in 
my comer, without remembering me at all ; for let him who knows the 
instrument play on it, and Saint Peter is nowhere so well as at Rome." 

The two gentlemen invited Don Quixote to step to their chamber and 
sup with them, well knowing there was nothing to be had in the inn fit 
for his entertainment. Don Quixote, who was always courteous, conde- 
scended to their request and supped with them. Sancho stayed behind 
with the fiesh-pot, cum tnero mixto imperio ; he placed himself at the 
head of the table, and by him sat down the innkeeper, as fond of the cow- 
heels as Sancho himseli. 

While they were at supper, Don Juan asked Don Quixote what new» 
he had of the lady Dulcinea del Toboso ; whethershe was married, whether 

'"^ These are grossly injurious expressions addressed directly to Cervantes. 
"* Cervantes forgets that he himself gave her this name in the first part, and 
that he calls her Juana Gutierrez in the seventh chapter of the second. 
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yet brought to bed or with child, or if, continuing a maiden, she still 
membered with the reserve of her modesty and good decorum, the amorous 
inclinations of Signor Don Quixote. ** Dulcinea,*' replied Don Quix- 
ote, ** is still a maiden^ and my inclinations are more constant than ever ; 
our correspondence upon the old footing ; her beauty transformed into the 
visage of a coarse country-wench.'* Then he recounted every particular 
of the enchantment of Dulcinea, and what had befallen him in the cavern 
of Montesinos, with the direction the sage Merlin had given him for 
her disenchantment, namely Sancho*s flagellation. Great was the satis- 
faction the two gentlemen received to hear Don Quixote relate the strange 
adventures of his history. They wondered equally at his extravagances 
and at his elegant manner of telling them. One while they held him 
for a wise man, then for a fool, nor could they determine what degree to 
assign him between discretion and folly. 

Sancho made an end of supper, and, leaving the innkeeper more than 
hatlf tipsy, he went to the chamber where his master Was, and said as he 
entered : ** May I die, gentlemen, if the author of this book you have got 
has a mind he and I should eat a good meal together. I hope at least, 
since, as you say, he calls me glutton, he does not call me drunkard too.** 
— •• Ay, marry, does he," answered Don Geronimo ; " I do not remember 
after what manner, though T know the expressions carried but an ill sound, 
and were false into the bargain, as I see plainly by the countenance of 
honest Sancho here present." — " Believe me, gentlemen," rejoined San- 
cho, " that the Sancho and Don Quixote of that history are not the same 
with those of the book composed by Cid Hamet Ben Engeli, who are us : 
my master valiant, discreet, and in love ; and I, simple, pleasant, and 
neither a glutton, nor a drunkard." — ^*'l believe it," returned Don Juan : 
"and if it were possible, it should be ordered that none dare to treat of 
matters relating to Don Quixote but Cid Hamet, his first author, the same 
as Alexander commanded that none should dare to draw his picture but 
Apelles." — "Draw me who will," said Don Quixote, "but let him not 
abuse me ; for patience is apt to fail when it is overladen with injuries." 
— " None," added Don Juan, " can be offered Signor Don Quixote that 
he cannot revenge, unless he wards it off with the buckler of his patience, 
which, in my opinion, is strong and great." 

In these and the Hke ditM^ourses they spent great part of the nig^ht ; and 
though Don Juan had a mind Don Quixote should read more of the book, 
to see what it treated of, he could not be prevailed upon. He made an- 
swer that he deemed it as read, that he pronounced it to be foolish, and 
that he was unwilling its author should have the pleasure of thinking he 
had read it, if peradventure he might come to hear he had had it in his 
hands. "Besides," he added, "the thoughts and still more the eyes, 
ought to be turned from everything obscene and ridiculous*™." They 
asked him which way he intended to bend his course. He answered to 
Saragossa, to be present at the jousts for artnovr, which are held every 
year in that city. Don Juan told him how the new history related, that 
Don Quixote, whoever he was, had been there at a ring-race, and that the 

*** These obscene and ridiculous details are found principally in chapters XV^ 
XVL, XVII., XVIII. and XIX. 
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descriptioD thefeof was defective in the contrivance, mean and low in the 
style, miserahlv poor in description; finally, rich only ia simplicities^. 
*' In that case, answered Don Quixote, '* I will not set a foot in Saragossa, 
and so I will expose to the world the falsity of this mbdem historiographer, 
and all people will plainly perceive I am not the Don Cluixote he speaks 
of." — •' You will do very well," said 'Don Geronimo ; ** and there are to 
be other jousts at Barcelona, where Signer Don Cluixote may display his 
valour." — ** It is my intention so to do," said Don Cluixote ; ** but be pleas- 
ed, gendemen, to give me leave, for it is time to go to bed, and place me 
among the number of your best friends and faithful servants." — **And me 
too," added Sancho, ** perhaps I may be good for something." 

Having taken leave of one another, Don Cluixote and Sancho retired to 
their chamber, leaving Don Juan and Don Geronimo astonished at the 
mixture they had displayed of wit and madness. They verily beUeved 
these were the true Don Cluixote and Sancho, and not those described by 
the Areconese author. 

Don Quixote got up very early ; and tapping at the partition of the 
other room, he again bade his new friends adieu ; Sancho paid the inn- 
keeper most magnificently, and advised him to brag less of the provisions 
of his inn, or to provide it better in future. 

"* The description of this ring->face is in chapter XI. 
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CHAPTER LX. 



OF WHAT BBFKL DON QUIXOTE IN HI! WAT TO BABCELONA. 

It was a delightfully cool morning, and the day promised to be so too, 
when Don Quixote left the inn, after having learned which was the most 
direct road to Barcelona, without going to Saragossa, so great was his de- 
sire to five the lie to that new historian, who, it was said, had abused him 
80 much. Now it happened that in six whole days, nothing fell out worth 
settiuj? down in writing. At the end of these six days, as they were going 
out of the road, night overtook them among some shady oaks or cork- 
trees ; for on this head Cid Hamet does not observe that punctuality he is 
wont to do in other matters. Master and man alighted from their beasts, 
and, seating themselves at the foot of the. trees, Sancho, who had had his 
aAemoon's collation that day, entered abruptly the gates of sleep. But 
Don Quixote, whose imagination, much more than hunger, kept him 
waking, could not close his eyes.. On the contrary, he was hurried in 
thought to and from a thousand places. Now he fancied himself in the 
cavern of Montesinos, now that he saw Dulcinea, transformed into a 
country-wench, mount upon her ass at a spring; the next moment he 
fancied he heard the words of the sage Merlin, declaring to him the con- 
ditions to be observed and the despatch necessary for the disenchantment 
of Dulcinea. He was ready to run mad to see the lukewarmness and 
little charity of his squire Sancho, who, as he believed, had c^iven himself 
five lashes only, a poor and miserably disproportionate number compared 
to the infinite multitude that still remained due. These reflections caused 
him so much chagrin and indignation, that he spoke thus to himself: •' If 
Alexander the Great cut the uordian knot, saying : * To cut is the same 
as to untie,' and became, nevertheless, universal lord of all Asia, the same 
neither more nor less may happen now, in the disenchantment of Dul- 
cinea, if I should whip Sancho whether he will or not. If, in effect, the 
condition of this remedy consists in Sancho*s receiving upwards of three 
thousand lashes, what is it to me whether he gives them himself, or some- 
body else for him ? all the question lies in his receiving them, come from 
what hand they will." 

With these thoughts in his mind, he approached Sancho, having first 
taken Rocinante's reins and adjusted them so that he might ksh him with 
them, and began to untruss his points, though it is generally thought that 
he had none but that before, which kept up his breeches. But no sooner 
had he begun than Sancho awoke, and said, with staring eyes: *' What 
IB the matter ! who is it that touches and untrusses me ? — *^ It is I," an< 
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Bwered Dod QaixcM, ■* who coroe to supply your defects, snd to Temedy 
my own troablea. I come to whip you, Sancho, and to discbarre part 
of the debt you stand engaged for. Dulcinea ia perishing; you Uve un- 
concerned ; I am dying in despair ; ihererore untruss of your own accord, 
for I mean to give you, ia this aolitude, at least two thousand lashes."— 
"Not BO," cried Sancho; "pray be quiet, or, by the living God, the deaf 
shall hear us. The lashes I stand engaged for must be voluntary, and 
not upon compulsion. At present [ hare no inclination to whip myself; 
let it suffice thai I give your worship ray word to flo^ and fley myself, 
when I have a disposition to it"— "There is no leavmg it to your cour- 
tesy, Sancho," saia Don Q,uixote, ■* for you are bard-hearted, and, though 
t peasant, of very tender flesh." Then he struggled with Sancho, and 
eodeavoured to untruss him. When Sancho saw this he got upon his 
legs, and closing with his master. Hung his arms about him, and tripping 
up his heels, laid him flat on his back, and setting his right Itnee upon 
his breast, with hia hands he held both his master s so fast, that he could 
iLeither stir doi breathe. Don Cluixote cried in a stifled voice : " Howt 




traitor ! do you rebel against your master and natural lord T do you lift 
up hand against him who feeds you'" — "I neither make nor unmake 
kings," answered Sancho, "I only assist myself, who am my own lord"*. 
If your worship will promise me to be quiet and not meddle with whipping 
me for the present, I will loose you and give you your liberty ; if not, ' 
here thou dittt, Irailor, enemy to Donna Sancna"'. 

" TliSM wotdt aie the nme tbat tradiLion plsceg in Ibe tnoulh of Ibe conatabia 
Diiguewjiin, when, duiiog Ibo slrufrgle belwoon Pedro tho oruel and Henrjr of 
TraaMmBn, on Ibe plnm of Montiel, be sided Ibe Initer lo mmple On the bodf 
of P«dn>. which Henrjr piBroed through with his dagger. 

*" Sancho applies lo his maitec the two concluding varies of an aacient f«- 
mantt, cumposeit nn the tradition of the Haven children or Lara (Coxf. dt Jmbtrti, 
p. ns). GonzBlo GdsIoi de Lara bad married Donna Sancha, the sister of^tuy. 
Velaaquffi. The latter, lo avenga an affront, delivered to the Moorish king of 
Cordova bis brother-in-law and bis mvbd nephews. Ths father was thrown into 
prison for life, after being served at table with the heads of hit Mven children. 
However he was eiubled a> eAol bis awap* throngb th« aflbotion of an Arabiau 
88- 



9J8 



DO-H QOIZOTE, 



Don Quixote promiwd hi'm be would. He swore, by tie life of bii 
thoughts, be would uot touch s bair of his mrment, and would leave the 
whipping entirely to his own choice and iree will, whenever he was so 
dispwed. Sancho got up, and went aside some little distance ; and, as 
he was leaniiiff aeainst a tree, he felt awneihing touch bis head ; lifting up 
fais handB, he Taidhold of a couple of feet with hose and shoes. Trem- 
bling with fear, he went to another tree, and the like befel bim again. 
He called out to Don Quixote for help. Don Quixote going toliim, 
asked bim what was the maiter, and what frightened bim. Sancho an- 
swered that all ihoee trees were full of men's legs and feel. Don Quix- 
ote felt them, and immediately guessed what it was. " You need not be 
afraid, Sancbo," said he, " for these feet and legs are doubtless those of 
some robben and banditti who are baoged upcm the- trees ; for here the 




olRcets of justice bans tbem, when tbey can catch them, by twenties and 
thirties at a time. Hence I conjecture I am net iar frcan Barceloaa." 
And, in truth, it was as he imagined. 
Day breaking. Don Quixote and Saacho lifted up their eyes, and per- 

woman, and K «an whom h« hod b; her avenged his brolher'i blood hj Bhedding 
that or Ruf-Yelaaquez. Meeting him one day huDling, be attaokril him, and, 
^ough the otbar asked for time (o fetch his anna, he slew bim, aoiwerias in 
the VBiw* oitnd bj Suuho : 

Esperesme, Don OanzsJo, 
a quel 
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ceiTed that the clusters haDginff od those trees were so many bodies of 
banditti. If the dead bad scared tbem, no less were they terrified by the 
sight of above forty living banditti, who surrounded them unawares, bid- 
ding them in the Catalan tongue, be quiet and stand still till their captain 
came. Don Cluixote was on foot, his horse unbridled, his lance leaning 
against a tree, and in short, defenceless. Therefore he thougbt it best to 
cross his hands and hang his head, reserving himself for a better oppor- 
tunity. The robbers began rifling the donkey, and stripping him of 
every thing he carried in his wallet. It was fortunate for Sancno that he 
had secured the crowns given him by the duke and those he brought 
from home in a belt about his middle. But these good folks would have 
searched and examined him even to what lay hid between the skin and 
the flesh, had not their captain arrived just in the nick. He seemed to 
be about thirty-four years of age, robust, above the middle size, of a grave 
aspect and brown complexion. He was mounted upon a puissant steed, 
clad in a green coat of mail, and armed with two cases of pistols, of the 
sort commonly called ptdrenales^. He saw that his squires (for so they 
call men of that vocation) were going to plunder Sancho Rmza. He 
commanded them to forbear, and was' instantly obeyed; so the girdle 
escaped. He wondered to see a lance standing against a tree, a target on 
the ground, and Don Cluixote, in armour and pensive, with the most sad 
and melancholy countenance that sadness itself could frame. He went 
up to him : ** be not so dejected, good sir," said he ; ^ you are not fallen 
into the hands of a cruel Osiris, but into those of Rbque Quinart, who ia 
more compassionate than cruel ^." — ««My dejection/' answered Don 
Cluixote, '« is not upon account of my having mllen into your handsr O 
valorous Roque, whose renown no bounds on earth can limit ; it is for 
being so careless that your soldiers surprised me with my horse un- 
bridled, whereas I am bound by the order of knicrht-enantry, which I 
profess, to be continually upon the watch, and at au hours mv own sen- 
tinel. Let me tell you, illustrious Guinart, had they found me upon 
horseback, with my lance and my target, it had not been very easy for 
them to have made me surrender, for I am Don Cluixote de la Mancha« 
he of whose exploits the whole globe is full." 

Roque Quinart presently perceived that Don Cluixote's infirmity had 
in it more of madness than yedour ; and, though he had sometimes heard 
him spoken of, he never took what was published of him for truth, nor 
could he persuade himself that such a humour should reign in the heart 

"* l*he8e were small muskets, called by this name of pedrenaUi fVom the oir- 
clnnstance of their being fired, not with a match, like arquebuses, but with a 
iKnt (pedtmtU). 

*" In Cervantes' time, Catalonia, the moft ancient prorince of Spain, vifttn deso^ 
lated hj the enmities of families, which frequently indnced young people of 

Duality, guilty of a revengeful murder, to join banditti. The Niarros and the 
ladeils at that day divided Barcelona, t» the CajmUtti tmd M&rU^cchi had divided 
Ravenna. A partisan of Niarros, obliged to take shelter in flight, placed himself 
at the head of a band of robbers. He ^^s called Roque Gainart, or Guinart, or 
Grninarte ; but his real name was Pedro Roeha Guinarda. He was a brave and 
generous young man, as described by Cervantes, and had in his time, in Cata- 
lonia, the same reputation as that ei^joyed in our time, in Andalusia, by th# 
famous Jos^ Maria« He is cited in the iDenK>irs of Philip de Commioet. 
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of man. Therefore he was extremely glad he had met with him, to be 
convinced near at hand of the truth of what he had heard at a disiaoce. 
**Be not concerned, yalorous knight," said he, **nor look upon this acci- 
dent as a piece of sinister fortune. It may chance, among these turnings 
and windings, that your crooked lot may he set to rights, tor Heaven, by 
strange, and by men unheard of, inscrutable ways, raises those that are 
fisiUen and ennches the poor." 

Don Cluixote was about to return him thanks, when they heard behind 
them a noise like that of a troop of horse. It however was occasioned by 
one only, upon which came, riding at full speed, a youth, seemingly about 
twenty years of age, clad in a green damask doublet with gold lace trim- 
ming, trousers, a loose coat, his hat cocked in the Walloon fashion, with 
strait waxed boots, gilt spurs, dac^ger and sword, a small carabine in his 
hand and a brace of pistols by his side. Roque turned about his head at 
the noise, and saw this handsome personage, who said, as he drew near : 
^ Id Quest of. you I come, O valorous Roque, hoping in you, if not a 
remeoy, at least some alleviation of my misfortune. And, not to keep 
you in suspense, because I perceive you do not know me, I will tell you 
who I am. I am Claudia Geronima, daughter of Simon Forte, your 
iotimate friend, and particular enemy to Clauquel Torrellas, who is also 
3rouTs, being of the contrary faction. You know that this Torrellas has a 
son called Don Vincente Torrellas, or at least was called so not two houra 
ago. He then (to shorten the story of my misfortune, I will tell you in a 
few words what he hffs brought upon me) I say, saw and courted me ; I 
hearkened to him and fell in love with him, unknown to my father: for 
there is no woman, be she never so retired or reserved, but has time 
enough to effect and put in execution her unruly desires, when under 
the influence of passion. In short, he promised to be my spouse, and I 

five him my word to be his, without proceeding any farther. Yesterday, 
was informed that, forgetting his obligations to me, he had contracted 
himself to another, and that this day was to witness his nuptials. This 
news confounded me, and I lost all patience. My father happening to be 
out of town, I had an opportunity of putting myself into this garb, and 
spurring this horse, I overtook Don Vincente about a league hence. 
There, without urging reproaches or hearing excuses, I discharged this 
carabine and these pistols, and, as I believe, lodged more than a brace of 
balls in his body, opening a door through which my honour, distained in 
his blood, might issue out. I left him among his servants, who durst not, 
or could not interpose in his defence. I am come to seek you, that by 
your means I may escape to France, where I have relations, and to en- 
treat you likewise to protect my father, that the numerous relations of Don 
Vincente may not dare to take a cruel revenge upon him." 

Roque, surprised at the gallantry, bravery, fine shape, and strange ad- 
venture of the beautiful Claudia, hastened to answer : " Come, madam, 
■nd let us see whether your enemy be dead. We will then consider 
what is most proper to be done for you." Don Cluixote had listened 
attentively to what Claudia had said, and what Roque Guinart answered. 
**Let no one trouble himself abont defending this lady," he now cried. 
u I taKe it upon myself. Give me my horse and my arms, and stay here 
ton me while I go in quest of this knight, and, dead or alive, make him 
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fulfil his promise made to sach myishing beauty."^->« Nobody doubts that,*' 
added Sancbo, «* for my master has a special hand at match-making. L^ 
than a fortnight ago, Ke obliged another person to marry, who also denied 
the promise he liad given to another maiden ; and had not the enchanters 
who per;ft'cute him changed his true shape into a lacquey, at this very 
hour that same maiden would not have been one." Gwnart, who was 
more intent upon Claudia's business than the reasoning of master and 
man, understood them not, and, commanding his squires to restore to San- 
cho all they had taken from his ass, he gave them orders to retire to the 
place where they had lodged the night ^fore ; presently he went off with 
Claudia, in all haste, in Quest of the wounded or dead Don Vincente. 
They came lo the place wnere Claudia had come up with her lover; but 
they found nothing there but blood newly spik. Looking round about 
them as far as they could extend their sight, they discovered some people 
upon the side of a hill, and guessed (as indeed it proved) that it must be 
Don Vincente, whom his servants were carrying off, alive or dead, in order 
either to his cure, or his burial. They made all the haste they could to 
Overtake them ; which they easily did, the others going but softly. They 
found £k)n Vincente in the arms of his servants, and with a low and feeble 
voice, desiring them to let him die there, for the anguish of his wounds 
would not permit him to go any farther. Claudia and Roque, flinging 
themselves from their horses, drew near. The servants were startled at 
the sight of Guinart, and Claudia was still more disturbed at that of Don 
Vincente.' Dividing betwixt tenderness and cruelty, she approached him, 
and, taking hold of nis hand : ** If you had given me this, according to our 
contract," said she, *'you had not been reduced to this extremity." The 
wounded gentleman opened his almost closed eyes, and, knowing Claudia, 
he said : *' I perceive, fair and mistaken lady, tnat to your hand I owe my 
death. It is a punishment neither merited by me nor due to my wishes, 
for neither my desires nor my actions could or would ofiend you." — ^'Is 
it not true, then," cried Claudia, *' that this very morning you were going 
to be married to Leonora, daughter of the rich Balb^tro ?" — *' No, in 
truth," answered Don Vincente ; ** my evil fortune must have carried you 
that news, to excite your jealousy to bereave me of life, which since I 
leave in your hands and between your arms, I esteem myself happy. To 
assure you of this truth, take my hand and receive me for your husband, 
if you are willing. I can give you no greater satisfaction lor the injury 
you imagine you have received." 

Claudia pressed his hand, and so wrung her own heart, that she fell 
into a swoon upon the bloody bosom of Don Vincente, and he into a 
mortal paroxysm. Roque was confounded, and knew not what to do. 
The servants ran for water to fling in their faces, and, bringing it, sprin- 
kled them with it. Claudia returned from her swoon, but not I>on Vin- 
cente from his paroxysm : it put an end to his life. When Claudia 
became conscious that her sweet husband was no longer alive, she broke 
the air with her sighs, and wounded the heavens with her complaints ; 
she tore her hair and gave it to the winds, disfigured her face with her 
own hands, with all the sis^ns of grief and affliction that can be imagined 
to proceed from a sorrowful heart. ** O cruel and inconsiderate woman !" 
cried she, *« with what &cility wert thou moved to put ao evil a thought 
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in execution ! O raging force of jealousy, to what a desperate end dost 
thou lead those who haroour thee in their breasts ! Omy husband, thy 
unhappy lot in being mine, alone sent thee, for thy bridal bed, to the 
grave ! Such and so bitter were the lamentations of Claudia, that they 
extorted tears from the eyes of Roque, unaccustomed to shed them upon 
any occasion. The .oervants wept ; Claudia fainted away at every 8tep» 
And all around seemed to be a field of sorrow and misfortune. 

Finally, Roque Ghiinart ordered Don Vincente's servants to carry the 
body to the place where his father dwelt, which was not far off, there to 
give it burial. Claudia told Roque she would retire to a nunnery, of 
which her aunt was abbess, where she designed to end her life in the 
company of a better and an eternal spouse. Roque applauded her good 
intention. He ofiered to bear her company whithersoever she pleased, 
and to defend her father against Don Vincente*s relations, and all who 
ahould desire to hurt him. Claudia would by no means accept of his 
company, and thanking him for his offer in the best manner she could, 
took her leave of him weeping;. £k>n Vincente*s servants carried off his 
body, and Roque returned to nis companions. Thus ended the loves of 
Claudia Geronima. But we cannot be surprised, since the web of her 
doleful history was woven by the cruel and irresistible hand of a blind 
jealousy. 

Roque Guinart found his squires in the place he had appointed them, 
and Don duixote among them, mounted upon Rocinante, and making a 
speech, wherein he was persuading them to leave that kind of life, so 
dangerous both to soul and body. But most of them being Gascons, a 
rude and disorderly sort of people, Don duixote's harangue made little 
or no impression upon them. Roque, on his arrival, demanded of Sancho 
Panza whether they had returned and restored him all the movables 
and jewels his folks had taken from his ass. Sancho answered they had, 
all but three night-caps which were worth three cities. " What does the 
fellow say ?" cried one of the by-standers ; " I have them, and they are 
not worth three reals." — **That is true," relumed Don duixote; "but 
my squire values them at what he has said, for the sake of the person 
who gave them." Roque Guinart ordered them to be restored immedi- 
ately ; and, commanding his men to draw up in a line, he caused all the 
clothes, jewels, and money, and, in short, all they had plundered since 
the last distribution, to be brought before them ; then, having made a 
short estimate, and reduced the undivideables into money, he shared it 
among his company with so much equity and prudence, that he neither 
went beyond nor fell an atom short of distributive justice. This done, 
and all considering themselves well recompensed and satisfied, Roque 
said to £k)n Cluixote : ** If this punctuality were not strictly observed, 
there would be no living among these fellows." Sancho directly added : 
^By what I have seen, justice is so good a thing that it is necessary evea 
among thieves themselves." One of the squires, hearing his words, 
lifted up the butt-end of a musket, and had doubtless laid open Sancho^s 
head, had not Roque Guinart called out aloud to him to desist. Sancho 
was frightened, and resolved not to open his lips while he continued 
among those people. 

At this juncture arrived two or three of the squires who were posted 
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as sentinels on the hiffhwav to observe tmve]len« and mre notice to their 
chief of what passed. '* Not far from hence, signor, said one, ** in the 
road that leads to Barcelona, comes a great company of people."-—^ Have 
you distinguished," replied Roque, ** whether they are such as seek us, 
or such as we seek T** — *' Such as we seek," answered the squire. ** Then 
sally forth," cried Boque, ^* and bring them hither presently, without let- 
ting one escape." They obeyed ; and Don Q.uixote, Sancho, and Ro^ue, 
remaining by themselves, stood expecting what the squires would bnng. 
In this interval, Roque said to Don Quixote : ^ This hfe of ours must 
needs seem very new to Signer Don Gluixote, new adventures, new.ao* 
cidents, all full of danger. I do not wonder it should appear so to you, 
for, I confess truly to you, there is no kind of life more unquiet nor more 
full of alarms than ours. I was led into it by I know not what desire of 
revenge, which has force enough to disturb the most sedate minds. I am 
naturally compassionate and good-natured ; but, as I have said, the desire 
oi avenging an injury done me so bears down my good inclination, that 
I persevere in this state, in spite of knowing better. And as one sin is 
followed by a second, and abyss calls to abyss, my revenges have been 
80 linked together, that I not only take upon me my own, but those of 
other people. But it pleases God that, though I see myself in the midst 
of this labyrinth of confusion, I do not lose me hope of getting out of it« 
and arriving at last in a safe harbour." 

Don Cluixote was astonished to hear Roque talk such good and sound 
sense ; for he thought that, amongst those of his trade of robbing, mur- 
dering, and waylaying, there could be none capable of serious reflection. 
^ Signer Roque," said he, «' the beginning of health consists in the know- 
ledge of the distemper, and in the patient's being willing to take the me- 
dicines prescribed him by the physician. You are sick ; you know your 
disease ; and Heaven, or rather God, who is our physician, will apply 
such medicines to heal you as usually heal gradually, by little and httle, 
and not suddenly and by miracle. Besides, sinners of ^[ood understand- 
ing are nearer to amendment than foolish ones ; and, smce by your dis- 
course you have shown your prudence, it remains only that you be of 
good cheer, and hope for a bettering of your conscience. If you would 
shorten the way, and place yourself with ease in that of your salvation, 
come with me ; I will teach you to be a knight-errant ; in this profession, 
there are so many troubles and disasters that, being placed to the account 
of penance, they will carry you to Heaven in the twinkling of an eye." 
Roque smiled at the advice of Don Quixote, to whom, changing the dis- 
course, he related the tragical adventure of Claudia G^ronima, which 
extremely grieved Sancho, who did not dislike the beauty, freedom, and 
sprightliness of the young lady. 

By this time the squires returned with their prize. They brought 
with them two gentlemen on horseback, two pilgrims on foot, a coach 
full of women, and about six servants, some on foot and some on horse- 
back, accompanying them, with two muleteers belonging to the gende- 
men. The soui rati enclosed them round, vanquishers and vanquished 
keeping a profound silence, waiting till the great Roque Qu inert should 
speak. The latter asked the gendemen who they were, whither they 
were going, and what money they had with them. One of them an- 
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swered : ** Sir, we are two captaiDs of Spanish foot ; our companies are 
at Naples, and we are going to embark in four galleys, which are said to 
be at Barcelona; with orders to pass over to Sicily. We have about two 
or three hundred crowns, with which we think ourselves rich and happy, 
since the usual penury of soldiers allows no greater treasures.'* Roque 
put the same question to the pilgrims. They replied that they were 
going to embark for Rome, and that between them t)oth they might have 
about sixty reals. Roque demanded also who the ladies were in the 
coach, where they were going, and what money they carried. One of 
the domestics on horseback answered : ** The persons in the coach are 
iny lady £>onna Guiomar de Cluinones, wife of the regent of the vicarship 
01 Naples, a little daughter, a waiting-maid, and a duenna. Six servants 
of us accompany them, and the money they carry is six hundred crowns." 
** So that," returned Roque Guinart, ** we have here nine hundred crowns, 
and sixty reals. My soldiers are sixty ; see how much it comes to a 
piece, for I am by no means a ready reckoner." The brigands, hearing 
nim say this, lifted up their voices, and began to shout : ^* Long live 
Roque Guinart, in spite of all the blood-hounds who seek his destruction." 
The captains showed signs of affliction, the lady regent was dejected, and 
the pilgrims were not at all pleased at seeing the confiscation of their 
efi&cts. Roque held them thus some moments in suspense, but he would 
not let their sorrow, which might be seen a musket-shot off*, last any 
longer. Turning to 'the captains, he said : *' Be pleased, gentlemen, to 
do me the favour to lend me sixty crowns, and you, lady regent, four- 
score, to satisfy this squadron of my followers ; for * the abbot must eat 
that sings for his meat.' Then you may depart free and unmolested,, 
with a pass I will give you, that if you meet with any more of my squad- 
rons, which I keep in several divisions up and down in these parts, they 
may not hurt you. It is not my intention to wrong soldiers, nor any 
woman, especially if she be of quality." Infinite and well expressed 
were the thanks the captains returned Roque for his courtesy and libe- 
rality; for such they esteemed his leaving ihem part of their money. 
Donna Guiomar de Cluinones was ready to ilirow herself out of her coach 
to kiss the feet and hands of the great Roque ; but he would in no wise 
consent to it, and rather begged pardon for the injury he was forced to 
do them in compliance with the precise duty of his wicked office. The 
lady regent ordered one of her servants immediately to give the eighty 
crowns, her share of the assessment, and the captains bad already dis- 
bursed their sixty. The pilgrims were going to ofier their little all ; but 
Roque bid them stay a little, and, turnmg about to his men, he said : 
*' Of these crowns two fall to each man's share, and twenty remain : let 
ten be given to these pilgrims, and the other ten to this honest squire, 
that he may have it in his power to speak well of this adventure. Pen, 
ink, and paper being brought, with which he was always provided, Roque 
gave them a pass directed to the chiefs of his bands. He then took leave 
of them, and gave them their liberty, all in admiration at his generosity, 
his graceful deportment, and strange proceedings, aMf looking upon him 
rather as an Alexander the Great, than a notorious brigand. One of the 
squires said, in his Gascon and Catalan jargon : ** This captain of ours is 
Utter for a friar than a bandit : but, in future, if he has a mind to show 
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himself liberal, let it be of bis onn goods, and not of ours." Tbe wretch 

3>oke not so low but Roque overheHrd him, and drawing bia sword, be 
most cleft his head in two, saying : >■ Thus 1 chastise tbe ill-tongued 
and saucy." Alt the rest were frightened, and no one durst utter a word ; 
•uch was the awe and obedience ihey were held in. 

Roque went a little aside and wrote a letter to a friend of bis, at Bar- 
celona, acquainting bim that tbe famous Don Quixote de la Mancba, that 
knight-errant of whom so many things were reported, was in his com- 
pany, giving bis friend to understand that be was the most pleasant and 
most ingenious person in theVorld. He added that four days afler, on 
the feast of Saint John the Baptist, he would appear on tbe strand of the 
ciljr, armed at all points, mounted on bia horse Kocinante, and his squire 
Sancho upon his ass. " Do not fail," he concluded, " to give notice a( 
this to my friends the Niarri, that they may make merry with the knight. 
I would fain my enemies tbe Cadells may not partake of the diversion ; 
but this is impossible, because the wild extravsgances and distraction of 
Don Q,uiiote, together with the witty savings of his squire Sancho Panza, 
cannot fail to give general plfssure to all the world." Roque despatched 
this epistle by one of his squires, who. cbaaginr the babit of an oudaw 
for that of a peasant, entered into Barcelona, and deUveied the letter into 
the hands of the person to whom it was directed. 




4 

886 DON QUIXOTE. 



CHAPTER LXI. 



OY WHAT BEFEL DON QUIXOTE AT HIS ENTRANCE INTO BARCEJLONA, 
WITH OTHER EVENTS MORE TRUE THAN INGENIOUS. 

Don Q.UIXOTE staid three dajrs and three nights with Roqae ; and, had 
he staid three hundred years, he would not have wanted subject matter 
for observation and admiration in his way of life. Here they lodged, 
there they dined ; one while they flew, not knowing why, another they 
lay in wait, they knew not for whom. They slept standing, with inter- 
rapted slumbers, and shifting from one place to another. They were per- 
petually sending out spies, posting sentinels, blowing the matches of their 
muskets, though they had but few, most of them making use of firelocks. 
Roque passed the nights apart from his fo)k)wers, in places to them un- 
known ; for the many proclamations the viceroy of Barcelona had pub- 
lished against him, kept him in fear and disquiet^. He durst not trust 
any body, and was apprehensive lest his own men should either kill or 
deliver him up to justice for the price set upon his head : a life truly 
miserable and irksome. 

In short, Roque, Don Quixote, and Sancho, attended by six squires, 
set out for Barcelona, through unfrequented ways and covered paths. 
They arrived upon the strand on the eve of St. John, in the night ; and 
Roque, having embraced Don Quixote and Sancho, to whom he gave the 
ten crowns promised, which he had not hitherto given him, left them 
after the exchange of a thousand offers of service. Roque having re- 
turned, Don Quixote awaited the day on horseback, just as he was, and 
it was not long before the face of the beautiful Aurora began to discover 
Itself through the balconies of the east, rejoicing the grass and flowers. 
Nearly at the same instant, the ears also were rejoiced by the sound of 
abundance of fifes and kettle-drums, the jingling of morrice-bells, and the 
trampling of horsemen seemingly coming out of the city. Aurora gave 
place to the sun, which roee oy degrees from below the horizon, with 
a face round as a target. Don Quixote and Sancho, casting their eyes 
round on every side, saw the sea, which till then they had never seen. 
It appeared to them very large and spacious, somewhat broader than the 
lagunes of Ruidera, which they had seen in La Mancha. They saw 
the galleys lying close to the shore, which, taking in their awnings, 
appeared covered with streamers, and pennants tnkling in the wind, 

*** From the word bandog u&ed to command attention hj the public crier, is 
derived the word bandolero, which signifies a brigand upon whose head a price 
k set The name of bandiif also, may possibly come from the word ban. 
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and kissjn? and bru»bin^ the water. Fioai within them Bounded cla- 
rionets and trumpets, filling the air all around with sweet and maitial 
music. Preaendy the galleya began to move and skirmiah on the still 
waters, while, at the same time, an infinite number of gentlemen, monuted 
on beautiful horsea and attended with gay Hveriea, issued forth from the 
city. The soldiers on board the galleys diachareed several rounds of 
cannon, which were answered by those on the walls snd forts of the city, 
aod the heavy artillery rent the wind with dreadful noise, which was 
echoed back by the cannon on the forecastles of the galleys. The sea 
was calm, the land jocund, and the air bright, only now and then obecuied 
a little by the smoke of the artillery ; all these things together seeming 
to rejoice and put in good humour the entire population. Sancho could 
not imagine how those bulks which moved backwards and forwards in 
the sea came to have ao many lega. 

At this moment the eenllemen with the liveries came up full gallop, 
with warlike and joyful cries, lo the place where Don Quixote was stand- 
ing, wrapped in wonder and surprise. One of them, to whom Roque 
h^ sent the letter, said, in a loud voice, to Don Qjiixoie ; " Wek»me to 
oui cily the mirror, the beacon, the polar star of all knigbl-eriBntry. Wel- 
come, 1 say, the valorous Don dnixote de la Maocha ; not the spurious, 
the fictitious, the apocryphal, lately exhibited among us in lying his- 
tories : but the true, the legitimate, the genuine, described to us by Cid 
Hamet Ben-Engeli, the flower of historians." Don Quixote answered 
not a word, nor did the gendemen wait for any answer: wheeling about 
with ali their followers, they began to caracole and curvet round Don 
Quixote, who, turning to Sancho, said : "These people seem to know ua 
well ; I will lev a wager ihey have read our history, aod even that of the 
Angonese lately printed." 
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The gentlemaD who had spoken to Don Gtuixote, resumti : ** Be pleased, 
Signor Don Cluixote, to come along with us ; for we are all very humble 
servants, and great friends of Roque Guinart." — ''If courtesies beget 
courtesies," replied Don Cluixote, '* yours, good sir, is daughter or very 
near kinswoman to those of the great Roque. Conduct me whither you 
please ; I have no other will but yours, especially if you please to employ 
It in your service." The gentleman answered in expressions no less civil, 
and enclosing him in the midst of them, they all marched with him, to 
the sound of clarionets and drums^ towards the city. But at the entrance 
of Barcelona, the wicked one, who is the author of all mischief, so ordered 
it, that some among the boys, who are more wicked than the wicked one 
himself, devised a mischievous trick. Two bold and unlucky rogues 
crowded through the press, and one of them lifting up Dapple's tail, and 
the other that of Rocinante, they thrust under each a hanaful of briers. 
The poor beasts felt the new spurs, and by clapping their tails closer, 
augmented their smart to such a degree that, after several plunges, they 
flung their riders to the ground. Don Cluixote, out of countenance and 
affionted, hastened to free bis horse's tail from this new plum^, and San- 
cho did the like by his ass. The horsemen who conducted Don Quixote 
would have chastised the insolence of the boys ; but it was impossible, 
for they were soon lost ainong^above a thousand more that followed thero. 
Don Cluixote and Sancho mounted again ; and, still accompanied by the 
acclamations and music, arrived at their conductor's house, which was 
large and fair, such in sort as became a gentleman of fortune ; and there 
we will leave them for the present, for so Cid Hamet Ben Engeli will 
have it. 
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CHAPTER LXII. 



WHICH TK2ATS OF THE ADVEBTrURB OF THE ENCHANTED HEAD, WITH 
OTHER TRIFLES THAT MUST NOT BE OMITTED. 

Loving mirth in a decent and civil way, a rich and discreet gentleman 
WHS Don Quixote's host, and he was called Don Antonio Moreno. When 
he saw Don Cluixote in his house, he began to contrive means, without 
prejudice to his guest, to take advantage oFhis madness ; fpr jests that hurt 
are no jests ; neither are those pastimes good for anything, which turn to 
the detriment of a third person. The first thing, therefore, he did was to 
cause £k)n Cluixote to be disarmed, and exposed to view in his strait 
chamois doublet, ail soiled by the rust on the mside of his armour, as we 
have already so frequently described. The knight was conducted to a 
balcony which looked into one of the chief streets of the city, in sight of 
the populace and the boys, who stood eazing at him as if he had been 
some strange animal. The cavaliers with the liveries began to career it 
afresh before him, as of for him ak)ne, and not in honour of that day's 
festival, they had provided their finery. Sancho was highly delighted, 
thinking he had found, without knowing how or which way, another Ca- 
macho's wedding, another house like Don Diego de Miranda's, and 
another castle like the duke's. 

Several of Don Antonio's friends dined with him that day. They 
treated Don Quixote with great honour, quite as a knight-errant, at which 
he was so puffed with vain-glory, that he could not conceal the pleasure 
it gave him. Sancho's witty conceits were such and so many that all the 
servants of the house hung as it were upon his lips, and so did all who 
heard him. While they were at table, Don Antonio said to Sancho: 
«^ We are told here, honest Sancho, that you are so great a lover of meat- 
balls and blanc-manger, that when you have filled your stomach, you stuff 
your pockets with the remainder for the next day "•." — " No, sir, it is not 
so," answered Sancho, ** your worship is misinformed, for I am more 
cleanly than gluttonous ; and my master Don Quixote, here present, knows 
very well that he and I often live eight days upon a handful of acorns or 
hazel-nuts. It is true indeed, if it so happens that they give me a heifer, 
I make haste with a halter ; I mean that I eat whatever is offered me, and 
take the times asl find them. Whoever has said that I am given to eat 

*" In the twelf^Hiipter of the Don Quixote of Avellaneda, it is said that San- 
cho received from Don Carlos two dozens of small balls and six other balls of 
blanc-manger, and that, unable to swallow them all at once, he put the remainder 
in his bosom for his next morning's breakfost 

88* 



390 DX>N QUIXOTE. 

much and am^ot cleanly, take my word for it is very muck out ; and I 
would say this in another manner, were it not out of respect to the hoo- 
oum'ble beards here at table^** — " In truth," added Don Quixote, ** Sancho's 
parsimony and cleanliness in eating deserve to be written and engraved 
on plates of brass, to remain an eternal memorial for ages to come. I 
must confess, when he is hungry, he seems to be somewhat of a glutton^ 
for he eats fast, and chews on both sides at once. But, as for cleanliness, 
he always strictly observes it, and, when he was a governor, he learned 
to eat so nicely, that he took up grapes, and even the grains of a pome- 
granate, with the point of a fork." — " How !" cried Don Antonio, " has 
Sancho then been a governor ?" — ^** Yes," answered Sancho, •* and of an 
*sland called Barataria. Ten days I governed it, at my own will and 
pleasure, in which time I lost my rest and learned to despise all the gov- 
ernments in the world ; I fled from it, and fell into a pit, where I looked 
Upon myself as a dead man, and out of which I escaped alive by a miracle." 
I>on Quixote now related minutely all the circumstances of Sancho's 
government, which gave great pleasure to the hearers. 

The cloth being taken away, Don Antonio, taking Don Quixote by the 
hand, led him into a distant apartment, in which there was no furniture* 
but a table seemingly of jasper, standing upon a foot of the same material. 
On this table there was placed, after the manner of the busts of the Ro- 
man emperors, a head which seemed to be of bronze. Don Antonio 
walked with Don Quixote up and down the room, taking several turns 
about the table. '* Now, Signor Don Quixote," he then said, *' that I am 
assured nobody is within hearing, and that the door is fast, I will tell you 
the rarest adventure, or rather the greatest novelty, that can be imagined, 
upon condition that my communication shall be deposited in the inmost 
recesses of secrecy." — ♦* I swear it shall," answered Don Quixote, " and 
for farther security, 1 will clap a grave-stone over it. I would have your 
worship know, Signor Don Antonio (Don Quixote had learned His host*s 
name), that you are talking to one who, though he has ears to hear, has 
no tongue to speak. Therefore you may safely transfer whatever is in 
your breast into mine, and make account you have thrown ii into the 
abyss of silence." — ** On the faith of this promise," answered Don An- 
tonio, ** I will raise your admiration by what you shall see and hear, and 
procure myself some relief from the pain I suffer by not having somebody 
to whom to communicate my secrets, which, sooth to say, are not to be 
trusted with everybody." Don Quixote became anxious to see how so 
many precautions would end. Don Antonio taking hold of .his hand, 
made him pass it over the bronze head, the table and the jasper pedestal 
on which it stood. ** This head, Signor Don Quixote," he then said, 
** was wrought and contrived by one of the greatest enchanters and wizards 
the world ever saw. He was, I believe, a Pole by birth, and a disciple 
of the famous Elscotillo, of whom so many wonders are related ^. He 

"* Michael Scotto, of Parma, called hj the English Sco tt^an d by the French 
Scot, or Lescot, or L ^Eco$$ai$. He was an astrologer of th^^^feenth century, in 
high favour with the emperor Frederick 11^ to whom he^BK;ated hi» Treatue 
om Phytiogfumty and his other works. Dante makes mention of him in the twen- 
tieth canto of the Inferno : 
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waa here in roy house, and, for the reward of a thousand crowns, made 
me tfaia bead, which has the virtue and property or answering every 
question whispered in iu ear. After dnwing figures, erecting schetnea, 
and observing the stars, he brought it at length to the perfection we stull 
Bee to-morrow ; it is mute on Fridays, and to-day happening to be Friday, 
we must wait till to-morrow. Id the mean while, you raay bethink youi- 
self what questions you will ask ; for 1 know by experience it tells the 
truth in all its answers." 

Don Quixote wondered at the property and virtue of the head, and 
cotiM scarcely believe Don Antonio. But, considering how short a time 
was set for making the experiment, he would say no more, only to thank 
him for discovering to him bo great a secreu They went out of the 
chamber ; Don Antonio locked the door after him, and tbey came to the 
hall, where the rest of the gentlemen were standing in a group round 
Bancho, who had recounted lo them, in the interval, many of the adven- 
tures that had befallen his masler. 

In the evening they carried Don (Quixote abroad to take the air, not 
armed, but dressed like a citizen, in a long loose garment of lawny cloth, 
which would have made frost itself sweat at that season. The servants 
ware ordered to entertain and amuse Sancho so as not to let him go out 







Qaoir mstro, chB no' flancbi 6 oo»i pooo, 

Michelo Scollo fu, che voremente 

Delle ma^chB frode leppB il gioco. 
It il related ll^^b ftequenlly inviiod leTsral p*r»on» to dinner, wilbont 
mskine »ny prep^K whaWTBr for them ; and, when iha giiesn were Mind 
«t table be liad diMiTbroughl in by .piril*. " Thi*," he would nj lo fai> com- 
pany, "comei from the king of France'i kitchen j tbm ftom ths king of Spain >, 
■ic." (Vide Did. dt Baytt, artiola Scat.) 
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of doora. D6d Cluixote rode, not upon Rocinante, but upon a large easy- 
paced mule, haDdsomely accoutred. In dressing him, they contnved 
unperceived to pin at his back a parchment, whereon was written in large 
letters : * This is Don Quixote de la Mancha.' They no sooner began 
their march, than the scroll drew the eyes of all the passengers, and they 
read aloud : ''This is Don Cluixote de la Mancha." Don duixoce won- 
dered that every body who saw him named and knew him. Turning to 
Don Antonio, who was riding by his side, he said : ** Great is the prero- 
gative inherent in knight-errantry, since it makes all its professors known 
and renowned throughout the limits of the earth. Pray observe, Signor 
Antonio, how the very boys of this city know me, without ever having 
seen me." — *♦ It is true, Signor Don Quixote," answered I>on Antonio. 
**As fire cannot be hidden or confined, so virtue will be known ; and that 
which is obtained by the profession of arms shines with a brightness and 
lustre superior to that of all others." 

Now it happened that, as Don Quixote was riding alone with the ap- 

f>lause aforesaid, a Castilian, who had read the la&l on his shoulders, 
ifted up his voice, and said in his hearing: ''The devil take thee for 
Don Quixote de la Mancha ! However are you got hither without being 
killed by the infinite number of brings you have had upon your back t 
You are mad ; and were you so alone, and within the doors of your own 
folly, the mischief would be less ; but you have the property of convert- 
ing into fools and madmen ail that converse or have any communication 
with you. Witness these gentlemen, who accompany you. Get you 
home, fool ; look after your estate, your wife and children, and leave off 
these follies, which worm-eat your brain, and skim off the cream of your 
understanding." — " Brother," rejoined Don Antonio, " keep on your way, 
and do not be giving counsel to those who do not ask it. Signor Don 
Quixote de la Mancha is perfectly sane, and we who bear him company 
are not fools. Virtue challenges respect, wherever it is found. Now 
begone in an evil hour, and meddle not where you are not called." — 
" Before Heaven," answered the Castilian, " your worship is in the right ; 
for to give advice to this good man, is throwing pearls before swine. Yet 
it grieves me very much that the good sense it is said this madman dis- 
covers in all other things, should run to waste through the channel of his 
knight-errantry. But the evil hour your worship wished me, be to me 
and to my descendants, if from this day forward, though I should live 
more years than Methusalah, I give advice to anybody, though even I 
should be asked." 

The adviser departed, and the procession went on. But the boys and 
the people crowded so to read the scroll, thai Don Antonio was forced to 
take it off, under pretence of removing something else. Night came, and 
the processioners returned home, where was a numerous assemblage of 
ladies*", for Don Antonio's wife, who was a lady of distinction, cheerful, 
beautiful, and discreet, had invited several of her friends to honour her 
guest, and to entertain them with his unheard-^madness. Several 
hdies came ; they supped splendidly, and the ball l^^B about ten o'clock 
at night. Among the ladies, there were two of an mn and pleasant dis- 

"" Then called a iarao. 



position, who, tbouch they were rery modest, ypl bebatred with more 
ffcedom ihan ueual, thai the jest might diTeit without giving diataaie. 
Tbey were so eaget to take Dod Quixote out to danc«, that they teazed 
not aoly his body, but his very aouL It was a curious sight to behold 




the figure of Don Q,uixole, long, lanic, lean, and yellow, straitened in his 
clothes, awkward, and especially not at all nimble. The Indies courted 
him aa it were by stealth ; and he disdained their advances by sieaJth 
loo. But, finding himself hard pressed by their courtship, he exalted bis 
Toice, and cried ; " Fugite, parta adveme" ; leave me to my repose, 
ye unwelcome thoughts; avaunt, ladies, with your desires, for she who 
IS queen of mine, the peerless Dulcinea del Ttwoso, will not consent that 
any others' but hen snould subject and subdue me." So saying, he sal 
down in the middle or the ball upon the floor, quite fatigued and disjointed 
by his violent exercise. Don Antonio ordered the servants to carry bim 
to bed, and the firet who lent a helping hand was Sancho. ■' What, in 
Heaven's name, master of mine, put you upondancingT Think you 
that all who are valiant must be caperers, or all knigbts-errant dancing- 
masiersT If you think so, I say you are mistalcen. I know those who 
would sooner cut a giant's wind-pipe than a caper. Had you been Tor 
the shoeHJance, [ womd have supplied your place ; for 1 slap it away tike 
n eagle. But, fllKregulBr dancing, I know nothing about it." With 
alll^ho ' ■ ■ ■ " 



this and like taim^cho furnished n 



T of laughter to the company, 



K Ibriu of exorciim uaed by (he Calhollo Chuiab, which had passed into 
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and kid his master in bed, covering him up stoutly, to sweat out the cold 
• he might have got by his dancing. 

The. next day, E)on Antonio thought fit to make experiment of the 
enchanted head. In company with Don Cluizote, Sancho, two other 
friends, and the two ladies who had worried Don Cluixote in dancing, and 
who had staid that night with Don Antonio^s wife, he locked himself up 
in the room where the head stood. He told them the property it had, 
charged them ail with the secret, and told them this was the first day of 
his trying the virtue of that enchanted head *". Nobody but Don Anto- 
nio's two friends knew the trick of the enchantment, ana, if Don Antonio 
had not firjtt discovered it to them, they also wpuld have been as much 
surprised as the rest, it being impossible to avoid it ; so cunningly and 
curiously was the machine contrived. 

The first who approached the ear of the head was Don Antonio him- 
self. He said in a low voice, yet not so low but he was overheard by 
them all : ** Tell me, head, by the virtue inherent in thee, what am I now 
thinking of?" The head answered, without moving its lips, in a clear 
and distinct voice, so as to be heard by every body : ** I am no judge of 
thoughts.*' On hearing this all present were astonished, especiculy since, 
neither in the room nor anywhere about the table, was there any human 
creature that could answer. ** How many of us are here ?" demanded 
Don Antonio. *' You and your wife," answered the head in the same 
key, ** with two friends of yours, and two of hers, and a famous knight 
called Don Cluixote de la Mancha, with a certain sauire of his, Sancho 
Panza by name." The astonishment now redoubiea; everybody's hair 
stood on end with terror. Don Antonio, stepping aside to some distance 
from the head, said : " This is enough to assure me I was not deceived 
by him who sold you to me, sage head, speaking head, answering and 
admirable head. Let somebody else go and ask it what they please." 
As women are commonly in haste and inquisitive, the first who went up 
to it was one of the two friends of Don Antonio's wife. ** Tell me, head," 
said she, " what shall I do to be very handsome ?" — »* Be very modest," 
was the answer. ** I ask you no more," said the querist. Then her 
companion came up, and said : "I would know, head, whether my hus- 
band loves me or not." — ** You may easily know that by his usage of 
you," was the reply. The married woman drew back, saying : •* The 
question might very well have been spared ; for in reality a man's actions 
are the best interpreters of his aflfections." Then one of Don Antonio's 
two friends went and asked : •» Who am I ?" The answer was : '* You 
know." — •*! do not ask 
whether you know me 

Pedro Noriz." — " I desire to hear no more," said Don Pedro, ** since this 
18 sufiicient, O head, to convince me that you know everything." Then 
the other friend stepped up and demanded : **Tell me, head, what desires 
has my eldest son and heir ?" — »* Have I not told you already," ran the 
answer, ^* that I do not judge of thoughts ? Yet Ija^ell you that your 
son's desire is to bury you." — " It it even so," ret^^B the gentleman : 
•* I see it with my eyes, touch it with my finger ; I aS^R more questions.'* 

** AIludiDg to a paBsage of Avellaneda, in Chap. XII. 



i you that," answered the gentleman, " but only 
T" — *♦ I do," replied the head : »* you are Don 
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Then Don Antonio's wife approached, aod said : **I know not, O head* 
what to ask you. I would only fain know of you whether I shall be 
blessed with my dear husband many years ?*' — ^ You shall," was the 
reply, ** for his good constitution and his temperate way of living promise 
many years of Ufe, which several are wont to shorten by intemperance." 

Next approached Don Quixote, and said : *^TeU me, O answerer, was 
it truth or was it a dream, what I related as having befallen me in the 
cavern of Montesinos ? Will the whipping of Sancho, my squire, be 
certainly fulfilled ? Will the disenchantment of Dulcinea be enacted V* 
— ** As to the business of the cavern,'* it was answered, ** there is much 
to be said ; it has something of both truth and error. Sancho's whipping 
will go on but slowly ; the disenchantment of Dulcinea will be brought 
about in due time." — ** I desire to know no more," returned Don duix* 
ote: **so that I may see Dulcinea disenchanted, I shall make account 
that all the good fortune I desire comes upon me at a stroke." 

The last querist was Sancho, and his question was this : '' Head, shall 
I perad venture get another government? Shall I quit the penurious hfe 
of a sauire ? Shall I return to see my wife and children ?" It was an* 
swerea : ** You shall govern in your own house, and, if you return to it, 
you shall see your wife and children ; and, quitting service, you shall 
cease to be a squire." — *• Very good, in faith !" crjed Sancho Panza. •* I 
could have told myself as much, and the prophet Pero Grullo could have 
told me no more ." — '• Beast," retorted Don Cluixote, " what answer 
would you have ? Is it not enough that the answers this head returns 
correspond to the (questions put to it ?" — ** Yes, it is enough," answered 
Sancho ; *' but I wish it had explained itself better, and told me a little 
more." 

Thus ended the questions and answers, but not the amazement of the 
whole company, excepting Don Antonio's two friends, who knew the se- 
cret of the adventure. This secret Cid Hamet Ben Engeli proceeds im- 
mediately to discover, not to keep the world in suspense, believing there 
was some witchcraft or extraordinary mystery concealed in that head. 
Therefore he says that Don Antonio Moreno procured it to be made in 
imitation of another head he had seen at Madrid, made by a statuary for 
his own diversion at the expense of the ignorant. The machine was con- 
trived in the following simple manner : the table was of wood, painted 
and varnished over like jasper, and the foot it stood upon was of the same, 
with four eagle claws to make it stand firm. The head, resembling that 
of a Roman emperor, and coloured in imitation of bronze, was hollow, and 
so was the table itself, in which the bust was so exactly fixed that no sign 
of a joint appeared. The foot also was hollow, and answered to the neck 
and breast of the head, and all corresponded with another chamber just 
under that where the head stood. Through all this hollow of the toot, 
table, neck and breast of the figure aforesaid, went a pipe of tin, which 
could not be seen. The answerer was placed in the chamber underneath, 
with his mouth cloa||fed)e pipe, so that the voice descended and ascended 



lo^^( 



in clear and articul^^Binds, as through a speaking-trumpet. Thus it 

•" They say in Spain the Propheciti of Pero Oruth^ the same as the VhitU ik 
M.dt La PaH$t€ of the French. 
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was impossible to discover the juggle. A nephew of Don Antoaio*8v a 
student, acute and discreet, was the respondent, and, as he was informed 
beforehand by his uncle who were to be with him that day in the chamber 
of the head, he easily answered, readily and exactly, to the first question. 
To the rest he answered by conjectures, and as a discreet persony dis- 
creetly. 

Cid Hamet says farther, that this wonderful machine lasted about eight 
or ten days ; but it being noised abroad in the city that Don Antonio kept 
in his house an enchanted head, which answered to all questions, he 
feared lest it should come to the ears of the watchful sentinels of our 
faith. He therefore acquainted the gentlemen of the inquisition with the 
iBecret, who ordered him to break it in pieces, lest the ignorant vulgar 
should be scandalized at it. But still, in the opinion of Don Quixote and 
Sancho Panza, the head continued to be enchanted, and an answerer of 
questions, more indeed to the satisfaction of Don Quixote than of San- 
cho»'. 

The gentlemen of the town, in complaisance to Don Antonio, and for 
the better entertainment of Don Quixote, as well as to give him an op- 
portunity of exhibiting his follies, appointed a ring-race six days after ; 
this ring-race however never took place, in consequence of a certain acci- 
dent that will be told hereafter. 

Don Quixote in the interval had a mind to v^^alk about the town with- 
out ceremony and on foot, apprehending that, if he went on horseback, 
he should be persecuted by the boys. So he and Sancho, with two ser- 
vants, assigned him by Don Antonio, walked out to make the tour. Now 
it happened that, as they passed through a certain street, Don Quixote, 
lifting up his eyes, saw written over a door, in very large letters : '• Books 
printed here,** He was much pleased ; for till then he had never seen 
a printing-office, and he was desirous to know what kind of place it was. 
In accordingly he entered with all his retinue, and saw worKing off the 
sheets in one place, correcting in another, composing in this, revising in 
that, in short, all the various manual processes to be seen in extensive 
printing-offices. Don Quixote went to one of the cases and asked what 
they had in hand there ; the workman told him ; the knight wondered, 
and went on. He came to another case, and asked the compositor what 
he was doing. *♦ Sir," answered the workman, " that gentleman yonder," 
pointing to a man of a good person and appearance, and of great gravity, 
** has translated an Italian book into our Castilian language, and I am com- 
posing it here for the press." — " What title has the book ?" demanded 
Don Quixote. The author now answered : " Sir, the book in Italian is 
called Le Bagateile.** — »* And what answers to Bagatelle in our Casti- 
lian?" asked Don Quixote. " Z<» Bagatelle** rejomed the author, "is 
as if we should say Tri/les^, but, though its title be mean, it contains 



■•* We read frequently of these enchanted heads. Albert the Great constructed 
one, it is said, and the marquis of Villena another. The Tostado makes mention 
of a bronze head that prophesied in the town of Tab|dBtapd which was princi- 
pally consulted to ascertain whether there was any Jfj^^^Pthe place. It would 
cry in that case: Judaus adettf until the Israelite was^^Ued. (^Super 
cap. xxi.) 

""In Spanish, 2m yugne^ft. 
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niany very good and sabstamial tbmgs."-^-^^ I know a little of the Itoiiaa 
language, said Don Ctuixote, ^*and ralae myself upon singing some 
stanzas of Ariosto. But, good sir, pray tell me (and I do not say this 
with design to examine your skill, but out of curiosity and nothing else), 
in the course of your writing have you ever met with the word PigncUaT* 
*' Yes, often," replied the author. *' And how do you translate it in Caa- 
tilian ?" asked Don Quixote. '* How should 1 translate it," replied the 
author, " but by the word spit f " — ** Body of me," cried Don Quixote, 
** what a progress has your worship made in the Italian language ! I 
would venture a good wager, that where the Italian says Place, you say, 
in Gastilian, »/6c»ey, and that you translate /nei by more, su hy high, and 
giu by low, — " Most certainly I do," rejoined the author, »* for those 
you have named are the correct equivalents." — »* I dare take an oath," 
cried Don Quixote, ^^ you are not known in the world, which is ever an 
^ enemy to rewarding florid wits and laudable pains.' Oh ! what abilities 
are lost, what geniuses cooped up, what virtues undervalued ! But, for 
all that, I cannot but be of opinion that, translating out of one language 
into another, unless it be from those queens of languages, Greek and 
Latin, is like exposing the wrong side of a piece of tapestry. Though 
the figures are seen, they are full of-ends and threads which obscure them, 
and are not seen with the smoothness and evenness of the right side. 
Translating out of easy languages shows neither genius nor elocution, 
any more than transcribing one paper from another. I would not hence 
infer that translating is not a laudable exerciise, for a man may be eta- 
ployed in things of worse consequence, and less profit "". I except from 
this account the two celebrated translatora, Christopher de Figueroa, in 
his Pastor Fido, and Don Juan de Jauregui, in his AmirUa ; in which, 
with rare and remarkable felicity, they bring it in doubt which is the 
translation, and which the origmal"**. But tell me, sir, is this book 
printed on your own account, or have you sold it to some bookseller ?" 
*' I print it on my own account," replied the author ; ** and I expect to 
get a thousand ducats by this first impression. There will be two thou- 
sand copies, which will go off, at six reals a set, in a trice." — ** Mighty 
well, sir," rejoined Don Quixote ; ^Mt is plain you know but httle 01 the 
turns and doubles of the booksellers, and the combination there is amonfi[ 
them. I promise you that when you find the weight of two thousand 
volumes upon your back, it will so depress you that you wiU be fright- 
ened, especially if the book be heavy and lack salt." — " What ! sir," 
retorted the author, ^ would you have me make over my right to the 
bookseller, who, perhaps, will give me three maravedis for it, and even 
think he does me a kindness in giving me so much"^? Nay, nay; I 

*" Before Ceryantes threw ridicule on the translators from the Italian, Lope 
de Vega had said in his FUomena: ^God grant that he may be reduced to Jive 
to translate books from Italian into Castiiian ; for, in ray opinion, it is a worse 
crime than taking horses into France." 

*** The Patter Fid^m^ Ouarini ; the .^mtnfa, by Tasso. The praise of Cer^ 
▼antes is particularl^^^Hved by the metrical translation of Jauregui. 

*** Ceryantes had vHBy said of booksellers, in his novel of the lActWtiats 
VldrUra; " . . . . How they ridicule an author, if he prints at his own expense 1 
.Instead of fiAeen hundred, they print three thousand copies, and, when the au- 
thor thinks they are selling his own copies, they vend the others." 

VOL. u.— 34 
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print DO more books to parchase fiiine in the worid ; for I am nlmdjr 
sufficiently known, thank God, by my works. Profit I seek, without 
which fame is not worth a farthing.'* — ^ God send yon good saooessv** 
answered Ekm Quixote, and passed on to the next case. He obeerred 
that they were correcting a sheet of another book, entituled : 7^ J^gl^ 
rfthe SotU^. "^ These kind of books,*' said he, •«thoo^h there are a 
great many of them abroad, are those that ought to be pnoted, for there 
are abundance of sinners up and down, and so many benighted peisoDs 
stand in need of an infinite number of lights." He went forward, and 
saw they were correcting another book, and asking its title : «* It is enti- 
toled," was the answer, ** the Second Part of The Mgtnious Hidalgo 
Don Quixote de la Mancha, written by so and so, an inhabitant of Tor> 
desilks." — ^**I know something of that book," retorted Don Quixote, 
** and in truth and on my conscience, I thought it had been burnt before 
now, and reduced to ashes for its impertinence. But its Blartinmas will ^ 
come, as it does to every hog"". Fabulous histories are so far good and 
entertaining as they come near the truth, or the resemblance of it ; and 
true histories are so much the better by how much the truer." So say* 
inghe went out of the printing-office with some show of disgust. 

That same day Don Antonio purposed to carry him to see the galleys 
which lay in the road, which not a liule pleased Sancho, who had never 
in his life seen any. Don Antonio gave notice to the commander of the 
four galleys that he would bring his guest, the renowned Don Quixote 
de la Mancha, that afteraoon to see them, of whom the commodore, and 
all the inhabitants of the city, had some knowledge. But what befell 
them there on their visit, shall be told in the folbwing chapter. 

'^ Imz del alma cristiana contra la ceguedad t ignorancia^ by Fra Felipe de Me* 
neseSfa Dominican monk. Salamanca. 1564. 

"^ In allusion to the proverb : To tvery pig conut kU Martinmuu, 
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CHAPTER LXIII. 



OF THE UNIUCKT ACCIDENT WHICH BEFEL 8ANCH0 PANZA ON HIS VISIT 
TO THE GALLEYS, AND THE NOVEL ADVENTURE OF THE BEAUTIFUL 
MORISCA. 

• 

Don CtuixoTE reflected long and profoundly on the answer of the 
enchanted head; none of his conjectures however gave him the least 
suspicion of the trick of it, they all centering in the proniise, which he 
looked upon as certain, of the disenchantment of Dulcinea. He rejoiced 
within himself, believing he should soon see the accomplishment of it. 
For Sancho, though he abhorred being a governor, he still had, as has 
been said, a desire again to command and be obeyed ; for such is the 
misfortune power brings along with it, though but in jest. 

Finally, that evening, Don Antonio Moreno and his two friends, with 
Don Quixote and Sancho, went to the galleys. The commodore of the 
four galleys, who had notice of the coming of the two famous personages, 
Don Cluizote and Sancho, no sooner perceived them approach the shore, 
than he ordered all the galleys to strike their awnings and the clarions to 
play. Immediately he sent out the pinnace, covered with rich carpets, 
and furnished with cushions of crimson velvet. Directly Don Quixote 
set his foot into it, the captain of the galley discharged her stern chaser, 
and the other galleys did the same ; and when the knight mounted this 
accommodation ladder, which was shipped on the starboard side, all the 
crew of slaves saluted him, as is customary when a person of rank comes 
on board, with three times Hou^ hou^ hou"^. The general (for so we 
shall call him), who was a gentleman of (juality of Valencia^, gave Don 
Quixote his hand. He embraced the knight, and said : ^This day will 
I mark with a white stone, as one of the best I ever wish to see while I 
live, since I have seen Signer Don Quixote de la Mancha, in whom is 
comprised and abridged the whole worth of knight-errantry." Don 
Quixote answered him in expressions no less courteous, overjoyed to find 
himself treated so like a lord. All the company went afl into the cabin, 
which was elegantly furnished, and seated themselves upon the lockers. 
The boatswain passed along the middle gangway and piped the slaves to 
strip, which was done in an instant. Sancho, on seeing so many men in 



buff, was frightene 
so swiftly over 



nedMod still more when he saw them spread an awning 
thl^Jley, that he thought all the devils from hell were 



"* This was the hurrah of that day. 
"* Don Luis Coloma, count of Bida, commanded the Barcelonian squadron ia 
1614, when the expulsion of the Moors was effected. 
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there at work. But all this was tarts and cheesecakes to whai I am 
going to relate. Sancho was seated abaft on the starboard side near the 
estanierol^ or pillar of ihe poop, close to the rower who pulled the stroke- 
oar. Instructed what he was to do, the aftermost rower laid hold on 
Sancho and hfted him up in his arms ; then the whole crew of slaves, 
standing up and beginning from the right side, passed him from bank to 
bank and from hand to hand so swiftly that poor Sancho lost the very 
sight of his eyes, and verily thought a legion oi devils was carrying him 
away. The slaves did not loose him till they had brought him afl again 
down the larboard side and replaced him on the taffrail, where ihe poor 
wretch remained bruised, out of breath, and in a cold sweat, without 
being able to imagine what had befallen him. Don Quixote, who be- 
held Sancho's flight without wings, asked the general if that was a cere- 
mony commonly used at people's first coming aboard the galleys. *^ If 
80," he added, ** for my part, I have no intention of making profession 
in them, nor inclination to perform the like exercise ; and [ swear before 
God that if any one dares to lay hand on me to give me such a tossing, 
I will kick his soul out." So saying, he stood up, and laid his hand on 
his sword. 

At that instant they struck the awning, and let go by the run the main- 
yard from the top of the mast to the bottom, with a loud noise. Sancho 
thought the sky was falling oflT its hinges and tumbling upon his head, 
and, shrinking it down, he clapped it mr fear between his legs. I>on 
Ctuixote knew not what to think ; he too quaked, shrugged his shoulders, 
and changed countenance. The slaves ran up the main-yard with the 
same swiftness and noise they had struck it, and all this without speakingr 
a word, as if they had neither voice nor breath. The boatswain piped 
all hands to weigh anchor, and, jumping into the middle of the forecastle, 
with a bull's thong, began to fly-flap the shoulders of the slaves at the oar, 
and soon got the galley out to sea. 

When Sancho saw so many red feet, for such he took the oars to be, 
move all together, he said to himself: ** These be enchantments indeed, 
and not those my master talks of. But what have these unhappy 
wretches done to be whipped nt this rate ? and how has this one man, 
who ^oes whistling up and down, the boldness to whip so many? Ah! 
I mamtain it, this is hell, or purgatory at least." Don duixote, seeing 
with what attention Sancho observed all that passed, said : **Ah, friend 
Sancho, how quickly and how cheaply might you, if you would strip to 
the waist and place yourself among these gentlemen, put an end to the 
enchantment of Dulcinea ! Having so many companions in pain, you 
would feel but liule of your own. Besides, perhaps the sage Merlin 
would take every lash of theirs, coming from so good a hand, upon ac- 
count for ten of those you must one day or other give yourself." 

The general would have asked what lashes he spoke of, and what he 
meant by the disenchantment of Dulcinea, when the mast-head-man 
hailed : *'The fort of Monjuich makes a signal thafei^re is a vessel \i'ith 
oars on the coast, bearing westward." The geHU, on hearing this, 
leaped upon the middle gang-way, and said : ^*Pull away, my lads, do 
not let her escape us. It must be some brigantine, belonging to the cor- 
MUfs of Algiers, that the fort makes the signal for." The other three 
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falleys pulled alongside the captain to receire his orders. The genera] 
commanded that two of them should pat out to sea as fast as they could, 
while he with the other would go alon? shore, so as to completely cut ofi* 
the vessePs escape. The crew plied the oars, impelling the galleys with 
such violence, that they seemed to fly. Those that stood out to sea, about 
two miles oflT, discovered a sail, which they judged to carry about fourteen 
or fifteen banks of oars, and so it proved to be. The vessel discovering 
the galleys put herself in chase, intending and hopinfi^ to get away by her 
swiftness. But unfortunately for her, the captain-galley happened to be 
one of the swiftest vessels upon the sea. She therefore gained upon the 
brigantine so fast, that the corsairs saw they could not escape. The 
arraez •" ordered his men to drop their oars, and yield themselves prison- 
ers, that they might not exasperate the captain of our galleys. But for- 
tune, that would have it otherwise, ordered that, just as the captain-galley 
came so near that the corsairs could hear a voice from her calling to them 
to surrender, two drunken Turks, who came in the brigantine with twelve 
others, discharged two musktets, with which they killed two of our soldiers 
on the prow. The general, seeing that, swore not to leave a man alive 
he should take, in the vessel. He attacked with all fury to board her, 
but she slipped away under the oars. The galley ran several knots a-head. 
They in the vessel, perceiving they were got clear, made all the way they 
could while the galley was coming about : they then again put themselves 
in chase with oars and sails. But their diligence did them not so much 
good as their presumption did them harm ; for the captain-galley, over- 
taking them in little more than half a mile, clapped her oars on the vessel, 
and took them all alive. The two other galleys were by this time come 
up, and all four returned with their prize to the strand, where a vast con- 
course of people stood expecting them, desirous to see what they had 
taken. The general cast anchor close in shore, and knowing that the 
viceroy was in the port *^', he ordered out the boat to bring him on board, 
and commanded the main-yard to be lowered immediately to hang there- 
on the arraezy and the rest of the Turks he had taken in her, in number 
about six and thirty persons, all brisk fellows, and most of them arquebus- 
men. 

The general inquired which was the arraez of the brigantine ; and one 
of the captives, who afterwards appeared to be a Spanish renegade, an* 
swered him in Castilian : ** This youth, sir, you see here, is our arratx^ 

Eointing to one of the most beautiful and most graceful young men that 
uman imagination could paint. His age, in appearance, did not reach 
twenty years. "Tell me, ill-advised dog," asked the general, "what 
moved you to kill my soldiers, when you saw it was impossible to escape ? 
Is this the respect paid lo captain-galle3rs ? Know you not that teii^erity 
is not valour, and that doubtful hopes should make men daring, but not 
rash f" The arraez would have replied, but the general could not hear 
his answer, because he was going to receive the viceroy, who was just 
entering the galley ^X||lo wed by several of his people and some persons 
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from the tow n, ""^phave had a fine chase, signor general," said the 

*°" Commander of an Algerine ship. 

^In 1614, the viceroy of Barcelona was Don Francisco Hurtado de Mendoza, 
miirquis of Almazan. 
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viceroy. ** So fine/' answered the general, ** that your excellency sbaL 
presently see it hanged up at the yard-arm.*' — ^ How so ?*' rejoined the 
viceroy. ** Because," replied the gfeneral, ** against all law, against al. 
reason, and the custom of vrar, they have killed me two of the best soldiers 
belonging to the galleys, and I have sworn to hang every man I took pri- 
soner, especially this youth here, who is the arraez of the brieantine." 
At the same time he pointed to the young man, who stood, with bis hands 
already tied and a rope about his neck, expecting death. The yiceroy 
looked at him ; and, seeing him so beautiful, so genteel, and so humble, 
he was touched with compassion, and felt anxious to save him. •• Tell 
me, arraez,^^ asked he, " are you a Turk, Moor, or renegade ?" — ** I am," 
answered the young man in the Castilian tongue, '* neither a Turk, nor a 
Moor, nor a renegade." — " What are you then ?" continued the viceroy. 
** A christian woman," answered the youth. *' A christian woman, m 
such a garb and in such circumstances," said the viceroy, '' is a thing 
rather to be wondered at than believed." — ^* Gentlemen," said the youth, 
** suspend the execution of my sentence ; it will be no great loss to defer 
your revenge while I recount the story of my life." What heart could 
be so hard as not to relent at these expressions, at least so far as to hear 
what the sad and afflicted youth had to say ? The general bid him say 
what he pleased, but not to expect pardon for his great ofience. With 
this license, the youth began in the following manner : 

'* 1 was born of Moorish parents, of that nation, more unhappy than 
wise, so recently overwhelmed under a sea of misfortunes. In the cur- 
rent of their calaniity, I was carried away by two of my uncles into Bar- 
bary ; it availing me nothing to say I was a Christian, as indeed I am, 
and not of the feigned or pretended, but of the tiue and catholic ones. 
The discovery of this truth had no influence on those who were charged 
with our unhappy banishment, nor would my uncles believe it ; they took it 
for a lie and an invention of mine in order to remain in the country where 
I was born. They therefore, more by force rather than my good will, 
carried me away with them. My mother was a Christian, and my father 
a discreet Christian too. I sucked in the catholic faith with my milk. I 
was virtuously brought up, and, neither in my language nor behaviour, 
did I, as I thought, give any indication of my being a Morisca. My 
beauty, if I have any, grew up and kept equal pace with these virtues, 
for such I believe them to be ; and though my modesty and reserve were 
great, 1 could not avoid being seen by a young gentleman called Don 
Gaspar Gregorio, eldest son of a person of distinction, whose estate joins 
our own. How he saw me, how we conversed together, how he became 
undone for me, and I little less for him, would be tedious to relate, espe- 
cially at a time when I am under apprehension that the cruel cord which 
threatens me may interpose between my tongue and my throat. I will 
therefore only say that Don Gregorio resolved to bear me company in 
our banishment. He mingled with the Moors who came from other towns, 
for he understood and spoke their language perfectly ; and on the journey, 
he contracted an intimacy with my two uncles, wjpf^ had the charge of 
me. My father being a prudent and provident person, as soon as he saw 
the first edict for our banishment, left the town, and went to seek an 
asylum for us in distant lands. He left a great number of pearls and 
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precioos stones of great value hid and buried in a certain place, known 
to me only, with some money in cruzades and gold doubloons. He com- 
manded me in no wise to touch the treasure he left, if peradventure we 
should be banished before he returned. I obeyed, and passed over into 
Barbary with my uncles and other relations and ac()uaintance. The place 
we settled in was Algiers, which is a perfect hell itself. The dey heard 
of my beauty, and fame told him of my riches, which partly proved my 
good fortune. He sent for me, and asked me in what part of Spain I 
was born, and what money and jewels I had brought with me. I told 
him the name of my native town, and added that the jewels and money 
were buried in it, but that they miffht easily be brought off if I myseff 
went to fetch them. All this I told him in hopes that his own covetou»- 
ness, more than my beauty, would blind him. While I was with him, 
information was brought him that one of the j^nteelest and handsomest 
youths imaginable came in my company. I presently understood that 
they meant Don Gaspar Qregorio, whose beauty is far beyond all possi- 
bility of exaggeration. I was greatly disturbed when I considered the 
danger Don Gregorio was in ; for, among these barbarous Turks, a hand- 
some boy or youth is more valued and esteemed ihan a woman, however 
beautiful. The dey commanded him to be immediately brought before 
him, and asked me if what he was told of that youth was true. I, as if 
inspired by Heaven, answered : * Yes, it is true ; but I must inform yoa 
that he is not a man ; he is a woman, like myself. Permit me, I entreat 
you, to go and dress her in her proper garb, that she may shine in full 
beauty, and appear in your presence with less embarrassment.' He con- 
sented, and said that next day he would talk with me of the manner how 
I might conveniently return to Spain to fetch the hidden treasure. I con- 
sulted with Don Gaspar; I told him the danger he ran in appearing as a 
man. I dressed him like a Morisca, and that very afternoon introduced 
him as a woman to the dey, who was in admiration at the sig^t of him, 
and resolved to reserve him for a present to the grand seignior. But to 
prevent the risk he might run in the seraglio among his own wives, and 
distrusting himself, he ordered him to be lodged in the house of a Moorish 
lady of quality, there to be kept and waited ujx>n, whither Don Gregorio 
was instantly conveyed. What we both felt, for I cannot deny that I love 
him, I leave to the consideration of those who tenderly love each other 
rmd are forced to part. The dey presently gave orders for^e to return 
to Spain in this brigantine, accompanied by two Turks, the same who 
killed your soldiers. There came with me also this Spanish renegade 
(pointing to him who spoke first), whom I certainly know to be a Chris- 
tian in his heart, and that he comes with a greater desire to stay in Spain 
than to return to Barbary. The rest of the ship's crew are Moors and 
Turks, who serve for nothing but to row at the oar. The two drunken 
and insolent Turks, disobeying the orders given them to set me and the 
renegade on shore, in the first place of Spain we should touch upon, in 
the habit of Christijfljg, with which we came provided, would needs first 
scour the coast witlAe intent to make some prize, fearing, if they should 
land us first, we might be induced by some means or other to make 
known that such a vessel was at sea, and if perchance there were any 
galleys abroad upon this coast, she might be taken. Last night we made 
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this Bbore, not knowing any tinng of these four galleys ; to-day we wen 
disooTered, and what you have seen has befallen na. In fine, Don Or- 
fforio remains among the women, in woman's attire, and in nsanifeil 
danger of being undone ; I find myself with my hands tied, expeeting to 
lose that life of which I am already weary. This, sir, ia Che concloBMB 
of my hunentabie story, as tme as unfortunate. What I beg of yoo, ii^ 
that you will sufier me to die like a Christian ; for, as I have tdd yoo, I 
am no wise chargeable with the fauh into which those of nay nation hafs 
fallen.'* Here she held her peace, her eyes swelled with tender teaoi 
which were accompanied by many of those of the by-standers* 

The yiceroy, who was ofa tender and compassionate disposition, widi- 
out speaking a word went to her, and, with his own hands, anbonnd the 
cord that tied the beautiful ones oif the fair Morisca. While she had been 
relating her strange story, an old pilgrim, who came aboard the galfey 
with the viceroy, fastened his eyes on her. No sooner had she mue an 
end, than, throwing himself at her feet and embracing them, wkh words 
interrupted by a thousand sobs and sighs, he cried : ** O Ana Felix ! my 



unhappy daughter ! I am thy father Ricote, who am returned to 
thee, not being able to live without thee, who art my rery sonL'* At 
these words, Sancho opened his eyes and lifted up his head, which he 
was holding down, ruminating upon his late disgraceful jaunt ; and, look- 
ing earnestly at the pilgrim, he knew him to b^ the very Ricote he iiad 
met with upon the day he left his government. He was persuaded the 
maiden must be his daughter, who, being now unbound, embraced her 
father, mingling her tears with his. Ricote said to the general and the 
yiceroy : ^This, sirs, is my daughter, happy in her name alone. Ana 
Felix she is called, with the surname of Kicote, as famous for her own 
beauty, as for her father's riches. I left my native country, to seek, in 
foreign kingdoms, some shelf^r and safe retreat, and, having found one in 
Germany, I returned in pilgrim's weed, and in the company of some Ger- 
mans, to fetch my daughter, and take up a great deal of wealth 1 bad left 
buried. My daughter I found not, but the treasure I did, and have in my 
possession ; and now, by the strange turn of fortune you have seen, I 
have found the treasure which most enriches me, my beloved daughter. 
If our innocence, if her tears and mine, through the uprightness of your 
justice, can^pen the gates of mercy, let us partake of it, we who never 
had a thought of ofiending you, nor in any way conspired with the de- 
signs of our people, who have been justly banished." — '• 1 know Ricote 
very well now," said Sancho, *' and am sure what he says of Ana Felix 
being his daughter is true. But as for the other idle stories of his going 
and coming, and of his having a good or bad intention, I meddle not with 
them." 

All present wondered at the strangeness of the case. ** Elach tear you 
let fall,*' said the governor, ** hinders me from, fulfilling my oath. Lave, 
ftir Ana Felix, all the yean Heaven has allotted you, and let the daring 
and the insolent undergo the punishment their crimes deserve." Imme- 
diately he gave orders for the two Turks who had killed his soldiers to 
be hanged at the yard-arm. But the viceroy eamesdy entreated him not 
to hang them ; their feuU being rather the effect of nttdness than of va- 
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loar. The general yielded to the viceioy's request ; for it is not easy to 
execute revenge in cold blood. 

Then they consulted how to deliver Don Gaspar Gregorio from the 
danger in which he was left. Ricote ofiered above two thousand ducats* 
which he bad in pearls and jewels, in furtherance of this object. Several 
expedients were proposed, but none so likely to succeed as that of the 
Spanish renegade whom we have mentioned. He ofiered to return to 
Algiers in a small bark of about six banks* armed with christian rowers, 
for he knew where, how, and when to land, nor was he ignorant of the 
house in which Don Gaspar was confined. The general and the viceroy 
were m doubt whedier they should rely on the renegade, or trust bia 
with the Christians who were to row at the oar. But Ana Fdix answer- 
ed for him, and her father Ricote said he would be answerable for the 
ransom of the Christians if they should be betrayed. Matters being tbty 
settled, the viceroy went ashore, and Don Antonio Moreno took the Mo- 
liaoa and her &ther ak)ag with him ; the vkseroy charging him to reente 
and welcome them as much as possible, ofl&ring, for his own part, what- 
ever his house afibrded for their better entertainment. The beauty of 
Ana Felix had quite won his hearL 
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CHAPTER LXIV. 



WHICH TREATS OF THE ADVENTURE THAT GAVE DON QUIXOTK MORK 
SORROW THAN ANT THAT HAD HITHERTO BEFALLEN HDf. 

Loud and hearty was the welcome which the wife of Don Antonio 
Moreno gave to Ana Felix on receiving her at her house. She paid her 
every courtesy and kindness ; for she was enamoured as well of her heauty 
83 of her amiable disposition, seeing that the Morisca excelled in both 
mind and person. All the people of the city flocked to see her, as if they 
had been brought tc^ether by ringing the great bell, and to see was to 
admire. 

Don Quixote told Don Antonio that the method they had resolved upon 
for the redemption of Don Gregorio was quite a wrong one, there being 
more danger than probability of success in it, and that they would do 
belter to land him, with his horse and arms, in Barbary, whence he would 
fetch him off in spiie of the whole Moorish race, as Don Gaiferos had 
done by his spouse Melisendra. ** Take notice, sir," said Sancho, hearing 
this, »* that Signor Don Gaiferos rescued his spouse on shore, and carried 
her over-land into France; but yonder, if perad venture we rescue Don 
Gregorio, we have no way to bring him into Spain, since the sea is be- 
tween." — " For all things, excepting for death, there is a remedy," replied 
Don Ctuixote. *• Let but a vessel come to the sea-side, and we will era- 
hark in it, though the whole world should endeavour to oppose it." — 
••Your worship," rejoined Sancho, " contrives and makes the matter very 
easy ; but • between the saying and the fact is a very large tract ;' I stick 
to the renegade, who seems to me a very honest anci good-natured man." 
—••Besides," added Don Antonio, "if the renegade should miscarry in 
the business, it will be time enough to put in practice the expedient of 
the great Don Ctuixote*s passing over into Barbary.'* 

Two days after, the renegade set sail in a small bark of six oars on a 
side, manned with a stout crew ; and, two days after that, the galleys de- 
parted for the Levant ; the general having engaged the viceroy to give 
him advice of all that should happen in respect to the deliverance of Don 
Gregorio and the fortune of Ana Felix. 

Don Quixote having sallied forth one morning to take the air on the 
strand, armed at all points, for, as he was wont to say, hU arms were his 
finery ^ and his recreation Jighting^, and so he was never without them, 
he perceived advancing towards him a knight, armed likewise at all 
points, bearing on his shield the emblazonment of a resplendent moon. 
When the stranger had approached near enough to be heard, he raised 

*** Verges of an old romanx*, already cited in the Second Chapter of Book L of 
the Fint Part 
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his voice, and cried, addressing Don Quixote : •* Illustrious knight, and 
never-enough renowned Don Quixote de la Mancha, I am the Knight of 
the White Moon, whose unheard-of exploits, perhaps, may bring him to 
your remembrance. I come to enter into combat with you, and to try 
the strength of your arm, in order to make you know and confess that my 
mistress, be she who she will, is incomparably more beautiful than your 
Dulcinea del Toboso. If you do immediately and fairly confess this 
truth, you will save your own life, and me the trouble of taking it from 
you. If you fight and are vanquished by me, all the satisfaction I expect 
IS one trifling request : it is, that you lay aside arms, forbear going in 
quest of adventures, and retire home to your house for the space of one 
year, where you shall live, without laying hand to your sword, in pro- 
found peace and profltable repose, which will redound both to the im- 
provement of your estate and the salvation of your soul. If you shall 
vanquish me, my head shall lie at your mercy, the spoils of my horse and 
arms shall be yours, and the fame of my exploits shall be transferred from 
me to you. Consider which is best for you, and answer me without de- 
lay, for this business must be despaiched this very day." 

Don Quixote was amazed, as well at the arrogance of the Knight of 
the White Moon as at his being challenged by him. He answered with 
calm gravity, and in a severe lone of voice : "Sir Knight of the White 
Moon, whose achievements have not as yet reached mv ears, I will make 

fou swear you never saw the illustrious Dulcinea. If you had seen her, 
am confident you would have taken care not to engage in this trial, since 
the sight of her must have undeceived you, and convinced you that there 
never was nor ever can be a beauty comparable to hers. Therefore, 
without giving you the lie, and only saying you are mistaken, I accept 
your challenge with the aforementioned conditions, and I accept it upon 
the spot, that the day allotted for this business, may not first elapse. Of 
the conditions, I only except the transfer of your exploits, because I do 
not know what they are. I am content with my own, such as they are. 
Take, then, what part of the field you please, and I will do the like, and 
to whom God shall give the victory, may Si. Peter give his blessing." 

The Knight of the White Moon was discovered from the city, and the 
viceroy was informed that he was in conference with Don Quixote de la 
Mancha. The viceroy, believing it was some new adventure contrived 
by Don Antonio Moreno, or by some other gentleman of the town, imme- 
diately rode out to the strand, accompanied by Don Antonio, and a great 
many other gentlemen. They arrived just as Don Quixote had wheeled 
Rocinante about, to take the necessary ground for his career. The vice- 
roy, perceiving they were both ready to turn for the encounter, interposed, 
asking what induced them to so sudden a fight. " It is the precedency 
of beauty," answered the Knight of the White Moon; and he proceeded 
to rekte succinctly in a few words what he had said to Don Quixote, and 
the conditions of the combat agreed to on both sides. The viceroy asked 
Don Antonio in a whisper whether he knew who the Knight of the 
White Moon was, and whether it was some jest designed to bi^ put upon 
Don Quixote. Don Antonio answered that he neither knew who he 
was, nor whether the challenge was in jest or earnest. This answer per- 
plexed the viceroy ; he was in doubt whether or not he should suffer 
them to proceed to the combat. Inclining rather to believe it could be 
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nothing but a jest, be went aside, saying: **If there is no other remedy, 
knights, but to confess or die ; if Signor Don Gtuixote persists in denyinff, 
and your worship of the White Moon in affirming, fall to in God^a name. 
The Knight of the White Moon thanked the viceroy, in courtly and dia- 
creet terms for the leave, and Don Quixote did Uie same. The latter* 
recommending himself with all his heart to Heaven and his Dulcinea, aa 
was his custom at the beginnmg of the combats that offered, wheeled 
about again to fetch a larger compass, because he saw his adversary did 
the like ; then, without sound of trumpet or other warUke instrument to 
^ive the signal of onset, they both turned their horses about at the same 
instant. But he of the White Moon being the nimblest, met Don duix- 
ote at two-thirds of the career, and there encountered him with such im- 
petuous force, not touching him with his lance, which he seemed to raiae 
on purpose, that he gave Rocioante and Don Quixote a perilous fall to 
the ground. He immediately advanced again to the knight, and, clapping 
his lance to his vizor, said : '* Sir Knight, you are vanquished, and a dead 
man, if you do not confess the conditions of our challenge.*' Don Cluix 
ote, bruised and stunned with his fall, replied, without lifting up his vizor, 
in a faint and hollow voice, as if he was speaking from within a tomb : 
^ Dulcinea del Toboso is the most beautiful woman in the world, and I 
the most unfortunate knight on earth. It is not fit that my weakness 
should discredit this truth. Push, Sir Knight, push on your lance, and 
take away ray life, since you have despoiled me of my honour." — ** By 
no means," cried the Knight of the White Moon. '< Live, live the fame 
of the beauty of the lady Dulcinea del Toboso, in its full lustre. All the 
satisfaction I demand, is, that the great Don Quixote retire home to his 
own town for a year, or till such time as I shall command, according to 
our agreement before we began this battle." 

All this was heard by the viceroy, Don Antonio, and many other per- 
sons there present ; they also heard Don Gtuixote reply that, since he 
required nothing of him to the prejudice of Dulcinea, he would perform 
all the rest like a punctual and true knight. This confession made, the 
Knight of the White Moon turned about his horse, and, makinga bow with 
his head to the viceroy, entered into the city at a half-gallop. The viceroy 
ordered Don Antonio to follow him, and by all means ascertain who he 
was. They raised Don Quixote from the ground, and, uncovering his 
face found him pale and in a cold sweat. Rocinante was in so poor a 
way that he could nor stir for the present. Sancho, sorrowful and with 
tears in his eyes, knew not what to do or say. He fancied all that happened 
to be a dream, and that all this business was matter of enchantment. He 
saw his master vanquished, reduced to mercy, under an obligation not to 
bear arnis during a whole year. He beheld in imagination the light of 
the glory of his achievements obscured, and the hopes of his late promises 
^ dissipated like smoke by the wind. He was afraid finally, that Rocinante's 
bones were quite broken, and his master's disjointed, and prayed that it 
might prove no worse **. Don Quixote was carried back to the city in 
an open sedan the viceroy had commanded to be brought, and the viceroy 
also returned thither, impatient to learn who the Knifi^ht of the White 
Moon was, by whom Don Quixote had been left in such evil plight. 

*** Cervantes here plays very cleverly on the word dtMlocado^ to which he gives 
^k flrit the teote of dislocated, then that of the oure of madnessb from &mo« mad. 
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CHAPTER LXV. 



IN WHICH IS MADE KNOWN WHO THE KNIGHT OF THE WHITE MOON WAS» 
WITH AN ACCOUNT OV IX>N ORBOORIo's LIBERATION, AND OTHER EYENTt. 

Don Antonio Moreno followed the Knight of the White Moon. A 
great number of boys also pursued him to the door of an inn within the 
city. Don Antonio went in after him, desirous to know who he was. 
A squire came out to receive and unarm him, who then shut himself up 
in a lower room, and with him Don Antonio, who was dying with curiosity 
to know who he was. The Knight of the White Moon, perceivinp^ that 
this gentleman would not leave him, said : ** I very well know, sir, the 
design of your coming ; it is to learn who I am, and as there is no reason 
for concealing it, while my servant is unarming me, I will inform you 
without deviating a tittle from the truth. Know, sir, that I am called the 
Bachelor Sampson Carrasco: I am of the same village as Don Quixote 
de la Mancha, whose madness and folly move all that know him to com- 
passion ; and of those who fiad most pity for him was I one. Believing 
his recovery to depend upon his being quiet and staying at home in his 
own house, I devised how to make him continue there. With that view, 
about three months ago I sallied forth to the highway Hke a knight-errant, 
styling myself the Knight of the MirrorSf.designing to fight and vanquish 
him, without doin^; him harm ; the condition of our combat being that the 
vanauished should remain at the discretion of the vanquisher. What I, 
concluding him already vanquished, intended to enjoin him, was that he 
should return to his village, and not stir out of it in a whole year, in which 
time he might be cured ; but fortune ordained it otherwise, for he van- 
quished me and tumbled me from my horse. Thus my design did not 
take effect. He pursued his journey, and I returned home vanquished, 
•shamed and bruised with my fail, which was a very dangerous one. 
Nevertheless I lost not the desire of finding him and vanquishing him, as 
you have seen this day. He is so exact and punctual in observing the 
laws of knight-enantry, that he will doubtless respect the obligation I 
have laid upon him, and be as good as his word. This, sir, is the true 
business, and I have nothing to add. I only entreat you not to discover 
me, nor to let Don Quixote know who I am, that my good intentions may 
take efilect, and that I may succeed in restoring his understanding to a 
man who has a very good one, if the follies of chivalry do but leave him.*' 
—"Oh ! sir," cried Don Antonio, "Grod forgive you the injury you have 
done the whole world, in endeavouring to restore to his senses the most 
(Inverting madman in it. Do you not see, sir, that the benefit of his le- 
fOL. u. — 35 
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coTeiy win not connterbaknce the pleasure his extiaTatfaooes mttbti f 
But I &Dcy that all signor bachelor's industry will not be sufficient to 
recover a roan so consummately mad ; and, were it not against the rale 
of charity, I should say : * May Don Quixote never be recovered/ for, by 
his cure, we shall not only lose his pleasantries, bat abo those of his squire, 
Sancho Panza, any one of which is enough to make Mekncholy herKlf 
raerry. Nevertheless I will hold my peace and tell him nothing, to tiy 
if I am right in suspecting that all Signor Carrasco^s diligence is likely to 
be fruitless." The bachelor made answer that, all things considered, the 
business was in a promising way, and he hoped for good success. Don 
Antonio, having offered his service in whatever else ne pleased to com- 
mand, took his leave. The same day, Sampson, having caused his 
armour to be tied upon the back of a mule, rode out of the city upon the 
same horse on which he had fought, and returned to his native place ; 
nothing befalling him by the way worthy to be recorded in this faithful 
history. 

Don Antonio recounted to the viceroy all that Canasco had told him, 
at which the viceroy was not much pleased ; considering that Don Cluiz- 
ote's confinement would put an end to all the diveruon his follies admin- 
istered to those that knew him. 

Six days Don Quixote lay in bed, chagrined, melancholy, thoughtful, 
and peevish, his imagination still dwelling upon the unhappy business 
of his defeat. Sancho strove to comfort him, and said, among other things : 
•* Dear sir, hold up your head and try to be cheerful, and above all give 
Heaven thanks that, though you got a bad fall, you did not come off with 
a rib broken. You know, that they that will give must take, and that 
there are not always bacon-flitches where there are pins ; you may there- 
fore safely say a fig for the physician, since you have no need of his help 
in this distemper. Let us return home, and leave this rambling in quest 
of adventures, through countries and places unknown. If it be well con- 
sidered, I am the greatest loser,. though your worship be the greatest suf- 
ferer. I, who wiin the government quitted the desire of ever governing 
more, did not quit the desire of being an earl, which will never come to 
pass if your worship refuse being a king, by quitting the exercise of chi- 
valry. Then all my hopes vanish into smoke." — '• Peace, Sancho," an- 
swered Don Quixote ; ** you see my confinement and retirement is not to 
last above a year, and then I will resume my honourable profession, and 
shall not want a kingdom to win for myself, nor an earldom to bestow on 
you."— '* God hear it," retorted Sancho, "and let sin be deaf; for I have 
always been told that a good expectation is better than a bad possf^ssion.** 

They were thus discoursing when Don Antonio entered with signs of 
great joy : ** My reward, Signor Don Quixote," cried he, ** for the good 
news I bring you : Don Gregorio and the renegade who went to bring 
him are in the harbour. In the harbour do I say ? by this time they 
must be come to the viceroy's palace, and will be here presently." Don 
Quixote was a little revived : " In truth I was going to say," said he, " I 
should be glad if it had fallen out quite otherwise, that I might have been 
obliged to go over to Barbary, where, by the force of my arm, I should 
have given liberty, not oniy to Don Gregorio, but to all the Christian 
captives that are in Barbary. But alas ! what do I say, wretch that 1 
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am ! am I not Tanquished f am I not overthrown ? am I not he, who has 
it not in his power to take arms for a twelvemonth ? Why then do.l 
promise? why do I vaunt, I who am fitter to handle a distaflf than a 
Bword ?"— " No more, sir," cried Sancho. "Let the hen live, though 
she have the pip. To-day for you, and to-morrow for me. As for these 
matters of encounters and hangs, never trouble your head about them ; 
for he that falls to-day may rise to-morrow, unless he has a mind to lie 
a-bed ; I mean by giving way to despondency, and not endeavouring to 
recover fresh spirits for fresh encounters. Pray, sir, rise to welcome 
Don Gregorio, for there seems to be a great bustle in the house, and by 
this time he is come." 

Sancho was right ; Don Gregorio and the renegade having given the 
viceroy an account of the expedition, the former, impatient to see Ana 
Felix, was come with the renegade to Don Antonio^s house. Though 
Don Gregorio, when he made his escape from Algiers, was in a woman's 
dress, he had exchanged it in the bark for that oi a captive who escaped 
with him. But, in whatever dress he had come, he would have had the 
appearance of a person worthy to be loved, served, and esteemed ; for 
he was very handsome, and seemed to be not above seventeen or eighteen 
years of age. Ricote and his daughter went out to meet him : the father 
m tears, and the daughter with charming modesty. They did not em- 
brace each other, for, where there is much love, there are usually but 
few freedoms. The joint beauties of Don Gregorio and Ana Felix sur- 
prised all the beholders. Silence spoke for the two lovers, and their 
eyes proclaimed their joyful and modest sentiments. The renegade ac- 
quainted the company with the artifices he had employed to bring off 
Don Gregorio, and I>on Gregorio recounted the dangers and straits he 
was reduced to among the women he remained with ; and all this, not in 
a tedious discourse, but in a few words, showing that his discretion out- 
stripped his years. Finally, Ricote generously paid and satisfied as well 
the renegade as the Christians who had rowed at the oar. The renegade 
was reconciled and restored to the bosom of the church, and, though cer- 
tainly not a most promising member, forthwith became clean and sound 
through penance and repentance. 

Two aays after, the viceroy and Don Antonio consulted together about 
the means how Ana Felix and her father might remain in Spain ; for 
they thought it no manner of inconvenience that a daughter so much a 
Christian, and a father so well inclined, should continue in the kingdom. 
Don Antonio ofiered to solicit the afiair himself at court, being obliged to 

fo thither about other business, intimating that, by means of favour and 
ribery, many difficult matters are there brought about. "No," said 
Ricote, who was present at the interview, " there is nothing to be ex- 
pected from favour or bribes; for with the great Don Bernardino de 
Velasco, Count of Salazar, to whom his majesty has given the charge of 
our expulsion, no entreaties, no promises, no bribes, no pity, will avail. 
It is true he tempers justice with mercy, yet, because he sees the whole 
body of our nation tainted and impure, he rather makes use of burning 
caustics than mollifying ointments. By prudence and sagacity, by dili- 
gence and terrors, he bias supported on his able, shoulders the weight of 
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thii great machine, and brought it to iue ezecotioB and pcifcction, oar 
aitificeii stratBgemi, diligence and pc^ciea not being aUe to blind bia 
Arnu eyes, continually open to see that none of w stay or luric behind, 
and, like a concealed root, hereafter wring tip and spieul venomoua fruit 
through Spain, already cleared, already fieed from lae Jeara in wbicfa oar 
*ait numben plunged the kiiwd<Hn. Heroic mohitioa of the groat 
Philip the Third, and unheard-or wiadotn in eoDuailting thia cJtajvc M 
Don BenardiDO de Yelaaco "" I"— <• Howarer, when I an ai Goan,*'a«iid 
Don Anionio, " I will use all the diligence and meana poaaible, and leara 
tba Bucoees to Heaveo. Don Oragorio shall go with me. to eoardbrt liia 
parenU under the affliction they must be in for his abaenco; Atia FeKx 
ahall stay at my house with my wife, or in a roooaster^ ; and I un sure 
ihaviceroy will be glad that honest Ricole remain in hs hooao aatil h« 
■Ma the success 6f my negotiation." 

Ilw viceroy consented to all that was proposed ; but Don Oregorio, 
Imowine what passed, expressed, at first, grrat nnwIUingneaa to leava 
Ana Felix. But, desirous to visit his parents, and to concert the meana 
of returning for her. be came at length into the propotaL Ana 
Felix remaitted with Don Antonio's lady, and Bicole in the vicetoy'a 




" There were leveral commirariei chBTged wi^ tha expuliioti of the Moon, 
and thii Don Bernardino da ValsKO, on whom Cervaatea makes an eulogium, 
ao bad)]' placed id the mouth of Ricote, wai commissioned aoleljr lo drive tha 
Hoora fVom La Manoha. It ia posaible that he waa both juat and aevere in his 
duties, but other commiaaariaa allowed ihemselves in be aolteDed, and. a* we 
read in the memoirs of the timea, many rich Moora bought the right of remain- 
inf ia Spain, piovidad thejr ohaogad theit ptoTinoe. 
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The day of Don Antonio's departure came, and that of Don Quixote's 
and Sancno*s two days afler ; for the knight's fall would not permit him 
to travel sooner. At Don Giegorio's parting from Ana Felix, ail was 
tears, sighs, swoonings, and sobbings. Ricote ofiered his son-in-law a 
thousand crowns if he desired tliem ; but Don Gregorio would accept 
only of five from Don Antonio, as a loan to be repaid when they met at 
Madrid. Finally they both departed, and Don Quixote and Sancho 
shortly afterwards, as has been said: Don Quixote unarmed, and in a 
travelling dress, and Sancho On footy his donkey being laden with the 



armour. 
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CHAPTER LXVI. 



TREATING OF MATTERS WHICH HE WHO READS WILL SEE, AND HE WHO 

HEARS THEM READ WILL HEAR. 

As he quitted Barcelona, Don Quixote turned about to see the spot 
where he was overthrown, and cried : '* Here stood Troy ! here my mis- 
fortunes, not my cowardice, despoiled me of my acquired glory ! here I 
experienced the fickleness of fortune ! here the lustre of my exploits was 
obscured ! here, lastly, fell my happiness, never to rise agam !" Sancho, 
hearing these lamentations, said : ^ It is as much the part of valiant minds, 
dear sir, to be patient under misfortunes, as to rejoice in prosperity ; and 
this I judge by myself: for, as when a governor, I was merry, now that 
I am a squire on foot, I am not sad. Effectively, I have heard say that 
she they commonly call Fortune is a drunken, capricious dame, and yeiy 
blind into the bargain. Thus she does not see what she is about, nor 
knows whom she casts down, or whom she exalts." 

** You are much of a philosopher, Sancho," answered Don Q,uixote, 
"and talk very discreetly. I know not whence you had it. But what I 
can tell you is, that there is no such thing in the world as Fortune, nor 
do the things which happen in it, be they good or bad, fall out by chance, 
but by the particular appointment of Heaven. Hence comes the saying, 
that every man is the maker of his own fortune. I have been so of mine, 
but not with all the prudence necessary ; my presumption has accord- 
ingly cost me dear. I ought to have considered that the feebleness of 
Rocinante was not a match for the ponderous bulk of the Knight of the 
White Moon's steed. But I adventured it ; I did my best, and I was un- 
horsed, and, though I lost my honour, I lost not, nor could I lose, the vir- 
tue of performing my promise. When I was a knight-errant, daring and 
valiant, I gained credit for my exploits; now that I am but a walking 
souire, I will gain reputation to my words by performing ray promise 
March on then, friend Sancho ; let us pass at home the* year of our 
noviciate. In our forced retreat, we will acquire fresh vigour to the exer- 
cise of arms, which I will never abandon." — "Sir," answered Sancho, 
^Urudging on foot is no such pleasant thing as to encourage or incite me 
to travel great days' journeys. Let us leave this armour hanging upon 
some tree, like a hanged man ; and when I am mounted upon Dapple, 
my feet from the ground, we will travel as your worship shall like, and 
whither you choose to lead the way. But to think that I will make long 
stages on foot, is to expect what cannot be."— "You have said wel^ 
Sancho," answered Don Qruixote ; " hang up my armour for a trophy 
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and und^r or around it we will canre on the tree that which was written 
on the trophy of Orlando's arms : 

^ hex none presume these arms to move, 
Who Roidan's fury dares not prove ***." 

— »*A11 this seems to be extremely right," answered Sancho ; " and were 
it not for the want we should have of Rocinante upon the road, it would 
not be amiss to leave him hanging, too." — '* Neither him, nor the 
armour," replied Don Quixote, '* will I sufier to be hanged, that it may 
not be said: * For good service, bad recofnpense.'' " — "Your worship 
says well," answered Sancho ; *' for, according to the opinion of the wise, 
< the ass's fault should not be laid upon the pack-saddle.* And, since 
your worship is in fault for this adventure, punish yourself, and let not 
your fury spend itself upon the already shattered and bloody armour, nor 
upon the gentleness of Rocinante, nor upon the tenderness of my feet, in 
making them travel more than they can bear." 

In such reasoning and discourses they passed all that day, and even 
four more, without encountering anything to put them out of their way. 
On the fifth, at entering into a village, they saw, at the door of an inn, a 
great number of people solacing themselves, it being a holiday. When 
Don Cluixote came up to them, a peasant said aloud : " One of these two 
gentlemen who are coming this way, and who do not know the parties, 
shall decide our wager." — " That I will," answered Don Cluixote, " most 
impartially, when I am made acquainted with it."— >** The business, good 
sir," responded the peasant, *' is that an inhabitant of this town, who is 
80 corpulent that he weighs about twenty-three stoned has challenged a 
neighbour, who weighs not above ten and a half, to run with him a hun- 
dred yards. The conditions are that they carry equal weight. The 
challenger, being asked how the weight should be made equal, said that 
the challenged, who weighed but ten and a half, should carry thirteen 
stone of iron about him, and so both the lean and the fat would carry 
equal weight." — "Not so," cried Sancho, immediately, before Don Cluix- 
ote could answer. "To me, who have so lately left being a governor 
and a judge, as all the world knows, it belongs to resolve these doubts, 
and give my opinion in every controversy." — "Answer in a good hour, 
friend Sancho, said Don Cluixote ; " for I am not fit to feed a cat, my 
brain is so disturbed and turned iopsy-turvy." 

With this license, Sancho, addressmg the country-fellows, who crowded 
about him, gaping, expecting his decision : " Brothers," said he, " the 
fat man's proposition is unreasonable ; nor is there the least shadow of 
justice in it; for, if it be true, as is commonly said, that the challenged 
may choose his weapons, it is not reasonable the other should choose for 
him such as will hinder and obstruct his coming off conqueror. There- 
fore my sentence is that the fat fellow, the challenger, pare away, slice 
off, or cut out, thirteen stone of his fiesh, somewhere or other, as he shall 
think best and most proper; thus, being reduced to ten and a half stone 
weight, he will be equal to and matched exactly with his adversary; then 
they may run upon even terms." — "I vow," said one of the peasants, 

•* Vide note 77, Chap. V., Book 2 of the First Part (Vol. I.). ' 

* Eleven arroboi. The arr9ba is a weight of twenty-five pounds. 
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who listened to Sancho^s decision, ^ this gendeman hat spoio^n- like • 
saint, and ^ven sentence like a canon. But I warrant the fat fellow will 
have no mind to pan with an ounce of his flesh, much less thirteen stone." 
— '' The best way," answered another, '* will be not to run at all, that 
Lean may not break his back with the weight, nor Pat, lose flesh. Let 
half the wasfer be spent in wine ; and let us take these gentlenien to the 
tavern that has the best, and I will be responsible for the rest."— ^* I thank 
ye, gentlemen," answered Don Quixote ; '* but I Cannot stay a moment^ 
for melancholy thoughts and disastrous circumstances oblige roe to appear 
uncivil and travel faster than ordinary." Then, clapping spurs to Roci- 
nante, he passed on and left the people in wonder at his figure and his 
squire's sagacity. One of the peasants cried : *' If the man be so acute, 
what must the master be ! I will lay a bet that, if they go to study at 
Salamanca, ih a trice they will become alcaldes at court. There is 
nothing easier; it is but studying, simply studying ; then if he only has 
favour and good luck, when a man least thinks of it he find himself with 
a white wand in his hand, or^a mitre on his head." 

That night master and Lian passed in the middle of the fields, exposed 
to the smooth and clear sky, and the next day, resuming their way, they 
saw coming towards them a man on foot, with a wallet about his neck 
and a javelin in his hand, the general equipment of a foot-post. When 
he was come pretty near to Don Quixote, be mended his pace, and, half 
running, went up to him. Embracing^ his right thigh (for he could reach 
no higher), with signs of great joy he said : " Oh ! Signer Don Quixote 
de la Mancha, with what pleasure will my lord duke*s heart be touched 
when he hears that your worship is returning to his castle, where he is 
still with my lady duchess !" — " I know you not, friend," answered Don 
Quixote, " nor can I guess who you are, unless you tell me." — " I, Signor 
Don Quixote," answered the foot-post, '* am Tosilos, the duke's lacquey, 
who would not fight with your worship about the marriage of Donna 
Rodriguez' daughter." — ** God be my aid !" cried Don Quixote, •* are 
you he whom the enchanters, my enemies, transformed into the lacquey, 
to defraud me of the glory of that combat ?" — ** Peace, good sir," replied 
the messenger, " there was no enchantment nor change of face. I was 
as much the lacquey Tosilos, when I entered the lists, as Tosilos the lac- 
quey when I came out. I thought to have married without fighting, be- 
cause I liked the girl. But my design succeeded quite otherwise ; for, 
as soon as your worship was departed from our castle, my lord duke 
ordered a hundred bastinadoes to be given me for having contravened the 
directions he gave me before the battle. The business ended in the girPs 
turning nun, and Donna Rodriguez' returning to Castile ; and I am now 
going to Barcelona to carry a packet of letters from my lord to the vice- 
roy. If your worship please to take a pure draught, though warm, I 
have here a calabash full of old wine, with some slices of Tronchon 
cheese, which will serve to awaken thirst, if perchance it be asleep." — 
•• I accept the invitation," cried Sancho ; " a truce with compliments and 
fill a cup, honest Tosilos, in spite of all the enchanters that are in the 
Indies." — ** In short, Sancho," said Don Quixote, " you are the greatest 
glutton in the world, and the greatest dunce upon earth, if you cannot be 
persuaded that this messenger is enchanted, and this Tosilos a counter- 
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feit. Stay you with him, and sate yourself; I will go slowly on and wait 
your coming." 

The lacquey laughed, unsheathed his calabash, and unwalleted his 
cheese ; and taking out a loaf, he and Sancbo sat down upon the green 
grass. In peace and good fellowship they attacked and speedily got to 
the bottom of the provisions in the wallet, with so ^ood an appetite that 
they licked the yery packet of letters because it smelt of cheese. Tosilos 
said to Sancho : ** Uoubdess, friend Sancho, this master of yours ought to 
be reckoned a madman." — ^ Why ought he ?" replied Sancho : ** he owes 
nothing to any body ; he pays ready money for every thing, especially 
where madness is current. I see it full well, and full well I tell him oc 
it. But what boots it ? especially now that there is an end of him, for 
he is vanquished by the knight of the White Moon." Tosilos desired 
him to relate what had befallen him ; but Sancho answered that it was 
unmannerly to let his master wait for him, and that some other time, if 
they met, they should have leisure to discuss the adventure. Thereupon 
he arose, shook his doublet and the crumbs from his beard, drove Dapple 
before him, and, bidding Tosilos adieu, left him and rejoined his mastert 
who was staying for him under the shade of a tree. 
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CHAPTER LXVII. 



OF THE RESOLUTION DON QUIXOTE TOOK TO TURN SHEPHERD AND LEAD 
A RURAL LIFE, TILL THE YEAR OF HIS FROKISB SHOULD BE EXPIRED ; 
WITH OTHER ACCIDENTS TRULY PLEASANT AND GOOD. 

So many various cogitations as perplexed Don Quixote before his de- 
feat, many more tormented him after his overthrow. He staid, as has 
been said, under the shade of a tree, where reflections, like flies about 
honey, assaulted and stung him, thousands strong. Some tamed upon 
the disenchantment of Dulcinea, others upon the life he was to lead in 
his forced retirement. Sancho came up, and commended to him the 
generosity of the lacquey Tosilos. ** Is it possible, Sancho,*' cried Don 
Ctuixote, **that you persist ia thinking he is a real lacquey T You seem 
to have quite forgotten that you saw Dulcinea converted and transformed 
into a country wench, and the Knight of the Mirrors into the bachelor 
Sampson Carrasco : all the work of enchanters who persecute me. But, 
tell me now, did you inquire of this Tosilos what God has done with Ai* 
tisidora ; whether she still bewails my absence, or has already abandoned 
to oblivion the amorous thoughts that tormented her whilst I was present?** 
** Mine," answered Sancho, " were not of a kind to afibrd me leisure to 
inquire after fooleries. Body of me, sir, is your worship now in a con- 
dition to be inquiring after other folks* inoughts, especially amorous ones ?** 
•* Mark me, Sancho," retorted Don Q,uixote, " there is a great deal of dif- 
ference between actions inspired by love, and those inspired by gratitude. 
It is very possible a gentleman may not be in love ; but it is impossible, 
strictly speaking, for him to be ungrateful. Akisidora, to all appeaiance, 
loved me ; she gave me three night-caps, you know ; she wept at my 
departure, she cursed me, vilified mc, and, in spite of shame, complained 
publicly c^ me. These be signs that she adored me ; for the anger of 
lovers usually ends in maledictions. I had neither hopes to ^ve her, 
nor treasures to ofler her ; for my hopes are all engaged to Dulcinea, and 
the treasures of knighf^rrant, like those of /airies, are delusions, not 
realities. I can only give her these remembrances 1 have of her, without 
prejudice however to those I have of Dulcinea ; Dulcinea, whom you 
wrong through your remissness in whipping yourself and disciplining 
that flesh of yours, (may I see it devoured by wolves !) which had rather 
preserve itself for the worms than for the relief of that poor lady.*' — ** Sir,** 
answered Sancho, '' if I must speak the truth, I cannot persuade myself 
that the lashing of my person can have any thing to do with disenchant- 
ing of the enchanted. It is as if one shouki say : * If your head aches. 
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■noint yonr knee-pans.' At least, I dare Rwear that in all the histories 
your worahip has read, treatiog of knight-erraiiiry, you neTer met with 
any body diaencbonted by whipping. Bui, be ituit as it will, 1 will lay 
it on when the humour takes me, and time gives me conveniency of 
chastisiDg myself." — "God grant it," answered Don Quixote; "and 
Heaven give you gmce to see the duty and obligation you are under 10 
aid my lady, nho is yours too,. since you are mine." 

With these discourses they went on their way, when they Brrired at 
the very spot where they had been trampled upon by the bulls. Dob 
Quixote knew it again, and said to Sancho: "This is the meadow where 
we alighted on the gay aheptierdesses and gnllant shepherds, who intended 
to revive in it ana imitate the pastoral Arcadia. The thought was as 
new as ingenious, and ia imitation of it, if you are of my advice, I could 
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wish, O Sancho, we might turn shepherds, at least for the time I most 
live retired*". I will buy sheep, and all other things neoeaaaiy for thr 
pastoral employment ; and I, calling myself the shepherd duixotiz, you 
the shepheni Panzino, we will ran^e the mountains, the woods, and ths 
meadows, singing here, and complaining there, drinkinfi^ the liquid crr^* 
tal of the fountains, of the limpid brooks, or of the mienty riTers. llie 
oaks with a bounteous hand shall give their sweetest miit, the trunks of 
the hardest cork-trees shall afibrd us seats. The wilbws shall furnish 
shade, and the roses perfume ; the spacious meadow shall yield us car 
pets of a thousand colours ; the air, clear and pure, shall supply breath ; 
the moon and stars aflfbrd. their mild light, despite the darknera of the 
night; sinking shall furnish pleasure, and complaining yield delight; 
Apollo shall provide verses and love-conceits, with which we will make 
ourselves famous and immortal, not onlv in the present but in future 
ages.*' — " Before God," cried Sancho, •* this kind of life squares and cor- 
ners with me exactljL; besides, no sooner will the bachelor Sampson Car- 
rasco and master Nicholas the barber have well seen it, than they will 
have a mind to follow and turn shepherds with us. God grant that the 
curate have not an inclination to make one in the fold, he is of so gay a 
temper, and such a lover of mirth." — ** You have said very well/' re- 
turned Don Quixote ; ** and the bachelor Sampson Carrasco, if he enter 
into the pastoral society, as doubtless he will, may call himself the shep- 
herd Sampsonino, or Carrascon. Nicholas the barber may be called 
Nicboloso, as old Boscan called himself Nemoroso^. As for the curate, 
I know not what name to bestow upon him, unless it be some derivative 
from his profession, calling him the shepherd Curiambro. For the 
shepherdesses whose lovers we are to be, we may pick and choose their 
names as we do pears ; and, since my lady's name is appropriate alike 
for a shepherdess or a princess, I need not trouble myself about seeking 
another that may suit her better. You, Sancho, may give yours what 
name you please." — **I do not intend," answered Sancho, *»to give 
mine any other than Teresona^; it will fit her fat sides well, and be 
near her own too, since her name is Teresa. Besides when I come to 
celebrate her in verse, I shall discover my chaste desires, for I am not 
for looking into other folks' houses for better bread than that made of 
wheat. As for the curate, it will not be proper he should have a shep- 
herdess, that he may set a good example. If the bachelor Sampson 
will have one, his soul is at his own aisposal."— >* God be ray aid !" 
cried Don Cluixote, ** what a life we shall lead, friend Sancho ! what 
a world of bagpipes shall we hear ! what flageolets ! what tamborines ! 

"* Cervantes here imitates a passage of tiie jSmadis of Grtect (Part II. ohap. 
CXXXII.) : " In the midst of his nimierous cares, Don Florizel of Niquea, re- 
solved to assume the dress of a shepherd and live in a village. This decided 
on, he set out, made known his intention to an honest man, and made him some 
sheep for him to conduct te the fields to pasture," etc. 

*" It is thought that Garcilaso de la Vega, in his eclogues, has designated, 
under the name of Nemoroto^ his friend the poet Boscan, in consequence of the 
identity between the Italian word botco^ and the Latin word tiemtts, whence is 
derived the name of Nemoroto, 

^ The termination that in Spanish marks the argumentative. 
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what tabora and what rebecks ! If to all these different musics be added 
the albc^es"** we ahall have almost all the pastoral instruments.'*— 
** What are your aibogues T' demanded Sancho : <* I never heard them 
named, nor ever saw one of them in all my life."— -^Aibogues," answer- 
ed Don Q4iixote, ** are certain plates of brass like candlesticks, which, 
being hollow, and struck against each other, give a sound, if not very 
agreeable or harmonioiis, yet not offensive, and agreeing well enough 
with the rusticity of the tabor and pipe. This name aibogues is Arabian, 
as are all those in Spanish that begin with a/, as for example : alnuh 
haza^^\ idmorzar^\ Mnnbra*^^ alguazU^^ almactn^^ aicancia^^ 
and the like, with very few more. Our language has only three Arabic 
words ending in t; boreegtii*^^ za^mzofm*", and marav€di*^\ for 
aiheH *'*, and alfaqai '"', as well for be^nning with a/, as ending in t, are 
known to be Arabic. This 1 have tdd you by the bye, the occasion of 
naming alboffues having brought it into my mind. One main help we 
shall probably have towards perfecting this profession, is that I, as you 
know, am somewhat of a poet, and the bachelor Sampson Carrasco an 
extremely good one. Of the curate I say nothing ; but I will venture a 
wager that he has some pretensions to turning verses ; and that master 
Nicholas the barber has some too, I make no doubt, for most, or all of that 
faculty are players on the guitar and song-makers. I will complain of 
absence; you shall extol yourself for a constant lover; the shepherd 
Carrascon shall lament his being disdained, and the curate Curiambro 
may say or sing whatever will do him most service ; then the business 
will go on as well as heart can wish." — "I am so unlucky, sir," answer- 
ed Sancho, '* that I am afraid I shall never see the day wherein I shall be 
engaged in this employment. O ! what neat wooden spoons shall I make 
when I am a shepherd ! what crumbs ! what cream ! what garlands ! 
what pastoral gimcracks ! If they do not procure me the reputation of 
being wise, they will not fail to procure me that of being ingenious. My 
daughter Sanchica will bring us our dinner to the sheepfold. But, take 
care ! she is a very sightly wench ; and shepherds there are who are 
more of the knave than the fool. I would not have my girl come for wool 
and go back shorn. Loves and wanton desires are as frequent in fields 
as in cities, and to be found in shepherds* cottages as well as in kings* 
palaces. Take away the occasion, and you take away the sin ; and, 
* what the eye views not, the heart rues not ;' and, * a leap from behind a 
bush has more force than the prayer of a good man.' " — ^** No more pro- 
verbs, good Sancho," cried Don Quixote ; " any one of those you have 
mentioned, is sufficient to let us know your meaning. I have often ad- 

•* A sort of cymbaJs. •*• A currycomb. •"Preakfast. 

•"» Carpet •" Officer of Justice. •" Warehouse. 

*** A small hollow ball, filled with flowers, with perfumes, or with cinders, 
thrown at each other by the Arabians in their tournaments, and other equestrian 
games. 

•* Buskin. •" Garret 

*** A small piece of money worth the thirty-fourth part of a real. 

•" Clove-tree. 

*" Faquir, a mussnlman priest or monk. Cervantes forgets alfoU^ a salt ware> 
house, and aljonjch^ sesame, a plant 
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vised you not to be so prodigal of your proverbs, and to keep a strict hand 
over tnem. But it seems it is preachiog in the desert, and the nwie mjf 



mother whips me, the more I rend and tear.** — ^ It seems also,** answer- 
ed Sancho, ^ your worship makes good the saying : * The kettle called 
the pot black-face.* You are reproving me for speaking proverbs, and 
you string them yourself by couples.*'— >* Look you, Sancho,'* answered 
Don Quixote, ^ I use my proverbs to the purpose ; and, when I apeak 
them, tbey are as fit as the ring to the finger ; but you drag them in by 
the head and shoulders. If I remember right, I have already toU yoa 
that proverbs are short sentences drawn from experience and tne specu- 
lations of our ancient sages. But the proverb that is not to the purpose 
is rather an absurdity than a sentence. Enough however of this, and, 
since night approaches, let us retire a little way out of the high road, 
where we will pass this night. God knows what will happen to-morrow." 
They retired, supped late and ill, much against the inclination of San- 
cho, who began to reflect upon the difficulties attending knight errantry 
among woods and mountains, though, now and then, plenty showed 
itself in castles and bouses, as at Don Diego de Miranda's, at the weddinff 
of the rich Camacho, and at Don Antonio Moreno's. But he considered 
it was not possible it should be always day nor always night, and ao spent 
the remainder of that sleeping, while his master lay awake by his side. 
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CHAPTER LXVIII. 

OF THB PLEASANT ADVENTURE WHICH BEFELL DON QUIXOTE. 

Lady Diana sometimes takes a brief trip to the antipodes, leavinfir the 
mountains black and the valleys in the dark. This happened to have 
been the case at the precise period of this true history* of which Cid Ha- 
met treats at the beginning of the present chapter. In plain truth, it was 
a dark night, and though the moon was in the heavens, she was not in a 
part where she could be seen ; Don Cluixote gave way to nature in taking 
his first sleep ; but he did not indulge in a second, quite the reverse oi 
Sancho, who never had a second, one sleep lasting him from night to 
morning, an evident si^n of his good constitution and few cares. Those 
of Don Quixote kept him so awake, that he awakened Sancho and said : 
'* I am amazed, Sancho, at the insensibility of your temper ; you seem to 
me to be made of marble or brass, not susceptible of any emotion or sen- 
timent ; I wake while you sleep ; I weep when you are singing ; I am 
fainting with hunger, when you are lazy and unwieldy with pure cram- 
ming. It is, however, the part of good servants to share in their master's 
pains, and to be touched with what afiects them, were it but for the sake 
of decency. Behold the serenity of the night ; see the solitude we are in* 
inviting us, as it were, to intermingle some watching with our sleep* 
Arise ! in Heaven's name arise ! go a little apart, and, with a willing mind 
and p;ood courage, give yourself three or four hundred lashes upon account, 
for the disenchantment of Dulcinea. This I ask as a favour, for I will nol 
come to wrestling with you again as I did before, because I know the 
weight of your arms. After you have laid them on, we will pass the re- 
mainder of the night in singing, I my absence, and you your constancy, 
beginning from this moment the pastoral employment which we are to 
follow in our village." — " Sir," answered Sancho, " I am of no religious 
order, to rise out of the midst of my sleep and discipline myself; neither 
do I think one can pass from the pain of whipping to music. Suffer me 
to sleep, and urge not this whippmg myself, lest you force me to swear 
never to touch a hair of my coat, much less of my flesh."— ^' O hardened 
soul !" cried Don Cluixote, *' O remorseless squire ! O ! bread ill employed, 
and favours ill considered, those I have already bestowed upon you, and 
those I still intend to bestow upon you ! To me you owe that you have 
been a governor, to me you owe that you are in a fair way of being an 
earl, or of some title equivalent, without the accomplishment of these things 
being delayed longer than a year, for post tmebtas spero /ticem'^^"— 

** jSfter the darkneu I expect the Hfkt. These Latin words, written in exergue 
round a stork, formed the device of Juan de la Cuesta, the first publisher of Um 
Don QmanUy and Cervantes* friend. 
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••I know not what that means,** replied Sancho; ^I only know that* 
while I am asleep, I have neither fear nor hope, neither trouble nor gk>ry. 
Blessings on him who invented sleep, the mantle that covers all haman 
thouffhts, the food that appeases hunger, the drink that quenches thirst, 
the nre that warms cold, the cold that moderates heat, lastly, the ^nersl 
coiii that purchases all things, the balance and weight that equah the 
shepherd and the king, the simple and the wise. Only one evil, as I have 
heard, sleep has in it : namely, that it resembles death ; for between a 
sleeper ana a corpse, there is but little difierence."— ^ I never heard you, 
Sancho," rejoined I>on Quixote, **talk so elegantly as now, whence I 
come to know the truth of the proverb you sometimes apply : ^Not with 
whom thou art bred, but with whom thou artftd^ " — ^ Dear master of 
mine,*' replied Sancho, ^ it is not I that am stringing of proverhe now. 
They fttll from your worship's mouth by couples, faster than from nie. 
Only between yours and mine there is this difierence, that your worship's 
come at the proper season, and mine out of season. But, after all is done 
and said, they are all proverbs." 

They were thus conversing, when they heard a kind of dull sound and 
harsh noise, spreading itself mrough aU the valley. Don Quixote started 
up and laid his hand to his sword ; Sancho squatted down under Dapple, 
and clapped the bundle of armour on one side of him, and the ara's pannel 
on the other, tremblinc^ no less with fear than Don Quixote with surprise. 
The noise increased by degrees, and came nearer to the two tremblers, 
one at least, for the other's courage is already sufficiently known. Now 
the fact was, that certain fellows were driving about six hundred hogs to 
sell at a fair, and were upon the road with them at that hour. So great 
was the din they made with gruntin? and blowing, that they deafened the 
ears of Don Quixote and Sancho, who could not guess the occasion of it 
The far-spreading and grunting herd came crowding on, and, without any 
respect to the authority of Don Quixote or that of Sancho, trampled over 
them both, demolishing Sancho's entrenchments, and overthrowing, not 
only Don Quixote, but Rocinante to boot. The crowding, grunting, the 
hurrying on of these unclean animals, put into confusion and overturned 
the pack-saddle, the armour. Dapple, Rocinante, Sancho and Don Quixote. 
Sancho picked himself up as well as he could, and desired his master to 
lend him his sword, saying he would kill half a dozen of those unman- 
nerly gentlemen the swine, for such by this time he knew them to be. 
Don Quixote sorrowfully made answer : '* Let them alone, friend ; this 
afiront is a punishment for my sin ; and it is a just judgment of Heaven 
that foxes should devour, wasps sting, and hogs trample upon, a van- 
quished knight-errant." — " It is also, I suppose, a judgment of Heaven," 
answered Sancho, *' that the squires of vanquished knights-errant should 
be stung by flies, eaten up by fleas, and besieged by hunger. If we squires 
were the sons of the knights we serve, or very near of kin to them, it 
would be no wonder if the punishment of their faults should overtake us 
in the fourth generation. But what have the Panzas to do with the 
Quixotes ? Well, let us compose ourselves again, and sleep out the little 
remainder of the night. God will send us a new day, and we shall have 
better luck." — **' Sleep you, Sancho," answered Don Quixote, «« sleep oo, 
for you were bom to sleep ; I, who was bom to watch» in the space be* 
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tween this aod day, will give the rein^ to my thoughts and cool their heat 
in a little madrigal, which, unknown to yoa, I composed last night in my 
mind." — ^ Methinks," responded Sancho, *« the thoughts which give way 
to the making of couplets cannot be many. Couplet it as much as your 
worship pleases, and I will sleep as much as I can." With that, talking 
as much ground as he wanted, he bundled himself up and fell into a 
sound sleep, neither debts nor troubles disturbing bim. Don Cluizoto, 
leaning acainst a beech or cork tree (for Gid Hamet Ben-Engeli does noc 
distinguish what tree it was), sang the foUowing strophes to the music of 
his own sighs : 

''Ah Love! when uck of heart-felt grief, 

I sigh and drag thy emel chain. 
To death I fly, the sore relief 

Of those who groan in lingering pain. 

** But coming to the fatal gates, 

The port in this my sea of woe, 
The joy I feel new life creates, 

And bids my spirits brisker flow. 

" Thas dying ev'ry hour I liye. 

And living I resign my breath : 
Strange pow'r of love, that thus can give 

A dying life, and living death.*' 

The knight accompanied each of these verses with a multitude of sigha 
and a shower of tears, like one whose heart was pierced through by the 
grief of being vanquished and the absence of Dulcmea. 

The day appeared, and the sun began to dart his beams in Sancho's 
eyes. He awoke, roused, rubbed his eyes and stretched his lazy limbs ; 
he then contemplated the havoc the hogs had made in his cupboard, and 
cursed the drove, not forgetting the swme-herds. Finally, they both set 
forward on their journey, and, towards the decline of the afternoon, they 
discovered about half a score of men on horseback and four or five on foot^ 
advancing towards tbem. Don Quixote's heart leaped with surprise, and 
Sancho's with fear ; for the men that were coming up carried spears and 
targets, and advanced in very warlike array. Don Cluixote turned to 
Sancho : " If i could but make use of my arms, O Sancho !" said he, 
** and if my promise had not tied up my hands, the squadron that is 
coming towards us I would make no more of than I would of so many 
tarts and cheesecakes. But it may be something else than what we fear. 
By this time the horsemen were coming up, and, lifting up their lance% 
without speaking a word, surrounded Don Cluixote and clapped their 
spears to his bacK and breast, threatening to kill him. One oi those on 
foot, putting his finger to his mouth to signify that he should be silent, 
laid hold of Rocinante's bridle and drew him out of the road. The other 
men on foot, driving Sancho and his donkey before them, keeping a mar- 
vellous silence, followed the steps of him who led Don Quixote. Three 
or four times the knight was on the point of asking whither they were 
carrying him, or what they would have ; but no sooner did he begin to 
move his lips, than they stopped his mouth with the points of their spears. 
The same thing happened to Sancho ; no sooner did he show an inclina- 
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tioD to talk, than one of those on foot pricked him with a goad, and did 
as much to the ass, as if he had a mind to talk too. Night act in^ they 
mended their pace, and the fear of the two piisonen increaaedy especial^ 
when they heard the fellows erer and anon say to them : ** On, oo, ye 
Troglodytes; peace, ve barharous slaves; suner, ye Anthropophagi; 
complain not, ye Scythians ; open not your eyes* ^e murdering Pdlyphe- 
muses, ye devouring lions ;'* and other similar epithets, with which they 
tormented the ears of the misemUe master and man. Sancho said to him- 
self: **We ortolans! we barbers' slaves! we Andrew popinjays! we 
citadels ! we Polly famouses ! I do not Uke these names at alL This is 
a bad wind for winnowing our com ; the whole mischief comea upon us 
together, like kicks to a cur ; and would to God this disastrous adventure 
that threatens us may end in no worse !" 

Don Cluizote marched along quite confounded, and unable to conjee* 
ture, by all the conclusions he could make, why they caUed them by 
those reproachful names. He could only gather, that no good was to be 
expected, and much harm was to be feared. In this conditioD, about an 
hour after night-fall, they arrived at a castle, which Don Quixote pre- 
sently knew to be the duke's, where he had so lately been. ^ JEloly 
Virc^m !" cried he, as soon as he knew the place, ** what will this end in ? 
In tnis house all is courtesy and Civil usage ; but to the vanquished good 
is converted into bad, and bad into worse. ' They entered into the grand 
quadrangle of the^ castle, and saw it decorated and set out in such manner 
tnat their surprise and terror augmented tenfold, as will be seen in the 
following chapter. 
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CHAPTER LXIX. 



OF THE MOST NOVEL AND STRANGEST ADVEiniJRE THAT BEFEL DON 
QUIXOTE IN THE WHOLE C0DB8E OF THIS GRAND HISTORY. 

Leaping from their horses, the whole party, as well the riders as those 
who had been on foot, proceeded forcibly to take Sancho and Don Cluix- 
ote, and to carry them into the quadrangle, round which near a hundred 
torches were placed in sockets, and above five hundred lights about the 
galleries and balconies ; insomuch that, in spite of the night, which was 
somewhat dark, tbe absence of day was scarcely perceptible. In the 
middle of the court was erected a tomb, about two yards from the ground, 
and over it a larg^ canopy of black velvet, round which, upon its steps, 
were burning above a hundred wax tapers in silver candlesticks and 
sconces. On the tomb was seen the coipse of a damsel, so singularly 
beautiful that her beauty made death itself appear lovely. Her head lay 
upon a cushion of gold brocade, crowned with a garland interwoven witn 
odoriferous flowers of several kinds. Her hands lay cro^s-wise upon her 
breast, and between them a branch of triumphal palm. On one side of 
the court was placed a theatre, and, in two chairs, two personages were 
seated in it, whose crowns on their heads and sceptres in their hands de- 
noted them to be kings, either real or feigned. At the foot of the theatre, 
to which the ascent was by steps, stood two other chairs, upon which they 
who brought in the prisoners seated Don Cluixote and Sancho, in profound 
silence, givinpr them both to understand by signs that they must be silent 
too. But, without bidding, they held their peace, for the astonishment 
they were in at what they beheld tied up their tongues. Two great per- 
sons now proceeded to ascend the theatre with a numerous attendance ; 
Don Cluixote presently recognising in them the duke and duchess, whose 
guest he had been. They seated themselves in two very rich chairs^ 
close by those who seemed to be kings. 

Who would not have wondered at all this, especially when we add that 
Don Cluixote now perceived that the corpse upon the tomb was that of 
the fair Altisidora ? On the duke and duchess ascending the theatre, Don 
Cluixote and Sancho rose up and made them a profound reverence, and 
their grandeurs returned it by bowing their heads a litde. An officer at 
this juncture crossed the place, and, approaching Sancho, threw over him 
a long robe of black buckram, all painted over with flames ; then, taking 
ofi* his cap, he put on his head a lofty pointed mitre, like those used by 
criminals condemned by the Incjuisition, bidding him in his ear not to 
unsew his lips under pain of being gagged or massacred outright. San- 
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cho viewed himself from lop to toe, and mw kimaelf «U over in flame* ; 
but fioding they did Dot burn him, be cared DM two fanhings. He took 
offhis miire, and saw it all painted over wttb devilg; be put it on agaiiif 
saying within himself: "So far, so good; these do not bum me, nor 
those cany nie away." Don diiixote also suireved him ; and, though 
feai suspended his senses, he could not but smile to behold Sancho's 
figure. 




There now proceeded from under the lomb a low and pleasirig sound 
of flutes, which, not being intenupted by any human voic*, for Silence 
herself kept silence there, sounded both sofl and amorous. Suddenly therv 
appeared, by the cushion of the seeminely dead body, a beauiifuf youth 
in a Roman bnbit, who, in a sweet and clear voice, to the sound of a harp 
which he struck himself, sung the following nianzas ; 

" Till HeaTsn, in pily (o the weeping world. 
Shall gW» Alliiidora back to ilajr, 
Bf Quixnie'i icarn to Tealmi of PIdio hurl'd, 
Het ajtTj cluuin U> cruel deaib a prey^ 
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Thile malrooi thraw their gorgeoiu robea awaf, 
To mourn ■ njmph by cxild ditdain betmy'd. 

To tbe compluning If re'a eDcbftaiiiig la/, 
I'll ling the piaiias aflhia hapleu maid 

In aweeter notes than Tbraciaii Orphaua ever plaj'd. 

•Nor shall my oumbeni with my life eipire, 

Or thia world'a light confine the bouodleaa oODg: 
To thee, bright maid, in death I'll touch the Ijrre, 

And to my aoul the theme ahall ilill belong. 

Whan, freed from clay, the flitting ghosu among, 
Mj ipirit glides the Stygian ahorn around, 

ThoDgh the cold hand of death has scald mj tongns, 
Thy praise th' infernal caverns ahall rebound. 
And Lethe'a aluggiah wave) move slower to the sound"'." 

"EDough," said on« of the supposed kings; " enough, diriae en> 
chaoier; there would be no end of describing to us the death and graces 
of [he peerless Ahbidora, not dead, as the ignorant world supposes, but 
ahve in the mouth of fame, and in the penance Sancho Panza here pre- 
sent must pass through to restore her to the lost light. Therefore, Bh«- 
damaothus, who wiln me iudgest in the dark carems of Pluto, since thou 
knowest all that is decreed by the inscrutable destinies about bringing ibis 
damsel to herself, apeak and declare it iDstanttf, that the happiness we 
expect from her rival may not be delayed." Minos bod no sooner said 
this, than his companion Rhadamanthus arose and said : " Ho, ye officera 
of this household, high and low, great and small, run one after another; 
seal Sancho'a face wiih four-and-itventy twitches, and his arms and sides 
with twelve pinches and six pricks of a pin : in the perTomiance of this 
ceremony conaisia the restoralioa of AllisiJoni." When Sancho heard 
thia, he nroke sittnce, and cried aloud : " I vow to God I will no more 
let my face be sealed, nor my flesh be bandied, than 1 will turn Turk. 
Ood's death ! what has handrins; my countenance to do with the resurrec- 
tion of this damsel T The old woman has had a taate, and now her 
mouth waters. Dulcinea is enchanted, at»I I must be whipped to disen- 
chant her. Now Aliisidora dies of some distemper it pleases God to 
send her, and she must be brought to life ania by giving me four-and- 
twenty twitches, making a sieve of my body hy pinking it with pins, and 
pinchmg my arms till the blood comes ! Put these jests upon a hrother- 
in-law ! I am too old a sparrow to be caught with chafi*. I am down to 
trap . . ." — "Thou shall die then," said Rbadamanthus, in a formidable 
voice. "Relent, thou tiger; humble thyself, thou proud Nimrod ; suffer 
and be silent, since no inipossibilities are required of thee, and set not 
thyself to examine the difficulties of this business. Twitched thou shalt 
be, pricked thou shalt see thyself, and pinched shah thou groan. Ho, I 
say, officers, execute my command, if not, upon the faith of an honest 
man, you shall see to what end you were born." 

There now appeared, coming in procession along the court, six duennaa, 
four of them wearing spectacles. The whole ^ them bad their nght 
hands lifted up, and four Angers' breadth of their wrists naked, to maxe 

rariM of tha piaoeding, an e^led litsrallf 
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their bands seem tbe longer, as is now the fashion. Scarcely had Sancho 
laid his hands on them, when, bellowing like a bull : ^ No, no," cried he , 
** I might, perhaps, let all the yirorld beside handle me, but to consent that 
duennas touch me, by no means ! Let them cat-claw my face as my 
master was senred in this very castle, let them pierce my body through 
and through with the points of the sharpest daggers, let them tear oflTmy 
flesh with red-hot pincers ; I will endure it all patiently, to serve these 
noble persons. But to let these duennas touch me, I will never consenly 
though the devil should carry me away.'* 

Don Quixote also broke silence, saying to Sancho : ** Be patient, son, 
and oblige these noble persons. Give many thanks to Heaven for having 
infused such virtue into your person, that, by its martyrdom, you disen- 
chant the enchanted and raise the dead." By this time the duennas 
were got about Sancho. Mollified and persuaded, and seating himsetf 
well in his chair, he held out his face and beard to the first, who gave him 
a twitch well sealed, and then made him a profound courtesy. ^ Less 
complaisance, less daubing, mistress duenna," said Sancho ; ^ for, by the 
mass, your fingers smell of aromatic vinegar." In short, all the duennas 
sealed him, and several others of the house pinched him. But what be 
could not bear was the pricking of the pins. Up he started from his seat, 
in a transport of fury, and catcning hold of a lighted torch that was near 
him, he laid about him with it, putting the duennas, and all his execu- 
tioners to flight, crying : *' Avaunt, ye infernal ministers ! I am not made 
of bronze, to be insensible to such horrible torments !" 

Upon this, Altisidora, who could not but be tired with lying so long 
upon her back, turned herself on one side. At this sight, all the by- 
slanders cried in a voice : " Altisidora is alive ! Altisidora lives !" Rha- 
damanthus bid Sancho lay aside his wrath, since they had already attained 
the desired end. Don Cluixote no sooner saw Altisidora stir, than he 
went and kneeled down before Sancho : " Now is the time, dear son of 
my bowels, rather than my squire," said he, " to give yourself some of 
those lashes you stand engaged for, in order to the disenchantment of 
Dulcinea. Now, I say, is the time, even now, while your virtue is sea- 
soned, and in full efficacy to operate the good expected from you." — 
"This," answered Sancho, " seems to me to be like pouring brine on 
open wounds, rather than honey upon bread. A good jest indeed, that 
twitches, pinches, and pin-prickings must be followed by lashes ! But 
take a great stone, once for all, tie it about my neck and toss me into a 
well, if, for the cure of other folks' ailments, I must always be the wed- 
ding-heifer. Let them leave me alone, or, by the living God, all shall 
out." 

Meanwhile Altisidora had seated herself upright upon the tomb ; at 
the same time the clarions struck up, accompanied by flutes, and the 
voices of all present crying aloud: *♦ Live, Altisidora ! Long live, Alti- 
sidora !" The duke and duchess, and the kings Minos and Rhadaman- 
thus, rose up ; and, all in a body, with Don Cluixote and Sancho went to 
receive Altisidora, and help her down from the tomb. The resuscitated 
maiden, counterfeiting the emotions of one just recovering from a swooh, 
inclined her head to the duke and duchess and to the kings ; then, looking 
askew at Don Cluixote, she said : ** God forgive you, unrelenting knight 
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throagh whose cnielty I have been in the other world, to my thinkio;, 
above ■ thoosand yeara. Thee I thank, O moat compassionate equire of 
all the globe contains, for tbe life I enjoy. From thia day, friend Sancho, 
six of ray shifts are at your serrice, to be made into so many shirts for 
yourself. If they are not all quite new, at least they are all clean." San- 
cho, with his mttre in his band, and his knee on the ground, kissed her 
hand. Tbe duke ordered his mitre and flaming robe to be taken from 
him, and his cap and doublet to be returned, which was done. Hancho 
begged the duke to let him keep the mitre ^ and frock, having a mind 
to carry them to his own country, in token and memory of this unheard- 
of adventure. The duchess replied that he should have them, for he 
knew how much she was his friend. Then the duke ordered the court 
to be cleared, and eveiy body to retire to their own apanment, and that 
Don Quixote and Sancho should be conducted lo their old lodgings, 
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CHAPTER LXX. 



WHICH FOLLOWS THE 8IZTT-NI1ITH« AND TREATS OF 3UTTEKB INDlSFBIh 
8ABLT MBCE88ART TO THE RIGHT UNDBBSTANOniO OF THIB HSTORT. 

Sancho slept that night on a truckle bed, in the same chamber with 
His master, a thing that be would have excused if he could* for he well 
knew the knight would disturb him in his sleep with questions and 
answers ; and be was not at all disposed to talk, the smart of his past suf^ 
ferings being still present to him, and an obstruction to the free use of his 
ton^e. He would have liked better to have lain in a hovel ai<Hie» than 
in that rich apartment in company. 

His fear proved so well founded and his suspicion so just, that acaicely 
was his master got into bed, when he said : '* What think you, Sancho, 
of this night^s adventure ? Great and mighty is the force of rejected 
love, as your own eyes saw Aitisidora dead, by no other darts, no other 
sword, nor any other warlike instrument, nor by deadly poison, but merely 
by the consideration of the rigour and disdain with which I always 
treated her." — '*She might have died in a good hour, as much as she 
pleased, and how she pleased," answered Sancho, ** and she might have 
left me in my own house, since I never made her in love, nor ever dis- 
dained her in my life. I know not, nor can I imagine how it can be, 
that the recovery of Aitisidora, a damsel more whimsical than discreet, 
should have anything to do with the torturing of Sancho Panza. Now 
I plainly and distinctly perceive there are enchanters and enchantments 
in the world, from which good Lord deliver me, since I know not how 
to deliver myself. But for the present I beseech your worship to let me 
sleep, and ask me no more Questions, unless you have a mind I should 
throw myseif out of the window." — ♦* Sleep, friend Sancho," answered 
Don Quixote, *' if the pin-prickings, pinchings, and twitchings you have 
received will give you leave." — " Nq^^jnart," replied Sancho, " came up 
to the affront of the twitches, and for nd'^ther reason but because they 
were given by duennas, confound them ! But once more 1 beseech your 
worsliTp to let me sleep, for sleep is the relief of those who are uneasy 
awake." — »*Be it so," said Don Ctuixote, "and God be with you.*' 

They both fell asleep ; and, in this interval, Cid Hamet, author of this 
grand history, had a mind to write and give an account of what moved 
the duke and duchess to raise the edifice of which mention has been 
made. He proceeds to explain as follows : The bachelor Sampson Gar- 
rasco did not forget how, when Knight of the Mirrors, he had been van- 
quished and overthrown by Don Gtuixote, which defeat and overthrow 
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baffled all his designs. He had a mind to try his hand agtiin, hoping for 
better success. Informing himself by the page who brought the letter 
and presents to Teresa Panza, Sancho*s wife, where Don Q,uixote was, 
he procured fresh armour and a hors,e, and painted a. white moon on his 
shield, carrying the suit upon a he-mule led by a peasant, not Tommy 
Cecial, his former squire, lest Sancho Panza or E)on Quixote should know . 
him. He arrived at the duke's castle, and was there informed what route 
Don Quixote had taken to be present at the tournaments of Saragdssa. 
The duke also related to him the jests that had been put upon the knight* 
with the contrivance for the disenchantment of Dulcinea at the expense ' 
of Sancho's floggings. In short, he gave him an account how Sancho 
had imposed upon his master, making him believe that Dulcinea was 
enchanted and transformed into a country wench, and how the duchess 
had persuaded Sancho that he himself was deceived, and that Dulcinea 
was really enchanted. At this the bachelor laughed, and wondered not 
a little, considering as well the acuteness and simplicity of Sancho, as 
the extreme madness of Don Quixote. The duke desired, if he found 
him, whether he overcame him or not, to return that way, to acquaint 
him with the event. The bachelor promised he would. He departed 
in search of Don Quixote, and, not finding him at Saragossa, went for* 
ward, and there befei him what has already been related. He came 
back to the duke's castle, and recounted the whole to him, with the con- 
ditions of the combat, adding that Don Quixote was now actually return- 
ing to perform his word, like a true knight-errant, and retire home to his 
village for a twelvemonth ; " in which time perhaps," said the bachelor, 
** he may be cured of his madness. This was the motive of all my dis- 
^ises ; for it is a great pity that a gentleman of so good an understand- 
mg as Don Quixote should be mad.'* Thereupon he took leave of the 
duke, and returned home to await Don Quixote, who was coming after 
him. 

Hence the duke took occasion to play the knight this new trick, so 
great was the pleasure he took in every thing relating to Don Quixote 
and Sancho. Sending a great many of his servants, on horseback and 
on foot, to beset all the roads about the castle, every way b^ which Don 
Quixote could possibly return, he ordered them, if they met with him, 
to bring him, nolens volens^ to the castle. They succeeded in meeting 
him, and gave notice of it to the duke, who, having already directed 
what was to be done, as soon as he heard of his arrival, commanded the 
torches and other illuminations to be lighted up in the court-yard, and 
Altisidora to be placed upon the tomb, with all the preparations before 
related, the whole represented so to the life, that there was but little dif 
ference between it and truth. Cid Hamet says besides that, to his think- 
ing, the mockers were as mad as the mocked ; and that the duke and 
duchess were within two fingers' breadth of appearing to be mad them- 
selves, since they took so much pains to make a jest of two fools ; one 
of whom was sleeping at full swing, and the other waking with his dis- 
jointed thoughts, in which state day and the desire to get up found them ; 
for Don Quixote, whether conquered or conqueror, never took pleasure 
in the downy bed of sloth. 

Aliisidora, who, in Don Quixote's opinion, was just returned from 
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death to life, carried on the hamoor of the dake and docheaa. Crowned 
with the same garland she wore on the tomh* clad In a robe of white 
tafieta flowered with gold, her hair diahevelled, and leaning on a Uack 
staff* of polished ebony, she suddenly entered the chamber of Don Quix- 
ote. The knight was so amazed and confounded at this apparition, that 
he shrunk down and covered himself almost over head and ean with the 
sheets and (guilts, his tonffue mute, with no inclination to ahow her any 
kind of civility. Altisi<Ju)re sat down in a chair« near hia bed's head; 
after fetching a profound sigh, with a tender and enfeebled voice, ahe 
said : ^ When women of distinction and reserved maidens trample upon 
honour and give a loose to the tongue, oversetting everv ohetacle, divulg- 
ing publicly the secrets of their hearts, thev must surely be reduced to a 
cruel extremity. I, Signor Don Gluixote de la Manchat am one of these 
distressed and love-vanquished maidens; yet am I long-aufiering and 
modest, to such a degree that my soul burst through my silence, and I 
lost my life. It is now two days "since, by reflection on your rigoar, 
flinty-hearted knight, and harder than marble to my complaints **, I have 
been dead, or at &ast judged to be so by those tmit taw me. And if it 
were not that Love, taking pity on me, placed my recovery in the sufier- 
inffs of this good squire, there had I remained in the other world.'*— 
^ M>ve,'* interrupted Sancho, " might as well have placed it in those of 
my ass ; I should have taken it very kindly. But, pray tell me, signraa, 
so may Heaven provide you with a more tender-hearted lover tban my 
master, what is it you saw in the other world ? what is there in bell ? for 
whoever dies in despair must perforce take up his rest in that place«" — 
** In truth," answered Aitisidora, '* I did not die quite, since I went not to 
hell ; for, had I once set foot in it, I could not have got out again, though 
I had wished. The truth is that I came to the gate, where about a dozen 
devils were playingr at tennis, in their waistcoats and drawers, their shirt- 
collars ornamented with Flanders lace, ruffles of the same, with four 
inches of their wrists bare, to make their hands seem longer.* They 
held rackets of fire, and what astonished rae was to observe that, instead 
of tennis-balls, they made use of books, seemingly stufled with wind and 
flocks, a thing assuredly most marvellous and new. But what astonished 
me still more was to see that, whereas it is natural for winning gamesters 
to rejoice, and losers to be sorry, among the gamesters of that place, all 
grumbled, all were upon the fret, all cursed one another." — '*That is not 
at all strange," answered Sancho ; ♦* for devils, play or not play, win or 
not win, can never be contented." — " That is true," responded Aitisidora. 
^ But there is another thing I wonder at, I mean I wondered at. It is 
that at the first toss the ball was demolished, and could not serve a second 
time. So they whipped the books away, new and old, marvellous to 
behold. To one of them, flaming new and neatly bound, they crave such 
a smart stroke that they made its guts fly out and scattered its leaves all 
about. * See what book that is,' said one devil to another ; and the other 
devil answered : * It is The second part of the History of Don Quixote 

^ O mat duro que marmol ^ mit quefat I a verse of Garcilaao de la Yega^s fint 
eclogue. 

* It was so strange and impudent a sight fbr women or men to show thaix 
Baked wrists or arms, that the author puts the devils in that fiishion. 
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de la Maneha^ not composed by Cid Hamet, its first author, but by an 
Aragonese, who calls himself a native of Tordesillas.' — ^* Away with it,* 
cried the other devil, * and down with it to the bottom of the deepest pit 
in the infernal abyss, that my eyes may never see it more.' — * Is it so 
bad V answered the other. * So bad,' replied the first, « that, bad I my- 
self undertaken to make it worse, it had been past my skill.' They went 
on with their play, tossing other books up and down ; and I, for having 
heard Don Cluixote named, whom I so passionately love, endeavoured to 
retain this vision in my memory." — ** A vision doubtless-it most be," said 
Don Cluizote, **for there is no other I in the world. This history is tossed 
about from hand to hand ; but it stays in none, for every body has a kick 
at it. It gives me no concern to hear that I wander like a phantom, 
about the shades of the abyss or about the light of the earth, because I am 
Dot the person this history treats of. If it be good, faithful, and true, it 
will survive for ages ; but, if it be bad, from its birth to its grave the pas- 
sage will be but short." 

'* Altisidora was going on with her complaints of Don Cluixote, when 
Don Cluixote interrupted her : **• I have often told you, madam," said he, 
^ that I am very sorry you have placed your aflections on me, since from 
mine you must expect no return but thanks. I was bom to be Dulcinea 
del Toboso's, and to her the fates, if there be any, have devoted me. To 
think that any beauty shall occupy the place she possesses in my soul, is 
to think what is impossible ; I trust this will suffice to disabuse you, and 
prevail with you to retreat within the bounds of your own modesty, since 
no one can perform impossibilities." 

Altisidora hearing this, assumed an air of anger and fury : " God's 
death !" cried she, '*Don Shotten-herring, soul of a mortar, peach-stone, 
more obdurate and obstinate than a courted clown, if I come at you, I will 
tear your very eyes out. Think you, Don Vanquished, and Don Cud- 

felled, that I died for vou ? All that you have seen this night has been 
ut a fiction. Oh ! l^ the mass, I am not the woman to let the black of 
my nail ache for such camels, much less to die for them." — '' That I 
verily believe," interrupted Sancho; **the business of dying for love is a 
jest. Folks may talk of it \ but for doing it, believe it, Judas !" 

While they were engac^d in this discourae, there entered the musician, 
singer, and poet, who had sung the two torementioned stanzas. Making 
a profound reverence to Don Quixote, he said : '* Be pleased. Sir Knight, 
to reckon and look upon me in the number of your most humble servants ; 
for I have been most affectionately so this great while, as well on account 
of your fame, as of your exploits." — *♦ Pray, sir," answered Don Cluixote, 
•* tell me who you are, that my civility may correspond with your merits," 
The young man answered, that he was the musician and panegyrist of the 
foregoing night. "Indeed," replied Don Cluixote, "you have an excel- 
lent voice. But what you sung did not seem to me much to the purpose, 
for what have the stanzas of Garcilaso to do with the death of this gentle- 
woman •* ?" — " Wonder not at that, sir," answered the musician ; " among 
the upstart poets of our age, it is the fashion for every one to write as he 

** Vide note 622, in the preceding chapter. 
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pleases, and to steal from whom he pleases, be it to the purpose or not, 
and there is no silly thing sung or written, but it is ascribed to poetical 
licence." 

Don Ctaizote would have replied, but the duke and duchess coming to 
visit him prevented him. Between them there passed a long" and deli- 
cious conversation, in which Sancho said so many pleasant and waggish 
things, that their grandeurs admired afresh, as well at his simplicity as at 
his extraordinary acuteness. Don Cluixote beseeched them to g^nt him 
leave to depart that very day, adding that it was more becoaung such 
vanquished knights as he to dwell m a hog-stye than a royal palace. 
His hosts readily granted his request, and the duchess asked him whether 
Altisidora remained in his good graces. ** Your ladyship must know, 
dear madam,*' answered Don Cluixote, ** that the whole of this damseFs 
distemper proceeds from idleness, the remedv whereof consists in some 
honest and constant employment. She has told me here that lace is much 
worn in hell : since she must needs know how to make it, let her stick to 
that ; while her fingere are employed in managing the bobbins, the image 
or images of what she loves will not be roving so much in her imagination. 
This is the truth, this is my opinion, and this my advice.*' — **And mine 
too," added Sancho ; *« for I never in my life saw a maker of lace that 
died for love. Damsels that are busied have their thoughts more intent 
upon performing their tasks than upon their loves. I know it by niyseif ; 
for, while I am digging, I never think of my dame, I mean my Teresa 
Panza, whom I love better than my very eye-fids." — *• You say very well, 
Sancho," replied the duchess ; ** and I will take care that my Altisidora 
shall henceforward be employed in needle-work, at which she is very 
expert."—" There is no need, madam," answered Altisidora, •* of this 
remedy. The consideration of the cruel treatment I have received from 
this ruffian and monster will blot him out of my memory, without any 
other expedient ; and, with your grandeur^s leave, I will withdraw, that 
I may may not have before my eyes, I will not saj^his sorrowful figure, 
but his abominable and hideous carcase." — ** I wisn," said the duke, ** this 
may not prove like the saying that a lover railing is not far from forgiving." 
Ahisidora, making show of wiping the tears from her eyes with a hand- 
kerchief, and then making a low courtesy to her lord and lady, went out 
of the room. " Poor damsel," said Sancho, " you have what you deserve 
for fixing your afiections on a heart of rushes and a soul of oak ? In faith, 
if thou hadst to do with me, another guise cock would have crowed.'' 

The conversation at an end, Don Quixote dressed himself, dined with 
the duke and duchess, and departed that afternoon. 
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CHAPTER LXXI. 



or WHAT BBFEL DON QUIXOTE WITH HIS SQUIRE 8ANCH0, ON THEIR 

RETURN TO THEIR VILLAGE. 

Lorn and crest-fallen, and in an exceedingly pensire mood, the van* 
quished and self-abased Don Cluixote travelled along: sad on the one 
hand at the thought of his defeat, and joyful on the other, forasmuch as 
the disenchantment of Dulcinea was likely to be speedily effected by the 
virtue inherent in Sancho, of which he had just given a manifest proof in 
the resurrection of Altisidora. However, he could not readily bring him- 
self to believe that the enamoured damsel was really dead. As for 
Sancho, he went on not at all pleased to find that Altisiuore had not been 
as good as her word in giving him the shifts. Revolving it in his mind, 
he said to his master : ** In truth sir, I am the most unfortunate physician 
that is to be met with in the world ; for there are doctors who kill the 
patient they have under cure, and yet are paid for their pains, which is 
no more than signing a little scroll of certain medicines, which the apo- 
thecary, not the doctor, makes up ; while poor I, though another*s cure 
cost me drops of blood, twitches, pinchings, pin-prickings, and lashes, get 
not a doit. But I vow to Grod that if ever any sick man falls into my 
hands again, he shall grease them well before I perform the cure ; for, 
* the abbot must eat that sings for his meat,* and I cannot believe Heaven 
has endued me with the virtue I have for me to communicate it to others 
for nothing." — *♦ You are in the right, friend Sancho," answered Don 
Gluixote, *' and Altisidora has done very ill bv you not to give you the 
promised smocks. Though the virtue you have was given you gratis, 
for it cost you no study, yet to endure martyrdom on your person is worse 
than the severest study. For myself, I can say, that if you had a mind 
to be paid for disenchanting Dulcinea, I would have made it good to yon 
ere now. But I do not know whether payment will agree with the con- 
ditions of the cure, and I would by no means have the reward hinder the 
operation of the medicine. For all that, I think there can be no risk in 
making a small trial. Consider, Sancho, what you would demand, and 
set about the whipping without more delay ; then pay yourself in ready 
money, since you have cash of mine in your hands." 

Sancho opened his eyes and eare a span wider at this proposal, and in 
his heart consented to whip himself heartily. He said to his master : 
•* Well then, sir, I will now dispose myself to give your worship satisfac- 
tion, since I shall get something by it. I confess, the love I have for my 
wife and children makes me seem a httle self-interested* Tell me, sir* 
87» 
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how much will your worship pye for each lash T* — ** Were I to pay 
you, Sancho," answered Don Quixote, ** in proportion to the greatness 
and quality of the cure, the treasure of Venice and the mines of Polosi 
would be too small a recompense. But see how much cash you hare of 
mine, and set your own price upon each lash.'*— ^ The lashes/' answered 
Sancho, ** are-three thousand three hundred and odd. Of these I hate 
already given myself five ; the rest remain. Let the five pass for the 
odd ones, and let us come to the three thousand three hundred. At a 
cuartiUo^ a-piece, and I will not take less, though all the world should 
command me, the price will amount to three thousand three hundred 
euariilloSt which make one thousand six hundred and fifty half reals, 
which make eight hundred and twenty-five reals. These I will deduct 
from what I have of your worship's in my hands, and shall return to my 
house rich and contented, though well whipped, for ' they do not take 
trouts .... •■^,' I say no more." 

(* O blessed Sancho ! O amiable Sancho !" cried Don Quixote, ** how 
much shall Ehilcinea and I be bound to serve you all the days of Ufa 
Heaven shall be pleased to grant us ! If she recovers her lost state, as it 
is impossible but she must, her mishap will prove her good fortune, and 
my defeat a most happy triumph. When, Sancho, do you propose to 
begin the discipline ? I will add a hundred reals over and above for de- 
spatch." — "When?" replied Sancho, '•even this very night, without 
fail : take you care, sir, tnat we may be in open field ; I will take care 
to lay my flesh open." 

At length came the night, expected by Don Quixote with the greatest 
anxiety in the world ; the wheels of Apollo's chariot seeming to him to 
be broken and the day to be prolonged beyond its usual length, even as 
it happens to lovers, who, in the account of their impatience, think the 
hour of the accomplishment of their desires will never come. At last, 
the knight and his squire got among some pleasant trees a little way out 
of the high road, where, leaving the saddle and pannel of Rocinante and 
the donkey vacant, they laid themselves along on the green grass, and 
supped out of Sancho's cupboard. The latter, having made a ponderous 
and flexible whip of Dapple's head-stall and halter, withdrew about twenty 
paces from his master among some beech-trees. Don Quixote, seeing 
him go with such resolution and spirit, said to him : " Take care, friend, 
you do not lash yourself to pieces ; take time ; let one stroke stay till 
another is over; hurry not yourself so as to lose your breath in the midst 
of your career ; I mean, you must not lay it on so unmercifully as to lose 
your life before you attain to the desired number. In order that you may 
not lose the game by a card too much or too little, I will stand aloof here, 
and keep reckoning upon my beads the lashes you shall give yourself; 
and may Heaven favour you as your worthy intention deserves.' — ** The 

gx>d paymaster is in pain for no pawn," answered Sancho ; '• I design to 
y it on in such a manner that it may smart without killing me. In this 
the essence of the miracle must needs consist." 



** A small coin worth the fourth part of a real, about three halfpence. 
""The whole proverb is: "Trouts are not taken without wetting one^s 
breeches.'' No u toman truduu a bragat tnjutas. 
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He then Mripped himself naked from the waist apmrd ; then, tnatcb- 
in^ u)d cracking the whip, he began to lay on himself, and Don Q,uiaole 
to coDDt the strokes. Sancho had scarcely given himself about six or 
eight, when he thought the jest a little too heary, sad the price much too 
easy. Stopping his hand awhile he told his master that he appealed on 



Don Quixote; "I double the pay." — "If so," returned Sancho, "awajr 
with ii in God's name, and let it rain la&hes." But the sly knate aoon 
ceased laying them on his bock. He laid them on the trees, fetching 
ever and anon such gmns that one would have thought each would have 
torn up hia very sonT. Don CLuixole, naturally tendei^heaned, and teoi- 
ing he would put an end to his life, and that he thus should not attain hia 
desire through Sancho's imprudence, said to him: "I conjure you, by 
your life, friend, lei the business rest here ; this medicine seems to me 
very harsh, and it will not be amiss to give time to time. Zamora " 




lb* Cbriatiuu. 



It town ID the kingdom of Leoo, long disputed by tlia Araba and 
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was not taken in one hour. You have already given jrounelf, if I reckon 
right, ai>ove a thousand lashes ; enough for the present, for the ass, lo 
speak in homely phrase, will carry the load, but not a double load." — 
**• No, no," answered Sancho, ** it shall never be said for me * ibe money 
paid, the work delayed.' Pray, sir, get a little farther offf and let me give 
mvself another thousand lashes at least. A couple more of such boult 
will 6nish the job, and stufi* to spare." — ^^ Since you find yourself in ao 
good a disposition," rejoined Don Cluixote, ^ Heaven assist you ; stick to 
It, (or I am gone." 

Sancho returned to his task with so much energy, and such was the 
rigour with which he gave the lashes, that he soon lore the bark off* many 
a tree. Once, lifting up his voice and giving an immeasurable stroke to 
a beech, he cried : ** Down with thee, Sampson, and all that are with 
thee." Don Cluixote presently ran to the sound of the pileous voice and 
the stroke of the severe blow ; and, laying hold of the twisted halter 
which served Sancho instead of a bulPs thong, he said : ^^ Heaven forbid, 
friend Sancho, that, for my pk^asure, you should lose that life ufK>n which 
depends the maintenance of your wife and children. Let Dulcinea wait 
a better opportunity ; for I will contain myself within the bounds of the 
nearest hope, and stay till you recover fresh strength, that this business 
may be concluded to the satisfaction of all parties." — ** Since your wor- 
ship, dear sir, will have it so," answered Sancho, '* so be it, in Grod's 
name ; but pray fling your cloak over my shoulders, for I am covered 
with perspiration, and do not want to catch cold as new disciplinants are 
apt to do." Don Cluixote did so, and, leaving himself in his doublet, he 
covered up Sancho, who slept till the sun waked him. They then pro- 
secuted their journey, and stopped at a village about three leagues o&. 

They alighted at an inn, which Don Cluixote took for such, and not 
for a castle moated round, with its turrets, portcullises, and drawbridge; 
for, since his defeat, he discoursed with more judgment on all occasions, 
as will presently appear. He was lodged in a room on the ground floor, 
hung with painied serge at the window instead of curtains, as is the fash- 
ion in country towns. In one of the pieces was painted, by a wretched 
hand, the rape of Helen, when the daring guest carried her oflf from 
Menelaus. In the other was the history of Dido and iSneas, she upon 
a high tower, making signals with half a bed-sheet to her fugitive guest, 
who was out at sea, flying away from her in a frigate or brigantine. The 
knight observed, in the two history pieces, that Helen went away with 
no very ill-will, for she was slily laughing to herself. But the beauteous 
Dido seemed to let fall from her eyes teara as big: as walnuts. When 
Don Cluixote had observed them: "These two ladies," said he, "were 
most unfortunate in not being bom in this age, and I, above all men un- 
happy that I was not bora in theirs; forbad I encountered those gallants, 
Troy had not been burat, nor Carthage destroyed ; by my killing Paris 
only, these great calamities had been prevented." — "I hold a wager," 
said Sancho, ** that ere it be long there will be neither eating-house, tavern, 
inn, nor barber's shop, in which the history of our exploits will not be 
painted. But I could wish they may be done by the hand of a better 
painter than he who did these." — "You are in the right, Sancho," re- 
plied Don Cluixote, " for this painter is like Orbaneja of Ubeda, who, 
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when he was asked what he was drawing, answered: *As it shull 
happen ;' and if il chanced to he a cock, he wrote under it : ^ Thb is a 
cock,' lest people should take it for a fox. Just such a one methinks, 
Sancho, the painter or writer (it is all one) must be, who wrote the his- 
tory pf the new Don duixote ; he painted or wrote whatever came upper- 
most. Or, he is like a poet, some years about the court, called Mauteon ; 
he answered all questions extempore, and a person asking him the mean- 
ing of Deum de i)eo^ he answered : * Wherever it hits .' But, seuing 
all this aside, tell me, Sancho, do you think of giving yourself the other 
brush lo-night ? and should you like it to be under a roof, or in the open 
air?" — "Before Heaven, sir," rejoined Sancho, " for what L intend to 
give myself, it is all the same to me, whether it be in the house, or in a 
field. I had, however, rather it were among trees ; methinks, they ac- 
company me as it were, and help me to bear my toil marvellously well." 
— ** However it shall not be now, friend Sancho," answered Don Cluix- 
ote ; " that you may recover strength, it shall be reserved for our village, 
whither we shall arrive by the day after to-morrow at farthest." — ** Your 
worship may order that as you please," added Sancho; ^' but, for my part, 
I am desirous to make an end of the business out of hand, in hot blood 
and while the mill is grinding; for usually the danger lies in the delay ; 
aod pray to God devoutly and hammer on stoutly ; and one take is worth 
two rU give theesy and a sparrow in hand is bettet than a vulture on the 
wing." — " No more proverbs, Sancho, for God's sake," cried Don Cluix- 
ote ; " methinks you are goin? back to aicut trot. Speak plainly and 
without flourishes, as I have often told you. You will find it a loaf per 
Cent, in your way." — "I know not how I came to be so unlucky," an- 
swered Sancho ; " I cannot give a reason without a proverb, nor a pro- 
verb which does not seem to me to be reason. But I will mend if I can." 
And thus ended their conversation for that time. 

*"* In Spanish : De donde diere. Cervantes, in his DiiUogtte bettpeen the Two Doge^ 
quotes the same words from the same Mauleon, whom he oalls Foolish Poet^ al- 
though an academician of the Academy of Imitators. 

This Academy of Imitators or ImUatoria (in imitation of the Italian Acade* 
roies) was founded at Madrid in 1586, in the house of a noble lord, a friend of 
letters } but it subsisted only a short time. 
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HOW DON <IUIX0TE AND 8ANCH0 ARRiyiD AT THBIR VIIXAOB. 

Thb whole of that day Don duixote and Sancho staved at the vilfaugre 
inn, awaiting the approach of night, the one, to finish the task of whip- 
ping in the fields, the other to see the success of it, in which consisted 
the accomplishment of his wishes. About the same time there arrived 
before the inn-door a traveller on horseback, with three or four servaots, 
one of whom said to him who seemed to be their master : ^ Here, Signor 
Don Alvaro Tarf^, your worship may take your siesta; the lodging 
seems to be cool and cleanly." Hearing this, Don Cluixote said to San- 
cho : **I am mistaken,' Sancho, if when I turned over the second part of 
my history, I had not a glimpse of this Don Alvaro Tarfe." — ** It may 
be so," answered Sancho ; ** let him first alight, and then we will question 
him." The gentleman got down, and the landlady showed him into a 
lower room, opposite to that of Don Quixote, hung likewise with painted 
serge. This new comer undressed, and equipped himself in cool attire; 
and stepping out to the porch, which was airy and spacious, where Don 
Cluixoie was walking backwards and forwards: **Pray, sir, which way 
is your worship travelling?" he asked. "To a village not far ofli" an- 
swered Don Quixote, ** where I was born. And, pray sir, which way 
may you be travelling ?" — " I, sir," answered the gentleman, " ana going 
to Granada, which is my native country." — •* And a good country it is, 
replied Don Cluixote ; "but, sir, oblige me so far as to tell me your name ; 
for I conceive it imports me to know it more than I can well express." 
** My name is Don Alvaro Tarf(£," answered the new guest. ** Then I 
presume," rejoined Don Cluixote, "your worship is that Don Alvaro 
Tarfi^ mentioned in the Second Part of the Btatory of Don Quixote dt 
la Manchay lately printed and published by a certain modern author." 
"The very same," answered the gentleman; "and that Don Q,uixote, 
the hero of the said history, was a very great friend of mine. I was the 
person who drew him from his native place, or at least I prevailed upon 
him to be present at certain jousts held at Saragossa, whither I was going 
myself. And in truth I did him a great many kindnesses, and saved his 
back from being well stroked by the hangman for being too bold •*." 
" Pray tell me, Signor Don Alvaro," resumed Don Cluixote, " am I any- 
thing like the Don Cluixote you speak of?" — " No, certes," answered 
the guest, " not in the least." — " And this Don Cluixote," added ours, 

* Vide Chapters YIII., IX. and XXYL of the Don QsmxoU of Avellanda. 
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** had he a sqcuTe with him called Sancho Paoza ?*'—«« Yes, doubtless,'* 
answered Don Alvaro ; ^* but though he had the reputation of bein? very 
pleasant, I never heard him say one thing that had any pleasantry in it. ' 
^ I verily beheve it !" cried Sancho : ** it is not everybody's talent to say 
pleasant things ; and this Sancho your worship speaks or, signer gentle* 
roan, must be some very great rascal, idiot, and knave into the bargain. 
The true Sancho Panza am I, who have more witty conceits than there 
are drops in a shower ; if not, try but the experiment, sir. Follow me 
but one year, and you will find that they drop irom me at every step, and 
are so many and so pleasant that, for the most part without knowing 
what I say, I make everybody laugh that hears me ^*. The true Don 
Quixote de la Mancha, the renowned, the valiant, the discreet, the en- 
amoured, the undoer of injuries, the defender of pupils and orphans, the 
protector of widows, the murderer of damsels, he who has the peerless 
Dulcinea del Toboso for his sole mistress, behold him here in this gentle* 
man present, my master. Any other E>on Cluixote whatever, and any 
other Sancho P^za, are all mockery, and mere dreams."—*^ Before Qod 
I believe it,'* answered Don Alvaro, ** for you have said more pleasant 
things, friend, in four words you have spoken, than the other Sancho 
Panza in all I ever heard him say, and that was a creat deal. He waft 
more gluttonous than well-spoken, and more stupid than pleasant ; and I 
take it for granted that the enchanters who persecute the good Don Quix* 
ote have had a mind to persecute me too with the bad one. But, in 
sooth, I know not what to say ; for I durst have sworn I had left him 
under cure in the Toledo mad-house ; and now, here starts up another 
Don Cluixote, though very diflerent from mine." — " I know not," replied 
Don Cluixote, *' whether I am the good one, but I can say I am not the 
bad one. In proof of what I advance, you must know, dear Si^nor Al- 
varo Tarf(^, that I never was in Saragossa in all the days of my life. On 
the contrary, having been told that this imaginary Don Cluixote was at 
the tournaments of that city, I resolved not to go thither, that I might 
make him a Har in the face of all the world. So I went directly to Bar- 
celona, that town for beauty unique, that register of courtesy, asylum of 
strangers, hospital of the poor, native country of the valiant, avenger of 
the injured, that agreeable seat of firm friendship. Although what befel 
me there be not very much to my satisfaction, but, on the contrary, much 
to ray sorrow, the having seen that city enables me the better to bear it. 
In a word, Signor Don Alvaro Tarfe, I am Don Cluixote de la Mancha, 
the same that fame speaks of, and not that unhappy wretch who would 
usurp my name and arrogate to himself the honour of my exploits. 
Therefore I conjure you, sir, as you are a gentleman, to make a declara- 
tion before the alcalde of this town that you never saw me before in yoQr 
life, that I am not the Don Cluixote printed in the Second Part^ nor this 
Sancho Panza, my squire, him you knew." — ^ That I will, with all my 
heart," answered Don Alvaro ; ^ but it really surprises me to see two 
Don Quixotes and two Sanchos at the same time, as different in their 

^ In this tirade there is a continual jeu de mots between Chradon, pleasing, 
gracias^ sallies, bon mots, and gradtL, grace, harmony, of which it is imposaibl* 
to preserve in English all the groct. 
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actions as alike in their names. Yes, I repeat and maintain that I an 
now convinced I hare not seen what I have seen, nor, in respect to me, 
has that happened which has happened." — ^ Without doabt,** interposed 
Sancho, ** your worship must he enchanted, like my lady Dulcioea del 
Toboso ; and would to Heaven your disenchantment depended upon mj 
giving myself another three thousand and odd lashes, as I do for her ; I 
would lay them on without interest or reward.** — ^ I understand not this 
business of lashes," returned D6n AJvaro. Sancho made answer that it 
was too long to tell at present, but that he would give a full aocoant of 
the circumstance if they happened to travel the same road. 

Dinner-time was now come, and Don Quixote and Don Aivaro dined 
together. By chance the alcalde of the place came into the inn with a 
notary. Don Quixote desired of him that Don Alvaro Tarfd, the gentle- 
man there present, might depose before his worship that he did not know 
Don Quixote de la Mancha there present also, and that he was not the 
man handed about in' a printed history entituled : **T}u Second Part of 
Don Quixote de la Mancha, written by a certain de Avellaneda, a native 
of Tordesillas.** In short, the alcalde proceeded according to form. The 
deposition was worded as strong as could be in such a case : at which 
Don Quixote and Sancho were overjoyed ; as if this attestation had been 
of the greatest importance to them, as if the difference between the two 
Don Quixotes and the two Sanchos were not evident enough from their 
words and actions. 

Many compliments and offers of service passed between Don Alvaro 
and Don Quixote, in which the great Manchegan showed his discretion 
in such manner that he convinced Don Alvaro Tarf^ of the error he was 
in, persuading him that he must needs be enchanted, since he had touched 
with his hand two such contrary Don Quixotes. The evening came, 
they departed from the inn ; and, at the distance of about half a league, 
the road parted into two, one leading to Don Quixote^s village, and the 
other to where Don Alvaro was going. In this little way, Don Quixote 
related to him the misfortune of his defeat, likewise the enchantment and 
cure of Duicinea. All this aflx)rded new matter of surprise to Don Alvaro, 
who, embracing Don Quixote and Sancho, went on his way, and lef\ 
them to follow theirs. 

That night the knight passed among some other trees, to give Sancho 
an opportunity of finishing his discipline. This the latter aid after the 
same manner as he had done the night before, more at the expense of 
the bark of the beeches than of his back, of which he was so careful, that 
the lashes he gave it would not have brushed off!* a ffy that had been upon 
it. The deceived Don Quixote was very punctual in telling the strokes, 
and found that, including those of the foregoing night, they amounted to 
three thousand twenty -nme. One would have thought the sun himself 
had risen earlier than usual to behold the sacri6ce ; but, directly daylight 
appeared they resumed their journey, discoursing together of Don Alvaro's 
mistake, and how prudently they had contrived to procure his deposition 
before a magistrate in so authentic a form. 

That day and the following night they travelled without any occurrence 
worth relating, unless it be that Sancho finished his task that night ; at 
which Don Quixote was above measure pleased, and waited for the day 
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to see if ne could ii^ht on his lady, the disenchanted Dulcinea, in his way ; 
U)d continuing his journey, he looked narrowly at every woman he met 
to see if she were Dulcinea del Toboso ; for he held it for infallible that 
Merlin's promises could not lie. 

With these thoughts and desires, they ascended a little hill, whence 
they discovered their village. At this sight, Sancho kneeled down and 
cried : *^ Open thine eyes, O desired country, and behold thy son, Sancho 
Panza, returning to thee a^n, if not very rich, at least very well whipped. 
Open thine arms and receive Hkewise thy son Don Cluixote, who, if he 
comes conquered by another's hand, yet comes a conqueror of himself, 
which, as I have heard him say, is the greatest victory that can be desired. 
Money I have ; for, if I have been well whipped, I am come off like a 
centleman "".*' — ^** Leave those fooleries, Sancho,'' said Don Cluixote, '*and 
let us go directly home to our village, where we will give full scope to 
our imaginations, and settle the plan we intend to govern ourselves by in 
our pastoral life." This said, they descended the hill, and went directly 
to the village. 

" The same proverbial ezpreasions are already introduced in Sancho^s Utttr 
to his wife Teresa, in the thirty^sizth chapter of this part. 
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CHAPTER LXXIII. 



OF THE OMENS DON QUIXOTE MET WITH AT THE SBfTRAlVCB INTO HD 
TILLAGE, WITH OTHER ACCIDfiNTS WHICH DECORATE AND ADORN THII 
GREAT HISTORY. 

At the entrance into the Tillage, as Cid Hamet reports, Don Quixole 
saw a couple of boys quarrelling in the village era^^ and one said to the 
other : ^ Trouble not yourself, Periquillo, for you shtiii nerer see it more 
while you live." Don Cluixote overhearing this, said to Sancho : '* Do 
you not take notice, friend, what this boy has said : * You shall nerer see 
It more while you live ?' " — •* Well," answered Sancho, *« what signifies 
it if the boy did say so ?" — ^** What !" replied Don Cluixote, «* do you not 

rrceive that, applying these words to my purpose, the meaning is, that 
shall never see Dulcinea more ?" Sancho would have answered, bat 
was prevented by seeins^ a hare come running across the field, pursued 
by abundance of dogs and sportsmen. The poor animal, frightened, came 
for shelter and squatted between Dapple's feet. Sancho took her up 
alive, and presented her to Don Quixote, who cried : " Mcdutn n^tan, 
malum signumJ A hare flies, dogs pursue her ; it is all over ; Dulcinea 
will never appear again." — "Your worship is a strange man," said 
Sancho ; " let us suppose now that this hare is Dulcinea del Toboso, and 
these dogs that pursue her those wicked enchanters who transformed her 
into a country wench ; she flies, I catch her, and put her into your wor- 
ship's hands, who have her in your arms and make much of her; what 
bad sign is this, or what ill omen can you draw hence ?" 

The two contending boys came up to look at the hare, and Sancho 
asked one of them what they were quarrelling about. An answer was 
made by him who had said : " You shall never see it more while you 
live," that he had taken a cage full of crickets from the other boy, which 
he never intended to restore to him while he lived. Sancho drew a small 
piece of silver from his pocket, and gave it the boy for his cage, which 
ne put into Don Gluixote*s hands and said : "Behold, sir, all your omens 
broken and come to nothing ; and they have no more to do with our ad- 
ventures, in my judgment, dunce as 1 am, than last year's clouds. If I 
remember right, I have heard the curate of our village say that ,good 
Christians and wise people ought not to regard these fooleries ; and your 
worship told me as much yourself a 'few days ago, giving me to under- 

" There are no bams in Spain. The corn is thrashed in the open air on level 
ground, generally at the entrance to villages, which ground is called lag 
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•land Atl all such Christians as minded presages were fools. There is 
Bo Deed of troubliDg ourselves any further about them ; let us go on, and 
get home to our Tillage." 
The hunleis came up, and demanded their haret which Don Cluixole 
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gaye up to them ; the knight then went on his way, and, at the entrance 
of the village, in a little meadow, met the curate and the bachelor Samp- 
son Canasco repeating their breviary. Now you must know that Sancbo 
Pania had thrown tte buckram robe, painted with flames of fire, which 
he had worn at the duke*s castle, the night he had restored Altisidora to 
life, over the bundle of armour upon his ass, instead of a sumpter-cloth; 
he had likewise clapped the mitre on Dapple*s head, insomuch that never 
was ass so metamorphosed and adorned. The curate and the bachelor 
presently knew them both, and came running to them with open arms. 
Don duixote alighted and embraced them closely. The boy^, who are 
sharp-sighted as lynxes, espying the ass's mitre, flocked to view him, and 
said one to another : ^* Come, boys, and you shall see Sancho Panza's 
ass finer than Mingo Revulgo''*, and Don Cluixote's beast leaner than 
ever.'* Finally, surrounded with boys and accompanied by the curate 
and Carrasco, they entered the village, and took the way to Ek)n Quixote's 
house, where they found at the door the housekeeper and the niece, who 
had already heard the news of bis arrival. It had likewise reached the 
ears of Teresa Panza, Sancho's wife, who, half naked, with her hair about 
her ears, and dragging Sanchica after her, ran to see her husband. But, 
seeing him not so wefi equipped as she imagined a governor ought to be, 
she said : *' What makes you come thus, dear husband ? Methinks you 
come a*foot like a dog. You seem more like a bad subject than a gover* 
nor." — •* Peace, Teresa," answered Sancho : " There is not always bacon 
where there are pins to hang it on. Let us go to our house, wnere you 
shall hear wonders. Money I bring with me, which is the main busi- 
ness, earned by my own industry, and without damage to anybody." — 
•* Bring but money, my good husband," rejoined Teresa, •» and let it be 
got this way or that way, for, set it how you will, you will have brought 
up no new custom in the world." Sanchica embraced her father, and 
asked if he had brought her any thing ; for she had been wishing for 
him, she said, as people do for rain in iVIay. She, taking hold of his belt 
on one side, and his wife taking him by the hand on the other, Sanchica 
leading Dapple by the bridle after her, they went home to their house, 
leaving Don Cluixote in his, in the power of his niece and the house- 
keeper, and in the company of the curate and the bachelor. 

Don Cluixote, without standing upon times or seasons, immediately 
went apart with the bachelor and the curate, and related to them in few 
words how he was vanquished, and the obligation he lay under not to stir 
from his village for a year ; an engagement he intended punctually to 
observe, without transgressing a tittle, as became a true knight-errant, 
obliged by the strict precepts of chivalry. He added that he had resolved 
to turn shepherd for that year, and to pass his time in the solitude of the 
fields, where he might give the reins to his am<m>us thoughts, exercising 
himself in that pastoral and virtuous employment. Finally, be besought 

"* The hero of an ancient popular triplet, in which he is addressed : 

I Ah ! Mingo Revulgo, 6 hao 

4 Que es de tu sayo de blaof 

I No le vistes en domingo ? 
** Hey I Mingo Revuigo, hey, heyday ! what have you done with your blue cloth 
doublet f Do you not wear it on Sundays 1" 
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them, if they had leisure and if they were not engaged in bosiness t( 
ffreater consequence, to bear him company. *' i will buy sheep,'* said 
he, *' and stock sufficient to give us the name of shepherds. I must io- 
form you that the principal part of the business is already done, for I iave 
already chosen for you names as fit as if they had been cast in a mould.** 
— ^»* What are they?" asked the curate. **I," answered Don Ctuixote^ 
** will be called the shepherd Cluixotiz ; the bachelor here, the shepherd 
Carrascon; you, sic^nor curate, the shepherd Curiambro; and Sancho 
Panza, the shepherd Pemzino." 

The two friends were astonished at this new madness of Don Cluixote ; 
but, to prevent his rambling once more from his village and resuming his 
chivalries, and in hopes he might be cured in the course of the year, they 
fell in with his new project, and applauded his folly as a high piece oif 
discretion, ofiering to he his companions in his rural exercise. ** Besides," 
said Sampson Garrasco, ^ I, as every body knows, am an excellent poet« 
and shall be composing, at every turn, pastoral or courtly verses, or such 
as shall be most for my purpose, to amuse and divert us as we range the 
fields. But, gentlemen, the first and chief thing necessary, is that each 
of us choose the name of the shepherdess he intends to celebrate in his 
verses, and we will not leave a tree, be it ever so hard, in whose bark we 
will not inscribe and grave her name, as is the fashion and custom of 
enamoured shepherds.'^—'* That is very right," answered Don Cluixote. 
^ Though for my part, I need not trouble myself to look for a feigned 
name, miving the peerless Dulcinea del Toboso, the glory of these banks, 
the ornament of these meads, the support of beauty, the cream of good 
humour, and lastly, the worthy subject of all praise, be it ever so hyper- 
bolical." — ^* True," said the curate. ^« But as for us, we must look out 
for shepherdesses of an inferior stamp, who, if they do not square, may 
comer with us." — ^•* And when we are at a loss," added Sampson Gar- 
rasco, ** we wiU give them the names we find in print, of which the world 
is full, to wit the Phillises, Amarallises, Dianas, Floridas, Qalateas, Beli- 
sarduses. Since they are sold in the market we may lawfully buy and 
make use of them as our own. If my mistress, or to speak more proper- 
ly, my shepherdess, is called Ana, I will celebrate her under the name 
of Anarda ; if her name be Frances, I will call her Francescina ; if Lucy, 
Lucinda, and so of the rest. And Sancho Panza, if he is to be one of 
this brotherhood, may celebrate his wife Teresa Panza by the name of 
Teresaina ""." Don Cluixote smiled at the application of the names ; 
and the curate highly applauded his virtuous ana honourable resolution, 
again offering to bear him company all the time he could spare from 
attending the duties of his function. With this, the two friends took theur 
leave of the knight, desiring and entreating him to take care of his health, 
and make much of himself with good heartening things. 

Fortune would have it that the niece and housekeeper overheard all 
the conversation, and as soon as Don Cluixote was alone, they both entered 
the room : ** What is the meaning of this, uncle 7" said the niece. '* Now 

*"* Jiina is an old word, meaning, in haste. Ttmaina would mean Teresa the 
CTOHs. Sancho called her previously Tent(ma, which would mean literally Te 
lesa the stout 
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thtt we thoaglit yoar worship was returned with a lesoIntioD to stay at 
home and live a ^uiet and decent life, 70a ha?e a mind to inTolTe you^ 
•elf in new labynntha by taming Uttb shepherd that comest little sfaep- 
hertf that ffoes. in truth 1 barKy-«traw is too bard to make pipes 0^.'' 
The housekeeper hastened to add : ** And can your worship bear, in the 
open fields, the summer's sultry heat, the winter's pinching cold, and the 
howling of the wolves T No» certainly ; this is the busineas of robust 
fellows, tanned and bred to such employment from their cradles. Of the 
two evils, it is better to be a knip[ht-errant than a ahepherd. Look you, 
sir, take my advice ; it is not given by one full of bread and wine, but 
fasting, and with fifty 3rear8 over my head : stay at home, look after your 
estate, go often to confession, and relieve the poor, and it any ill comes 
of it, on my soul • • ." — ^ Peace, daughters," interrupted Don Quixote ; 
** I know perfectly what I have to do. Lead me to bed ; for methinks I 
am not very well ; and assure yourselves, that whether I am m knight- 
errant or a wandering shepherd, I will not fail to provide tor yon, as you 
ahall find by expenence." The two good women, housekeeper and 
niece, carried him to bed, where they gave him to eat, and made as much 
of him as possible. 
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CHAPTER LXXIV. 



1K>W DON qniXOTB TBLL SICK, OF THS WILL THAT HI HADK, AWD Of 

HI8 DBATH. 

CiD Hamet begins this last chapter by asserting that all human thin^ 
especially the lives of men, are by nature transitory, incessantly declm- 
ing from their beginning, till they arrive at their final period, and as that 
of Don Cluixote had no peculiar privilege from Heaven to exempt it from 
the common fate, so did his end and dissolution come when he least 
thought of it. Whether it proceeded from the melancholy occasioned by 
his finding himself vanquished, or from the disposition of Heaven so 
decreeing it, he was seized with a fever, which confined him six days to 
his bed, m which time he was frequently visited by the curate, the bache- 
lor, and the barber, his friends ; his trusty squire, Sancho Panza, never 
stirring from his bed-side. They, supposmg that his grief at being van- 
quished and the disappointment of his wishes for the restoration and dis- 
enchantment of Dulcinea had reduced him to this state, endeavoured by 
all imaginable ways to revive his spirits. The bachelor bid him be of 
good courage and rise from bed, to enter upon his pastoral exercise. **I 
have already," he added, ^ composed an eclogue for the occasion, not infe- 
rior to any written by Sannazaro "" ; and I have besides already bought 
with my own money, of a herdsman of Cluintanar, two excellent dogs to 
guard the fiock, the one called Barcino, and the other Butron.** For all 
this, Don Cluixote*s melancholy continued. His friends sent for a phy- 
sician, who felt his pulse and did not much like it, and said : ' ^ dome 
what may, it will not be amiss for him to look to his soul*s health, that of 
his body being in danger." Don duixote heard it with composure of 
mind. But so did not his housekeeper, his niece, and his squire, who 
all began to weep most bitterly, as it he were alroEuJy dead and laid oat 
before their faces. It was the doctor's opinion that melancholy and d]»> 
appointment had brought him to his end. Don Cluixote desired they 
would l^ve him awhile, for he was inclined to sleep a little. They all 
did so, and he slept at a stretch, as the saying is, above six hours ; inso- 
much that the housekeeper and the niece thought he would never 
awaken again. But awaken he did at the end of that time, and, with a 
loud voice, cried : ^ Blessed be Ahnighty God, who has vouchsafed me 

** Giacobo Suinazaro, born in Naples in 1458, the author of several Italian 
eclogues and of the fiunous latii^ poem J>t Poitii Firpwii, on which he was em- 
ployed twen^ years. 
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80 great a good ! In short, his mercies have no boonds, aad the sins of 
men can neither lessen nor obstruct them.*' 

The niece listened attentively to her uncle's words, and she thoaght 
there was more sense in them than usual, at least since his sicknev: 
** What is it you say, sir ?" asked she. ** Has anything ezimordinaiy 
happened? What mercies and sins do you speak of?" — ^Niece«" an- 
swered Don Quixote, **the mercit's I mean are those God has been 
pleased, notwithstanding my sins, to vouchsafe me at this instant. My 
judgment is now undisturbed, free fVom those dark clouds of iajKunnod 
with which my eager and continual reading of those detestable books of 
chivalry had obscured it. Now I perceive the absurdity and .deiusion 
of them. I am only sorry I am undeceived so late tbat I have no tima 
left to make some amends by reading others tbat might help to enlighten 
ray soul. I feel myself, O niece ! at the point of death, and I woold 
fiun so order it as not to leave the imjiutation of madness upon my 
memory. Though I must confess I have been a madman, I would not 
con6rm the truth of it at my death. Dear child, call hither my good 
friends the curate, the bachelor Sampson Carrasco, and master Nicho- 
las the barber; I would make my confession and my will.** Thm 
trouble was saved the niece by the entrance of the three parties. - No 
sooner had Don Cluixote set his eyes on them, than he continued : ** Give 
me joy, ^ood gentlemen, that I am now no longer Don Quixote de k 
Mancha, but Alonzo Q,uijano, for his virtues surnamed the Good. I am 
now an utter enemy to Amadis of Gaul and the innumerable rabble of 
his descendants ; now, all the histories of knight-errantry are to roe odious 
and profane ; I am now sensible of my folly, and the danger I was led 
into by reading them ; now finally, through the mercy of Grod and my 
own dear-bought experience, I detest and abhor them." 

When the three friends heard him speak thus, they believed tbat some 
new phrensy had possessed him. *♦ What, Signor Don Quixote," said 
Sampson, ^*now that we have news of the lady Dulcinea's being disen- 
chanted, can you talk at this rate ! and now that we are on the point of 
becoming shepherds and lead our lives singing like princes, would you 
turn hermit ? Peace, in Heaven's name ! recollect yourself, and leave 
idle stories." — "Those which have hitherto done me so much real hurt," 
replied Don Quixote, " my repentance, by the assistance of Heaven, shall 
convert to my good. I feel, gentlemen, the quick approach of death. 
Let us be serious. Bring me a confessor, and a notary to draw mv wilL 
In such circumstances as these a man must not trifle with his soul. iTheie* 
fore, I beseech you, while my friend the curate is taking my confession, 
let the notary be fetched. 

They stared at one another, wondering at Don Quixote's expressions ; 
but, though still in some doubt, they resolved to believe him. And one 
of the signs by which they conjectured he was dying, was his passing by 
so easy and sudden a transition from mad to sober. To the words he had 
already spoken he added others, so proper, so rational, and so christian, 
that their doubt was quite removed, and they verily believed him in his 
perfect senses. The curate made everybody leave the room, and staid 
with Don Quixote alone and confessed him. The bachelor went out for 
the notary, and presendy returned with him and Sancho Panza. Post 
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Sancho, having learned from the bachelor in what Gondition his master 
was, besides finding ihe housekeepi r and the Diece in tears, began la 
weep and sob. The oonfession ended the curate came out of the roomt 
saying : " Good Alonzo Qiiijano is certainly in his ngbt mind ; let us aQ 
go in, that he may make his wiU." This news opened the sluices of th« 
swollen eyes of Lhe housekeeper, the niece, and ^ncho Panza ; so as to 
force a torrent of teara and S thousand groans from theit breasts; for, in 
truth, as has been said before, both while he was plain Alonzo Quijano 
the Good, and while he was Don Quixote de la Mancha, he was ever of 
on amiable disposition and aflable behaviour, and was therefore beloved 
not only by those of his own family, but by all who knew him. 

The notary now entered the room with the others. Then the preamble 
of the will wing made, and Don duixoie having disposed of his soul, 
with all the christian circumstances reauired, coming to the legacies, he 
dictated as follows; "Item, it is my will that, in respect to certain monies 
which Sancho Panza, whom in my madness I made my squire, has in 
his hands, there being between him and me some reckonings, receipts 
and disbursements, he shall not be charged with them, nor called to any 
account for them. If, after he has paid himself, there be any overplust 
which will be but very little, it shall be his own, and much good may it 
do him. If, as during my madness I was the occasion of procuring for 
him the government of an island, I could, now that 1 am in my senaei, 
procure him that of a kingdom, I would readily do it; for the simple sin- 
cerity of his heart, and the fidelity of his dealings deserve such a reward." 
Turning to Sancho, he ftdded : " Forgive me, friend, for making you a 
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madman, by persuading you to believe, as I did myself, that theie hive 
been formerly and are now knights-errant in the world.**— ^ Alas ! an- 
swered Sancho, sobbing, •^dear sir, do not die, take niy oouneel and live 
many years; for the greatest madnes&a man can oommit in this life,ii 
to sufier himself to die without anybody*skiUiiijg him, or being bioiq^ to 
his end by any other hand than that of melancKoly. Be not lazy, air; get 
out of bed, and let us be going to the field, drened like shepheitU, as we 
agreed 4o do ; who knows but behind some bush or other we may find tbs 
lady DuUinea disdiichanted as fine as heart can wish. If yon die for grief 
of being vanquished, hy the blame upon me, and say you were nnhOTed 
by my not having ^rthed Rocinante's saddle as it ought to have besa. 
Besides, your worship must have read in your books of chivalries that it ii 
a common thing for one knight to unhorse another, and for him who is van- 
quished to-day, to become conqueror to-morrow.** — ^It is so,** said Sampson, 
^and honest Sancho is very much in \he right" — ** Gentlemen, re- 
sumed Don Cluixote, '*lct us proceed fairly and softly, and not look for 
this year's birds in last year's nests. I was mad, I am now sober ; I was 
Don Cluixote de la Mancha, I am now, as I have said, Akmzo Qaijano 
the Good. May my unfeigned repentance and sincerity restore me to 
the esteem you once had for me, and let the notary proc crf . - ■ I tem, I 
beoueath to Antonia Quijano, my niece here present, all my estate real 
ana personal, after the payment of all my debs and legacies ; and the 
first to be discharged shall be the wages due to my housekeeper for all 
the time she has been in my service, and twenty ducats beside for mourn- 
ing. I appoint for my executors ^ Signor the curate and Signor bachelor 
Sampson Carrasco, here present. — Item, it is my will that if Antonit 
Cluijano, my niece, is inclined to marry, it shall be with a man who. upoo 
the strictest inquiry, shall be found to know nothing of books of chivalry. 
In case it shall appear be is acquainted with them, and my niece notwith- 
standing will and does marry him, she shall forfeit all I Imve bequeathed 
her ; which my executors may dispose of in pious uses, as they think 
proper. — Item, I beseech the said gentlemen, my executors, that if good 
fortune should bring them acquainted with the author who is said to have 
written a history handed about and entituled. The Second Part of the 
Exploits of Don Quixote de la Mancha, they will, in my name, most 
earnestly entreat him to pardon the occasion I have unwittingly given 
him of writing so many and so great absurdities as he there has done ; 
for I depart this life with a burden upon my conscience for having fur- 
nished him with a motive for so doing." 

This last dictation being added, the will was signed and attested, and, 
a fainting-fit seizing him, ne stretched himself out at full length in the 
bed. All present were alarmed, and ran to his assistance; and, in thrve 
days that he survived the making his will, he fainted away very often. 
The house was all in confusion ; however, the niece ate with good appe- 
tite, the housekeeper drank healths, and Sancho Panza made nnuch of 
himself; for legacies efiace or moderate the grief naturally due to the 
d*iceased. 

Finally, after receiving all the sacraments and expressing his abho^ 

*" Called hy the Spaniards albaetat. 



PAET II. — CHAP. Lxxiy. ^466 

fentfp, in strong and pathetic expressions, of |11 books of cbiralry, Don 
Cluixote*s last hour came. The notary was present, and protested he had 
never read in any book of chivalry that ever waf kniprht-errant had died 
in his bed in so composed and christian a manner as Don Quixote. The 
bitter, amidst the plaints and tears of the by-standers, resigned his breath, 
— ^I mean died. This the curate seeing, he desired the notary to draw up * 
a certificate that Ak)nzo Quijano, commonly called Don Quixote de la 
Mancha, was departed this life and died a natural death ; addii^ that he 
insisted upon this testimonial, lest any other author besides Cm Hamet 
Ben Engeli should raise him from the dead, and write endless stories of 
his exploits. 

Such was the end of the ingenious hidalgo of la mancha, the plac« 
of whose birth Cid Hamet would not expressly name, that all the towns 
and villages of La Mancha might contend among themselves, and each 
adopt him for their own, as the seven cities of Greece contended for 
Homer**. We omit the lamentations of Sancho, the niece, and the house- 
keeper, as also the new epitaphs upon Don Quixote's tomb, excepting 
this by Sampson Carrasco : 

** Here lies the yaliant cavalier. 
Who never had a sense of fear : 
So high his matchless courage rose, 
He reckoned death among his vanquished foes. 

** Wrongs to redress, his sword he drew, 
And many a caitiff giant slew ; 
His days of life though madness stained, 
In death his sober senses he regained." 

Here the sagacious Cid Hamet, addressing himself to his pen, says : 
^ Here, O my slender quill, whether well or ill cut, I know not ; here, 
suspended by this brass wire, shalt thou hang upon this pin. Here ni^yest 
thou live many long ages, if presumptuous or wicked malandrins do not 
take thee down to promne thee. But before they ofier to touch thee, give 
them this warning in the best manner thou canst : 

*^ * Beware, beware, ye plagiaries ; let none of you touch me ; for this 
undertaking, good king, was reserved for me alone ^.* 

** For me alone was Don Quixote bom, and I for him. He knew how 
to act, and I how to write. We were destined for each other, in spite of 
that scribbling impostor of Torde^iUas, who has dared, or shall dare, with 
his gross and ill-cut ostrich-quiU, to describe the exploits of my valorous 
knight. A burden, in efiect, too weighty for his shoulders, and an under- 
taking above his cold and frozen genius. Warn him, if perchance he falls 
in thy way, to suffer the wearied and now mouldering bones of Don 
Quixote to repose in the grave ^, nor endeavour, in contradiction to all 

** And as it happened to the eight towns ,of Spain, on the subject of Cer 
vantes. 

"• A verse of an old romance. 

**^ The psendonyruous Avellaneda concludes the second part of his book by 
leaving Don Quixote in the mad-house (^eata del Nuncio) at Toledo. But he adds 
that tradition asserts the Don led this hospital, and that, having passed through 
Madrid to see Sancho, he entered Old Castile, when surprising adventures befel 
him. Cervantes here alludes to the vague promise of a third part. 
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the ancient mages and Cfislnma of death, to caiTT bim into Old Cndle, 
making bim rise out of the vauh in which be really and truly lies, u fuU 
length, totally unable US aiterapl a third expedition or a new aaUy, The 
two he has already made with such euccess, much to the gcnenl saiii- 
faction, as well of the people of these kingdoms of Spain aa of forei^ 
countries, are sufficient to ridicule all that have been made by oiber 
kniehts-errant. Thus shalt thou comply with the duty of thy chrisiiaa 
profeBsion ; giving good adrice to those who wish thee ill ; and for ibt 
pan, I sfaall rest satiglied and proud to bare been the fint who enjoyn 
entire the fruits of his writings; for my only desire was to bring into 
public abhorrence the fabulous and absurd hiMories of knight-erranirv, 
which, by means of that of my true and genuine Don Quixote, begia 
already to toller, and will doubtless fall, never to rise again.— fo/e." 
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